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Fripperel, Master Largeau. 
Lalcon, Miss Pope. 
Gulliver, Master Bransby. 


A number of 8 | 


Citizens, etc, 


am not 1? 


SCENE I. 
Lord FLI M NAP's 4partment. 


2 iter FL1 MNAP. 


Hs marriage is the devil—1 hk sold my hate. 
ease and pleasure; and in exchange have got a wife, 
a very wife — Ambition began my misery, and matrimony. 
has completed it. But have not other men of quality wives, 
nay, fashionab! e wives, and yet are happy ?—Then why. 
Because I am a fool, a singular fool, who 
am!troubled with vulgar feelings, and aukward delicacies, 
though I was born a nobleman, KNOW the world, and keep 


the best company. 


Enter BOLGOLAM. 
Bol. What, in the dumps, brother Flimnap ; 


Messrs. Bene Hurst, 


Lady Flimnap, Miss Simp*- 


SO, 


Toadel, Miss Matthews, 


Flim. Aye, brother, deeply so. 
Bol. Why. what's the matter? 
Ilim. 1 am married. 


Bol. And to my sister— If he wrongs you, I'll do you . | n 


n, and if you wrong her, I'll cut your throat. 
ts. all. 


Timm. My dear admiral, I know your friendship, and your i 


bcnour, and can trust both ; 


Ver II. 


* This piece was acted all by children, - 1 


] have sent for you and your F 
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Martin, etc. 
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brother o 
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4 l 
brother Fripperel, as my wife's nearest relations, to open 
my heart to you, and to beg your advice and assistance. 

Bol, He advice you ! what can he advice you about! he 
was bred to nothing but to pick his teeth, and dangle after 
a court; so, unless you have a coat to lace, a feather to 
choose, or a monkey to buy, Fripperel can't assist you. 

Flim. But he is the brother of my wife, admiral. 

Bol. So much the worse for her and you too, perhaps 
If she has listened to him, I shan't be surprized that you 
have a bad time of it! such fellows as he, who call them« 

elves fine gentlemen, forsooth, corrupt the morals of : 
whole nation. e 1 | 

Flim. Indeed, admiral, you are too severe. e 

Bol, Indeed, my lord Flimnap, I speak the truth —.. 
Time was when we had as little vice here in Lilliput as. 
any where; but since we imported politeness and fashions 
from Blefuscu, we have thought of nothing but being fine 
gentlemen ; and a fine gentleman in my dictionary, stands 
for nothing but impertinence and affectation, without any 

one virtue, sincerity, or real civility. 

Flim. But, dear brother, contain yourself. ; 

Bol. Zounds! I can't—We shall be undone by our po- 
liteness—Those cursed Blefuscudians have been polishing 
us to destroy us. While we kept our own rough man- 
ners, we were more then a mateh for em; but since they have 
made us fine gentlemen — we don't fight the better fort 
lean assure you. ; | 

„ Enter FRIPPEREL. 

Frip. What, is my dear brother and magnanimous ad- 
miral firing 2 broadside against those wretches who wear 
tlein shirts and wash their faces? eh! 
Bol. Iwouꝰd always fire apon those, good brother, who 
dare not sbe their faces, when their king and country want 
F 5 Tos” 

Flim. My dear brothers, let us not wander from the sub- 
jcct of our meeting I have sent to you for your advice and 
assistance in an affair that nearly corcerns me as a man, A 
nol leman, and the father of a family. 

Frip. M hat can possibly, my dear lord, disturb your tran- 
quility, while you have fortune to purchase plessures, and 
heultb to enjoy em? | | 

Bol. Well said, Fripp-rel-——There spoke the * of 
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a fine gentle man- 


dice agoing, and you may purchase his soul, and have his 
hol our and virtue thrown into the bargain. | 


irip. Well said, admiral; I would as soon undertake to 


sec1 thy ship, as teach thee manners. 
Bol. And I would sooner sink my ship, than offer such 
fellows as thee to come on board her. 


Flim. 1 find, gentlemen, you had aun, _ your own 


spleen, than assist your friend. 

Bol. I have dene. 

Frip. Come, come, let us hear your grievances.. 

Flim. Y our sister has dishononr'd me. 

Bol l'll cut her to pieces. 

Flim. She is a fine woman, and a woman of quality; and 
thereto: e ought not to be cut to pieces for triffes. 


Bol. Thou art a fine gen! man, and ought to be hang't d: 


but what has she done? 
Flim. Hurt me, injur'd me, beyond reparation. 
Bol, The devil !— what | | 
G/im. I am ashamed to tell you. 
Bol. Out with it. 
Flim. Fall'n in love with a monster. 
Bol. A monster land or sea monster? 
Flim. The new progidy this Quinbus F. leslrin— The 
man- mountain Gullivet— the Englisb giant. 


Frip, Ha! ha! what, and are you afraid; brother, he 


*hould swallow her ? for vou cannot possibly be afraid of 
any thing else. 


Bol. I don't know what to think of this—la” 1678 with a 
monster! my sister has a great soul, to be sure— But all 


the women in Lilliput are in love with him, I : bink---The 
devil is in em And now they have seen the Englisb giant, 


| they'!] turn up their noses at such a lusty fellow as I am 


hut how do you KNOW this ? have you intercepted her 
love-letters ? 


Frip. Or have you ever caught hard in his sleeve, or coat 


pocket ? or has she been locked up in his snuff-box fa! 8 


ha! ha! . 

Flim. I cannot bear to jest, when the honour of myself 
and family is at stake — ] have witnesses that she visits 
kim every day, and allows, and takes great familia: ities. 

Frip. She's a woman of quality you kno and therefore 

3 5 | 1 cannot 
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- Give him but dainties to tickle his rte 
late, women to flatter his vanity, and money to keep the 
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1 cannot possibly agree to abridge my sister of her natur 
rights and privileges. | i got 

Bol. What! iscuckolding her husband a natural right > 

Frip. Lord, brother, how coarsely you talk—Besides, yg, 
know it can't be, it can't he; for did not Gulliver tell us 
when we talk'd to him about the customs ef his coun 
that it was a maxim with the Euglisb, never to lie with au. 
other man's wife. * . | 

Bol. No matter for that Though he's a monster a. 

mong us, he may be as fine a gentleman as you are in his 
own country; and then I wou'd not take his word for 2 
ſarthing. 

Frip. Brother, I have no time to quarrel with you now; 
for Gulliver, you know, is to make his entrance immedi. 
ately he is to be created a Nardac of this kingdom, and we 
have all orders from the king to assist at the ceremony, 
80, brother Flimnap, better spirits to vou; and better 
manners to you, my dear bully broadside, Ha! ha! ha! 

Bol. A pretty counsellor, truly, to consult' with in cases 
cf honour.—W hat is the meaning of bringing this man- 
mountain into the metropolis, and setting him at liberty? 
—zounds, if the whim should take him to be ffolicsome, 
he'd make as much mischieſ in the city, as a monkey a- 

mong China. | : 4 | 8 

Flim. He has sign'd the treaty of alliance with us, and 
is brought here to receive honours, and be ready to assist 
us. 

Bol. IJ wish he was out of the kingdom; for should he 
prove an ungrateful monster, like some other of our allies, 
and join our enemies, we shall consume our meat, and drain 
our drink to a fine purpose | 

Flim. Tis my interest in particular to get him hence, 
If I can; and therefore I will join vou most cordially, in 
anv scheme to send him out of the kingdom. . 
| Bol. We'l think of it. ( Trumpets sound. ) What's that 

noise for ? | . | 
Fim. To ca'l the guards together, to attend the proces- 
ion: I will put on my robes, and call upon you to attend 
the ceremonv. — . | 

Bol. I'] wait for you—(going. ) — But do you hear, Bro- 
ther, talk to your wife roundly; don't fight her at a _ 
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tance, but grapple with her; and if She Wand strike, sink 
her. Exit Bolgolam. 

Flim. Grapple with her, if lie won't strike, sink her! 
—'Tis easily said, but not 80 easily done — I hese batche- 
Jors are always great heroes till they marry—and then 
they meet with their match Let me see -u hy shou'd 
] disturb myself about my lady's conduct, when I have 
not the ] east regard for my lady herself However, by 
diescovering her indiscretions, I shall have an excuse for 


mine: ; and people of quality Shou'd purchase their ease at 


Let jealousy torment the lower li ife, ws ad 
Where the fond husband loves the fonder nile 8 
Ladies and lords should their affections smother, 

Be always easy and despise each ot ber, 
With us no vulgar passions should abide ; | 


For none become a nobleman but—Pride, oh, (Bei 


Enter Lady FLIMNAP and F RIPFEREL, C peeing 
; and laughing.) | 


I. Flim, Come, brother, the owls are flown, Ha! Td | 
ha! This is the most lucky accident !.———but how came 
the letter into your hands? 


Frip. The moment] left your poor husband and my 
wise brother, consulting how to punish you for Yun un- 
natural love of this Gulliver: 

Both. Ha! ha! ha! | 


Frip. And was hast ning to the place, to prepare for the 


process10N, an elderly lady (who tho' past love- matters her- 


self, seemed willing to forward 'em) pulls me gently by 
the sleeve, and with an insinuating curtsey, and an eye that 
spoke as wantonly as it cou'd, whispered me- My Lord 
my lord Flimnap Jam commissioned to deliver this in- 
to your hands, and hope to have the honour of being better 


known to vou then curtesying again, mumbled some- 
thing. look' d roguishly, and left me. | 


L. Flim, Ha! ha! ha! I am glad I have caught at last 
my most virtuous lord and master O these modest 
men — they are very devils - however I can ballance accounts 
with him but pray read the billet-doux to me. I am im- 


patient to hear what his slut says. 


Frip, Tis a most exquisite composition, and a discharge 


in 
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in full to you for all kinds of inclinations that you may 
have now, or conceive hereafter either for man or moh. 

ster. Ha! ha! ha! 

L. Flim. Thou art the best of Wers positively. 
1 Tee s a bob for your ladyship too, I can tell you 

at 

3 Flim. O! ! pray let me have it. 

Frip. Reads on, Why did not I see my dearest lord Fins 
last night ? did Public Was or your lady, keep you from 

my wisches? 

L. Flim. Not his lady, I can assure "oY Ha! 1 ha ! 

Frip. Reads on, Time was when affairs of State could be 

Do stpon d for my company. 

L. Flim, Cou'd they $0? then the nation had a fine 
time of it! 

Frip. Reads on. And if yon sacriſic d the last night to your 
lady, which by all the bonds of love shou'd have been mine, 
you injur'd both of us; for I was panting for you, while sbe 
was wisbing berself with ber adorable Man-mountain= 
let me conjure you to leave ber to ber giants, and fly this e- 
vening to the arms of your ever tender languishing 

MorertTa, 

I. Flim, Upon my word, the languishing Moretla makes 
very free with nie——but this is a precious letter, and will 

settle all our family-quartels for the future. 

Frip. But come, let us to a little consultation of -mis- 
chief—shall we send for the admiral and shew it him ?— 
We shall have fine bouncing. 

IT. Flim. No, no, let us make the most of it— I'll fit him 
for calling in relations to assist him ff this hubbub is to 

de made every time I follow my inclinations, one might as 
well have married a tradesman as a man of quality. 

Frip. 1 wonder that he does not insist upon your look- 
ing after his family, and paying his bills. —— 

L. Flim. And taking care of my children. Ha! ! ha! 
ha ! poor wretch. 

rip. Poor devil! but u hat shall we do with the letter? 

L. Flim. Send it directly to my good lord—but first 
copy it, lest he should fors wear it at the proper time. 

Fri. Or suppose, when at our next consultation upon 
your indiscretions, hat we send the letter to him before 
us , to see how he will behave wor it. let me alone 
for that, : 

. Fli ny 


L bin EF U f. 2 


. Him. Thou genius of mischief, and best of brothers! 
what can I do to thank you 5 8 e to "your TING 


robes, I am sure there will not be a ane heart, but n 
pit-a - pat as he passes by. 


Frip. Egad, he ought to make a fle kult Fm sure; 
for a hundred and fifty ' taytors have been working night 


and day these six weeks to adorn this pretty ereature of 


yours—But, my dear sister, do you like him as a fine man, 


or a fine monster. 


I. Flim. Partly one, partly b other. 


Fri p. Well, you have eertdinly a great 1 Alter 24 | 
don't quite understand your taste; but 80 much the bet - 


ter, for I would have a woman of quality always a ww 
incomprehensible. | 

Frip. For heaven's sake, let us make haste to join the 
ceremony 3 and be sure, brother, to prevent all conspi- 
racies against my dear Gulliver great men will always be 
envied— What an honour will he be to Liliput !—had we 
but a few more such lords, how happy it 8 be for the 
ration, as well as the ladies! 

Frip. You are certainly — 1 

L. Flim. Or I should not be thy aster. 

Frip. Farewel, giddy- head. | 

L. F. lim. Brother, I am yours. . [Exeunt W 


Enter a Mob of L1LLIPUTIANS, buzzaing. 


| ist Mob. What is the man mountain to be made * 
ord ? 


24 Mob. To be sure, een he is. 


ist Mob. I suppose he is to be made a lord, because ben of 


$6 much service to the nation. 


24 Mob. We shall pay dear for it tho'! for he Re more, 


and drinks more at a male, than would serve my wife and 
nine children for a month —— 1 wish his lordsbip was out 
of the kingdom, for he'll certainty make free with "88, 
mould there be a £carcity of beef and mutton. 

31 Mob, What countryman is this Gulliver, pray2 


ist Mob. Why, they say he comes from a strange coun- 


try! 
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try! the women there are very near as tall As, the n men, 
aye, and as bold teo, and the children are as big as we 
are—AIlI the people, they say, are brave, free, and happy ; 
and for fear of being too happy, they are always qoarreling 
one among another. _ "4 1 7 
2d Mob. Quarrel! what do they quarrel for 8 
Ist Mob. Because they are brave and free; and if you 
are brave and free, why you may quarrel whenever, or 
with whom ever vou please. 
2d Mob. What! have they no laws to keep them quiet? 
1st Mob. Laws! ay, laws enough ; but they, never mind 
laws, if they are brave and fre. 
2d Mob. La! what a slaughter an army of uch men- 
mountains wou'd make? 

Ist Mob. And so they wou'd, whilst they are brave and 
free, to be sure, or else they run away as well as lesser peo- 
ple. (Trumpets souud.) Hark! Neighbours, they are com- 
ing; now for a sight you never saw before, nor e 
will ever see r 3 8 


SC E N E, changes to Mitvenpo, FE cue ci ty Y | 
L1LLIPUT., _ 2 5 
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Then follows 
The PROCESSION. 
S C E N E, GuLLive's Boon. 
Lalcon, , the K eeper, sþeaks without, 
Clear the way there for the Nardac Gulliver. 
Enter Laicox and GoLive. *' 


LAIcox. 


8 LEASE your lordship to stoep a little Most noble 
and tremendous Nardac, behold the place alloted by 
his majesty for thy residence lt has employed all the 
workmen belonging to the public works, these three months; 
and the bed here is the joint labours of all the upholsterers 
in this great metropolis. . 

Gul. Jam bound to his majesty, for the honours he has 


done me; and to you, Sir, for your friendship and atten- 
tion to me, 
Lal, 


Lal. When your lardship pieases to take the air, you 
will find a large back door in your bed-chamber, thro” 
which your lordship may creep into the palace gardens. 
] 5nall now leave you to repose after your fatigue—should 
any company desire to see your lordship may they be per- 
mitted to enter ? N — — „ 
Gul. Without doubt, Sir — But intreat em, if I should 
be asleep, not to run over my face, nor put their lances 
into my nose, or shoot their arrows into my eyes; for 
since the last time they did me that honour, I have been 
much afflicted with a violent sneezing and head- ach. 

Lal. It wou'd be death to disturb you now by out 
laws nobody can make free with a lord, but your lordship 
may make free with any body. | 85 

Gul. I shall not exert my priveleges. | 

Lal. Will your lordship be pleased to lie down as gently, 
and to turn in your bed as easily as possible, lest the mov- 
iag of your lordship's body shou'd bring the palace about 
your ears. LES 188 „ 5 

Gul. 1 thank you, Sir, for your caution—T am a little dry 
with my fatigue to-day, shali beg something ts moisten my 
mouth, | Gs 

Lal. I shall order a hcgshead of wine, to quench your 
lordship's thirst, immediately, _ __ "TEE. 
Gul. Notwithstanding the figure I make here, the ho- 
nour I have received, and the greater things intended me, 
I grow sick of my situation] shall either starve, or be 
aacrificed to the envy and malice of my brother peers—— 
They'll never forgive the service I have done their coun- 
uy I wish myself at home again, and plain Gulliver 
Every thing is in miniature here but vice, and that is so dis- 
proportioned, that I'll mateh our little rakes at Lilliput, with 
any of our finest gentlemen in England. 2 

5555 Enter Larcon, 8 8 | 
Lal. A hundred and fifty taylors are without to pay their 
duty to your Jordship, and have brought their bills 

Gul. Their bills !—they are very pressing Sure —— 
| Lal. They have done nothing but work at your lord- 
thip's robes these six weeks—and therefore hope your in- 
dulgence, for the sake of their wives and families. 

Gal. 1 am so much fatigu'd, that 1 must desite em to 
gve me till to-morrow, and assure them, that notwijthstand- 
Vor. II. : B a Tho ing 
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12 8 LICLIPUT: 
ing my titles and priveleges, I . ee 'em very little 


: trouble. + CEx#Lakkon. 


My <a: begins to be troublesome to me now. 


Enter LALCON, | 
"Tal, Two ladies: of the court to wait on your lordship. 
| Eri. 
Enter Lady FLIMNAP and ToOADEL; 


| Gul. Lady Flimnap again! what can this mean? 
Toad. Wou'd your ladyship have me retire? | 
L. Flim. Out of hearing only—should.you leave us quite 
to ourselves, people might be censorious.. 
"Toad. I will walk into that gallery, and amuse > myvel 
with the pictures. _ 
L. Flim. Do so, Toadel, but be within call. | 
Toad. Upon my word, the monster 1s a noble creature! 
Exit. 
L. Flim. 1 cou d not defer any longer wishing you joy 
of the honours which you have deservedly received this 
dav—1I take a particular interest in your welfare, I assure 
you. | 
Gul. And I a particular pride in your ladyship's good 0. 0- 
pinton. 
L. Him. I hope you don't think me imprudent, in thus 


| lying aside the formality of my sex, to make you thus fre» 


quent visits Do the ladies of your country ever take these 
liberties? 
Gul. O! yes, madam; our Fnglisb ladies are allowed 


some liberties, and take a great many more. 


L. Flim. What, the married ladies? 

Gul. Our married ladies, indeed, are so much employ d 
with the care of their children, and attention to their fas 
milies, that they. would take no liberties at all, did not their 
husband's oblize em to pla-; at cards now and then, lest 
their great attachment to domestic affairs should throw em 
into fits of the vapour s. 

I. Him. Bless me! how different people are in differ 

ent nations! I must confess to your lordship, tho' I have 

some children, I have not seen one of them these six months; 

and tho“ I am married to one of the greatest men in the 

kingdom, and, as they 8ay, one of the handsomest, yet | 

don't mo that I shall ever r throw myself into ee 
8 


EILLI EU. 


tickness, by too severe an attention to him or his family. 


Gul. What a prefligate mersel of nobility this is! 
(Aide,) 1 must own your ladyship surprizes me greatly 
for in England I have been so used to see the ladies em- 
ploy'd in matters of affection and economy ; that I cannot 


conceive, without these, how you can possibly pass your 


time, or amuse yourself. | | | 
IL. Flim. What! are not tormenting one's husband, and 


running him in debt, tolerable amusements 1 It is below _. 


2 woman of quality to have either. affection or ceconomy ; 


the first is vulgar, and the last is mechanic—And yet had T 
been an Englisb lady, perhaps I might have seen an object _ 
that might have raised my affection, and even persuaded 


me to live at home, 1 | | Re 
| [Looking at bim and sighing, 

Gul. In the name of queen Mab, what is coming now! 
Sure I have not made a conquest of this fairy | Aside. 


the largest. : | 28253 
L. FHlim. O! my lord, tis the nobler for that—l assure 


you that it was the first thing about your lordship that struck 


me— But, to return sav, my lord, had I been happy e- 
nough to have been born—bred—and married in England, 
I might then have been as fond as now I am Sick of matri- 
mony, | [Approaching tenderly. 


Gul. ( retreating. ) Perhaps your ladyship has takensome : 


just aversion to our sex. | 
I. Flim, To one of it I have my husband—but to the 


tex —oh no! I protest I have not—far from it—I honour and 


adore your sex, when it is capable of creating tenderness 
and esteem — Have my visiis to your lordship denoted any 


such aversion ? My present visit, which I have imprudently 
made, rather indicates, that to one of your sex at least, I 


have not taken so just an aversion as perhaps I ought. - 


Gul. ( Aside.)) That is home, indeed What can I pos- 


Sbly say to her, or do with her! 


L. Flim. A married woman, to be sure, ought not to. 


visit a gentleman ; she ought not to despise her husband; 
She ought to prefer no company to him—and yet, such. is 


my weakness, I have pc a gentleman ; I do despise my. 


husband, heartily despise hs nd I am afraid I mew 


L. Him. What a predigious fine hand your lordship 
has! | FR _ | 
Gul. Mine, madam ! tis brown sure, and somewhat ef 
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be temped even to quit Liliput, were the propogal made 
to me by by one Whose honour, bravery, and affection 
might make the loss of aye own country less grevious to 


5 me. . 


Gul. Tn certainly in a tine situation—She certainly 
wants to elope with me. 


L. Flim. Why won't your lordship converse with me 
upon these topies? 

Gul. Upon my word, modi have been much at a 
oss to comprehend you: and now I do comprehend you, 
I am still at a loss how to answer you But madam—look 
upon your delicate self and me—Supposing there were no 


other oljections, surely this disproportion— 


L. Flim. I despise it, my lord—Love is a great lavel. 


zer, and I have ambition—and ! think, if I mae no ob- 


jections, your lordship need not. 
Gul. To pretend now not to understand you, would 


be affeetation, and not to speak my mind to you wou'd be 
insincerity—l am most particularly sorry, madam, that | 


cannot offer you my services; but, to speak the truth, | 
am unfortunately engaged. 

L. Flim. Engaged, my lord! to whom, pray: 2 

Gul. To a wife and six children. 

L. Flim. Is that all! have not I, my, lord, the same plea? 
and does it weigh any thing against * affection | ? have 
not I a husband and as many children? _ 

Gul. I allow that; but your ladyship is, most luckily and 
politely, regardless of em—l, madam, not having the good 
fortune to be born and bred in high life, am a slave to vul- 
gar passions ; 2nd to expose at once my want of birth and 
education—with confusion I ou N 8 iove my wife 
* children. 24 fre 

L. Flim. Is it route?! 7 

8 I am en of my weakness, but it is too true, 


madam. 


L. Flim. 1 am ashamed of mine, I must bes- Wi hat! 


/ hare I really cast my affections upon a monster, a married 


monster, and who, still more e Ie - e 
for his wife and children? | 
Gul. Guilty, madam. 
TI. Flim, Guilty indeed! thou are | denLfold guilty to 
me but JI am cur'd of one passion—and Shall now give 
way to another As for your lordship's Ls mw 


—B — 22 


— — COD Cu 


her numerous offspring Don't imagine that I'm quite un- 
happy at your coolness to me— I now as heartily despise 
you as before I lov'd you and SO, my dear Qully=— pos: 
„ Toadel 


7 4 Enter Top. | + 85 

"Leh us be gone am finely punish'd for my folly... 

Toad. For heaven's sake, madam, be compos d, and aun t 
exasperate him; should he grow be te en 
commit violence upon us. | 

L. Him. He commit violence! he is a poor, tame opirit- 
less creature—His great mountainous body promises won- 
ders indeed; and when your expectations are raised, in- 
stead of the roaring 2 out creeps the pusillanimous 
mouse. 

Toad. Dear my lady, be racifled: here comes my lord 
and your ladyship's brothers How will this ene? 

L. Flim. To my honour, assure yourself—Be sure do 


you second, me, when I want you. 


Toad. Play what tune your Ein Pleazes, I am always 
ready with the second part. 01 4 


Enter FL1uSxAP, Baden and Ps 


Flim. Now, brother, am I. nutraponalyy e or not ? 
See and judge yourselves., 7 | 

Bol. I have Judg' d, and now 1 1 execute. Dip | 
. bis: word; 

Frip. What, withbut 2 trial? foe, 105 shame, admiral; 
that may be sea law, but it is not land Jaw. | 

Gul. What means this insult, admiral, in my apartments! * 
lf you have no dread of a mau who could puff you away 


with his breath, at least reverence. whom Your. Kivg ths ho- 


noured, | 

Bol, No place shall protect a r dihonovrable stster. 

Fim. And no strength shall protect him, who has dis- 
honour'd Flimnap. [Lays bis band upon his Sword. 


Frip. I say, hear the parties first If then matters are 
not cleared, you shall draw Four Swords, and I'lwith- 
draw into the next room. 

IL. Fiim. Hear me, my lord and brother, and then de- 
termine—l confess appearances are agai! ist me ; an impra- 

5 . „ 
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und bequeath it, with all its purity, to your fair lady and 
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dent- curiosity pes me to see this monster, and hear him 
talk of his country and its customs. | 

#Flim. The infection, madam, that is taken in at the eyes 
and ears, will make a quick Progrees through the rest of the 


body. 


L. Flim. ee my lord, will make a quicker—but 
I defy it—My friend, Toadel, here, can witness that curio- 
sity was merely my motive. 

Toad. O yes, my lord, I swear that. 

Frip. And so will ! too—Toadel i is a woman of immense 
hanour. 

L. Flim. Having no harm mySelf 1 zuspected none 
The monster has always behaved mild, tame, and gentle 
to me— but just now—his eyes flashing with desire —he 
own'd a violent passion for me 5 nay, proposed even taking 
me away with him into his own country 

- Frip. In his great-coat pocket, I suppose! And he 
would have made money of you too, if his countrymen 


| love rarities ! 


Bol. How can you jest at a such a time as this? P 
Hlim. Fire and vengeance ! | 
L. Flim, Pray, my dear, contain yourrelf——T hen this 
wicked monster.—Ay, you may well turn up your eyes— 
upon my being shock'd at his proposal, and declaring my un- 
alterable love to you began to grind his teeth and bite his 
knuckles—I trembled, and begg'd for mercy At last, 


gathering strength, from fear Lfell into rage; and being 


strong in virtue, and warm with my conjugal "affections, ] 
broke out into a bitterness against the villain who would 
have been my undoer, 
[Bursts into tears. 
n Which certainly hinder'd him from comwitting vi- 
olence, 
Frip. Poor soul !—by all that's mischievous sbe's a de 
=" 
Flim. You have eas'd my heart, madam; of its suspi- 
cions; but my honour must have satisfaction here. 
[Draws bis word. 
Gu/ Pray, my lord, sheath your anger; the odds are 
rather against you—l wave this private trial, and insist up- 
on a public one; and till then, I beg to retire from the jea- 
ousy of a husband, the partiality of Ons, and the irre- 
185:1 le ee of 30 fine a a lady. "a 


* 


EILLIPUT. = „ 


lim. To-morrow the grand court of justice sit, and l 
zummon thee, nardac Gulliver, before the king and 8 
to answer to the wrongs thou hast done me. 

Gul, Clumglum Flimnap—T l meet thee there. 

| [Goes into the innen room, 

L. Flim. For heaven's _ my lord; let us leave this 

den of wickedness, b 


Enter E | 


Aletter to my lord Flimnap. 
* Now for it, sister. have at the 1 monster. 


LAside. 5 
[Flimnap reads, and seems disorder d.) 

＋. Flim. No bad news, I hope, my dear? | 

Bol. Speak it out, brether— Your e it to your- 
elf won't make it better, 

Flim. Nothing at alla. private business. 

Frip. What, a petticoat business, brother ? 

L. Flim, 1 Shall grow uneasy, my Jord—] must know. 
| _ FSootbing bim. 

lim. You can't , my dear— eis æstate afftiiv— 

L. Flim. State affairs have been often postpen d. for a 
—_— why may' they mot for nen eee 2 
wife. 
Frib. That's a ehoaken. (Aude * e 

Vol. Zounds! what's all this mistery i Fe 957 

I. Flim. If you don't communicate, my lerd; 1 will 

Flim. What will you communicate ? 

L. Flim. Your tate Secret the contents of that letter 
— What, confounded, my sweet husband |—the a > 
chastity o ut of countenance l— ha! ha! 

Bol. Expound this riddle, or Fl march fl. ö 

L. Him. There, brother, is a true copy of the negoci- | 
ation that great statesman is carrying on for the good of the 
nation. | COTE a 4 ahh 

Flim. Then I'm discover'd. | 

Bol. Hum —bum — bum — the tender languisbing More. 
ta'—Is this true? my lore. | 

 Flim. I confess it. 

Bol. So, ao—here are fine deg? what, ao you keeps 
whore, auckare jealous of your wife too ? . 

Frip, Thays damn d unreasonable indeed! | RE 
Bal. Look "> my lord, 1 ä you justice, if ehe had BY 
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11 E UL'L-EPAUF. 
Injured you; and, moreover, I promised to cut your throats 
If you should injure her—Therefore, if you'll walk with me 
8. burying-ground; ins be ag good a8 my 
wo . | - FE.) 
Flim. I chould: 11 Aebeswe thb name of Sanemng, if] 
was not as ready to defend my follies, as commit them 
Tl attend you. ++ [Exit Flim and Bolgolam, 
_ Toad. Won't you prevent mischief, my Lady? 
TL. Flim. No, no; the losing a little blood will do em 
both service; it will cool the nene of one, and the 
choler of the other. SALT 
Frip. Let the worst dappes Shall only be an elder bro- 
ther, and you a husband, out of pocket. 
L. Flim. O no! there will be no iniechief;; um con- 
fident the admiral will bring him to If my lord did not 
suffer himself to be bullied now and then, there would be 


no living with him. But Wn Wye: Is that ?—Ho, hers 
he heroes come —— i Us HJ - +64 3344 --4 92 EXC 


Enter e _ Fina „ 
Frip. Well, gentlemen, do either of you want a curgeon Þ > 
Bol. Why here's the devil to do the whole city's in 
an uproar—the man- mountain has made his escape out of 
his chamber—he has straddled over the walls of the palace- 
garden, made the best of his way to the sea side, seized up- 
on my ship, a first rate, put his cloaths on board her, weigh-- 
ed her anchor, and is now gone. her over 2⁰ arm of the 
sea, towards Blefuscy. i + | 5 
Fri. Then you have lost your commission. admiral; 
and you your lover, sister. 2 i 
I. Him. A good voyage to mel was sure he would 
run away—You see, my lord, that he durst net stand the 
trial; for allchis « - mightiness, he could not Hear yard consci- 
ousness of his guilt, nor the force of my virtue. 10 
Flim. 1 see it, madam, and acknowledge 8 mistake. 
L. Flim. Is that a; satisfaction, my lord, adequate to the 
injury 2 My innocence; me lord, is not to be wounded, 
without having other remedies to heal it. 
+ + Boi. If you dont apply one, my Lord, instantly ; 1 
shall. Ic Cups bis baud to' bis sword. 
Flim. I am ready, Madam, this” moment to make vou es- 
sy and happy for the future. 
L. Flim, And how * Lima jordehip wing it it about 7 
m. 


L IL LIP Ur. 19 


Fm. By permitting you, Madrm, to follow! your in- 


ha ions. 5 


L. Fim. Naw your lord hip Nad 8 like a. notite- 


man; and to convince you that Fam not unworthy of my 


renk and quality too, here I s8/emnly: promise never to A 
turb your lordship in the pursuit of yours. 
Frip. Perfectly-polite on both sides. 
Flim. From this moment you have my full and fras con- 
zent to spend what money you please, see what company 
you please, lie in bed, and get up when you please, be abroad 


or at home when you please, be in and out of humour when 


you please; and, in short, to take every liberty of a-woman 
of quality, as you please; and, for the future, fall in love 
when vou please with either man or monster. 

I. Flim. To shew your lordship that 1 will not be behind 
hand with you in nobleness of sentiment, I most since rely 


grant you a free access to the languishing Moreta when- 


ever you please, and intreat you, for the future, that yon 
will have as little regard for me, as you have for the * 
ness of the nation. | 

Fim. Let us seal and e the- _— in each other” 8 
arms - my dearest lady. 

IL. Fim. My beloved lord. - [They embrace. 

Bol. Lam aStonished ! Fro this moment I disown 
you all !!—Fl} out to sea as ſast as I can; should these po- 
ſuenesses reach us, woe be to poor Lilliput ! when they 


do, I'll let the sea into my great cabbin, and sink to the 


bottom with the honour, virtue, and liberty of my coun- 
try, a {Exit Bol. 
Trip. A queer dog my. brother is, that's positive But 


come let me once again join Four bands pak Unis you 1 
tecond happier union — = 


Let love be banish'd— We of ls and fashion, | 
Shoud ne'er-in e mix one grain of passion. 


Lady FIIMN AT. 
To care and broils' we now may bid defiance ; 


Give me m 7 wil, and I am all compliance. | [Curtesies, 


| Lord Fiimnay. 


Letlow.bred 3 be curb'd by laws and ak 
Cur higher spirits leaps the bounds of fools; 
No law or custom sha to us say nay 3. 
e corn restzicti an - Viva la liberte! L 
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M ALECOOUET TA 
| m PDRAMAT I 8 PERSON.E, 3 
7 First waiter Mr. Ackman. 
N E N. | Second Waiter Mr. Atkins, 
Daffodil Mr. Woodward. Harry Mr. Clgugh. 
Fukely Mr. Palmer. . „ 
Tord Racket Mr. Blakes. WOMEN. 
Sir Willaam Whister Mr. | Sophia Miss Macklin. 
Burton. | Arabella Miss Minors, - 
Sir Tan-Tivy Mr. Jeffersen. Mrs. Dotterel Miss Barton. 
Spinner Mr. Walker, dor Damply Mrs. Cross. 
Dizzy Mr. Vates. f Zady Fanny Pewit Mrs, 
Ruffle Mr. Usher. N Bradshaw. 1 


40 1k 


8 — and Sori i in Man a Clothes, 


>| - ARABELL A. 


N DE E D, my dear, you'l] repent this Sang . 
Sepb. Indeed, my dear, then it will be the first frolic 1 
ever repented in all my life. 'Lookee, Bell, tis in vain to 
appose me, for I am resolv'd ——the only way te find out 
his character, is to see him thus, and converse freely with 
him. It he is the wretch he is reported to be, 1 shall away 
with him at once; if he is not, he will thauk me for the 

trial, and our union will be the stronger. | 

Arab. 1 never knew a woman yet, who had prudence 
enough to turn off a pretty fellow, because he had a little 
more wickedness than the rest of his neighbours. _ 

Sopb. Then I wil} be the first to set a beter example. 
If I did not think a man's character was of some conse- 
quence, I should not now run such risques, and encounter 
such difficulties, to be better acquainted with it. 

Arab. Ha, Sopby.! if you had love enough to be jealous, 
and Rey — y try these EIS t ima- 


gine 
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gine; tho" you should make terrible dierp tet ated 
can immediately quit your inclinations,” with yogr* — 
es; and return s0 very philosopincatly to Var, peRivoats: - 
in, tha, ha 
Sopb. You may be as merry with my wetkileives; as you 
please, madarn ; but 1 Know wy” own Heart, and can r 
Upon it. 
ah. We are great bullies by bvre-; bur courage and 
waggering, are two things, eousim. 
Sopb. Since you are as little to be eohVihe di 41 am 0 
de persuaded—your servant— [Going 
Arab. Nay, Sopby— this is unfriendly—if you are resol- 
v'd upon your scheme, open to me without reserve, and 
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II assist you. 
Sopb. Fmprimis, then; * confess to you, that J Have a 
. kind of whimsical attachment to Duffodil ; not but I an 


D dee his vanities, and laugh at em. 
| Arab. Andlike him the better for em 

Sopb. I'shaw ! don't plague me, Beli my other lover 
the jealous Mr, Tukely——— 

Arab, Who loves you, too welk to Be rwccensfub—— 
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5 Soph. And whom I really esteem : 1 
Arab. As a good sort of man, ha, ha; ha. „ 
Sopb. Nay, — 'd have lov:d him _—_— 
| Arab, Had not a prettier fellow stept in neben b IJ 
perhaps does not care a farthing for you——— _ - 
| Sopb. That's the question, my dear. Fubeby 1625 „ei- . 
1 ther stung by jealousy, or unwilling to lose me, without a bp. 
0 struggle, has intreated me to know more of His rival, before i 
it I engage too far with him—Many strange things he has | 
h told me, which have piqu d me F must confess, and. I am . 
y now prepar'd for the proof. | 4 
e Arab. You'll certainly be W ad put to dame. 7 
| Sopb. I have secur'd my success already. 15 
ce Arab. What do you mean? | | 5.0 
le Soph. I have seen him, convers'd with him; ande am to Bi 
. meetzhim again to-day, by his own appointment, Pu 
e. Arab. Madness It can't be. oh 
e- Sopb. But it has been, I tell you 7% 
er Arab. How? how ?—Quickly, quickly, dear Sopby ? 
Sopb. When you went to lady Hanny's last night, and 
15 left me, as you thought, little dispos' d for a frolic, E dress d 
2 me as you see, call'd a chair, and went to the King - Arms 
ie = B 6 —ack'd 


=> THE MALE-COQUETTE:; 
Ask d for my. gentleman, and was shewn into a room — 
ä * immediately left his company. and came to me. 
Arab. I tremble for you. | 
| | Soph. I introduc'd myself as an Italian nobleman, Just 
zrriv d: It Marchese di Macuron i I 
Arab. Ridiculous I—ha, ha. ä 
Soph. An intimate of Sir Charles V ainlove s, who i is now 
at om: I told him my letters were with my e, 
at the Custom house He receiv'd me with all the open - 
ness imaginable, and wou'd have introduc d me to his 
friends; I vezg'd to be excus'd, but promis'd to attend 
him to-day, and am now ready, as you See, to keep my 
word. 
2 uit Astonisbing And what did you talk about} 
 Sopb. Of various things women among the rest; and 
tho I have not absolutely any open acts of rebellion 2 
gainst him, yet, I fear he is a traitor at heart—and then 
such vanity !——but I had not time to make great disco- 
Veries———]t was merely the prologue—The phy i is to 
come, 
Arab. Aet your part well, or we shall hiss vou I 
Sopb. Never fear me; you don't know what a mad, rak- 
ing, wild, young devil I can be, if Iset my mind to it, Bel! 
[Laying bold of ber. 
Arab. You fri me von sbal! possibly be no bed-fel- 
1 of mine any onger. | 
Sepb. Lam resolv d to ruin my woman and kill my man, 
before I get into petticoats again. 
Arab. Tale care of a quarrel] tho'—a rival may be too 
0 with vou. 
Soob. No, no, Sghting i is not the vice of these times ; and 
as for a little swaggering—damn it, I can do it as well as the 
best of 'em. Sh 
Arab. Hush, hush ! Mr. Tulely 15 here. 2 | 
Sopb. Now fora trial of skill; if 1 deceive him, you a- 
low that half my business is done. 
[She walks acide, takes out we” glass, and, looks al. the pic- 
- Htwres 


; Enter Toyx ry. 


Tuke: Your servant, miss Be/[—] need not ask if mis 
"gf be at home, for 1 believe | have seen her since yon 


Arad. 


f rev wore 


o. 


n 


. 


THE MAIE-GOQUETTE. 286 


' Arab, Have Jou, Sir ? ou N eee Mr. 


. Tukely ; ; has any thing happen'd 2 - 519 | 
Tuke. A trifle, madani— but 1 was born 40 be rifled mith, | 


and to be made uneasy at trifles. 
Arab. Pray, what triffing affair has auto d you thus? 


Sopb. What's the matter now? 5 [Avide. | 


Tike, I met miss Sopby. this moment in a haekney chair, 


at the end of the street; | knew her by the Piuk Negligee; | 


but upon my crossing the way to speak to her, she tuen'd 
her head away, laoglyd . vidleuty,: wan Grew the curtain in 


wy face. 155 


Sopb. So, so; well said, jealousy. „ | [Avite. 


arab, She Was in haste, 1. l to get to her <1 gage= | 


Jute. Yes, yes, ae {I imagine she had some ergage- 
ment upon her hands—But sure, wadam, her great desire 


to see her more agreeable friends, need not be at ended 
with contempt. and regard: to the rest of her acquain- 


nee. 


zin's too. | | 

Sopb. Well said, Bell. : CLAside. 

 Tuke, Answer, miss No, heav' n forbid you should 
fer my part, I have given up all my hopes as a lover, and 
only, now, feel for her as a iriend - and indeed as a friend, 
a sincere friend I can't but say, that going out in 
hackney chair, without a servant, and endeavouring ta con- 
ceal herself, is somewhat incompatable with miss Sopby's 
rank and reputation this I speak as a friend—uot 254 lover, 
miss Bell —pray mind that. 


Arab. TI 8ee it very plainiy, Mr. Tukely—And. It. gives | 


me great pleasure, that you can be so indifferent i in your 
love, and yet so jealous in your friendship. | 

Tuke, You we me honour, miss, by your good opinion. 

e about, and sees W 

Who's that, pray! 25 

Arab. A gentleman whas is waiting for Sopby. _ | 

NN think she has gentlemen waiting for her every 
where... 

Sopd. Iam af. ab Sir, [coming uþ to bim with her glas}] 


my ll excuse me, that notwithstanding your; declaration, : 


and 
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Arab. Indeed, Mr. T, ey, have $0 many caprices, and 
follies of my own, that 1 can't possibly al answer for my cou- 
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oo this, lady's s compliments; t there is @ little of the l, : 

: call d jealousy, at the bottom of all this uneasiness. 25 

5 Tue. Nr 7 

bd. I say, Sir, wear your cloak 28 long as you plean 

the hoof will peep out, take my word for it. 

Tuke. Upon my word, Sir, you are pleas'd to Honour me, 
with a familiarity which I neither expected, or TUNA 
sired, upon so slight an acquaintance, . 
Soph. 1 dare wear you did not. | 
= (Turns of ant buns « tow, 


Tube. 1 dont understand isl = 
Aab. This is beyond expectatton—. 4. ide, 
Soph, I presume, Sir, you never was out of England. 
7 [ Piching ber-leeth, 
 Tuke. I presume, Sir, that you: are mistaken-——1 never 
was 30 foolishly fond of my own eountry, to think that no» 
thing good was to be had out of it; nor so Shamefully un- 
grateful to it, to prefer the vices ard fopperies of every 0- 
ther nation, to the peeuliar advantages of my own, 

Soph. Ha, ha: well said, old E ngland, i faith —Now ma- 
dam, if this gentleman would put his speech into a farce, 
and properly lard it with roast beef, and liberty, I wou'd 
engage the galleries wou'd roar and halo at it ſor half an 
hour together —Ha. ha, ha. : 

Arab. Now the storm's coming, [ Asids, 
Tube. If yeu are not engag'd, Sir, we adjourn to the 
next tavern, and write this farce between us. 

Soph. I fancy, Sir, by the information of your- face, that 
Feu are more inclin'd to tragedy than comedi — 

Tue. I shall be inclin'd to treat you very ill, if you don' t 
walk out with me. : 

Sopb. I have b+en treated s0 very in already, in the little 
conversation I have had with you, that you must excuse my 
walking out for more of it; but if 1 ou'lpersuade the lady 
to leave the room, I'll put you to death—damme=— . 

Going uf to bim- 

Arab. For heaven's sake! what's the matter, e dene 

Tue. What can I do with this fellow? 

Sopb. Madam, don't be alarm'd——this affair will be very 
ahort I am alwav's expeditious ; and will cut his throat, 
without shocking you. in the . least:—Ceme, Sir, (draws) 
if you won't defend yourself, I must kick you about the 
room. 1 


o 


vw wy ww 


advantage of my forbearance, I must correct it at all e *J 3 


ha, 
Tuke. What Sophia? 


ha — | 


7 FY 1 for this 3555 ald this 3 un urb 
my resentment hitherto: but às your insolence wou d take... 
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Soph and Arabella, Ha, ba, hat. 


2 What is all this? | . 
b. What, would you zet RX courage. 12 2 1 
e ee ? You are 2 bold TOs indeed — * Is: 
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Argb. Sophia! no, no; She is in a hackney chair yo | 
know, without 2 servant, in Win Pink Negligee—Ha; ha, - 


Jute. I am a5tonish* d! and can scarce believe wy. own 
eyes— What means this metamoxphosis? _ 

Soph. "Tis in obedience to your commands—Thus. e- 
quipp'd, 1 have got access to Daffodil, and shall know wWhe⸗ 
ther your picture of him is drawn by your regard fon me, TY 
or resentment to him I wil/ zaund. bim, from. his low 
est note, to the-top of bis compass. _— 

Tube. Your spirit transports me— T his will be 2 busy, 
and, 1 hope, a happy day for me. I have appointed no 
less than five ladies to meet me at the widow Dampiy's; 
to eich of whom, as well as yourself, the accomplish'd Mr. 

Daſſodi! has presented his heart; the value of which I am 
resolved to convince them of this night, for the sake of the 
whole sex. 

Sopb. Pooh, peoh ! 2 that's the old- story No are 
prejudicd - 

ue. Jam afraid tis you wh are prejudic' d. maden; 
for if you. will believe your on eyes and ears - 

Soph. That I will, J assure you -I shall visit him imme 
ediately— He thinks. me in the country, and to aonfrm it, 
Ih write to him as from thence— But ask me no more 
quetions about what I have done, and what is to be dene 
for I have not a moment to lose; and so, my good friend 
Tukely, yours———-My dear Bell I kiss your banda en 
ber band] Y ou are a fine woman, by heav'ns% here Fosefha 

i Beunello, Francesi, where are my fellows. there ? 
all me a chair Viva is Amor, & Liberta- 


[Exit sing inga 

Arab. Ha, ha there's 3 spirit for you !—Weli now, What, 
do you stare at - cou d not desire more —0, fie, fie 

. AQdon't 
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gh, and bite your fingers; rouze yourself, man: get all 
your wits to work; bring this faithless Corydon to Shane, 
and I' be hang'd if the prize is not yours lf she retur,s in 
time, FI] bring her to the widow Damply's——— 
Tue. Dear Miss Arabella 
Arab. Well, well: make me a ſine speech another time, 
About your business now 
Take, 1 fl. CExit. Tukely, 
Arab. What ar a couple of blind fools has love made of this 
poor fellow, and my dear cousin Sopby ! Little do they ime 
yine, with all their wise disceveries, that Daffodi is as faith- 
ful a lover, as he is an accomplish'd gentleman—F pity these 
Poor deceiv'd women, with ail my heart But how will 
they stare when they find that he has artfully pretended 
5 a regard for them, the better to conceal his real passion for 
me I bey will certainly tear my eyes out; and what will 
cousin Sophy say to me, when we are obiig'd to declare 
our passion? No matter what — Tis the fortune of war 
And I shall only serve her, as she and every ons 1 
woa 'd serve me in the same situation 
A little cheating never is a sin, 
A. "ove or e Wt that you win. | 
7 ey Arabella 


 DaryyopiL's Lodgings. 


Euler Darropil and Rurrrr. 


Duf.- But are you sure, Ruge, that you deliver a the er 
ter last night, in the manner I order d vxou f? 

-Ruf. Exactly, sir. 

Daf. And you are sure that, Mr.  Dotterel sau yeu dip 
the note into his wife's hand? 

- Rf. I have alarm'd him, and you may be assur'd, that 
he is as uneasy as you weu'd wish to have him But | 
shou'd be glad with your honour's leave to have a little seri- 
ons conversation with you; for my mind forbodes much 
peril to the bones of your humble servant, and very Inge 

- 8atisfac:jon to your honour. 
Daf. Thou art a most incomprehensible blockhead—- 
Ruf. No great scholar, or wit, indeed ——but 1 can fer} 


aſl oak NTT Ke as well FD ante. and I * d 
| Ea ve 


OECD 


- 


— 


THE! MALE-COQUETTE: 8 
have felt one last night, if I had not had the heels of all Me- 
Datterel s family I had the whole: pack after me — 


e e ee, bang di Dur off Sen tas 
Ruf. No, thank heaven 1 TR I gh 


Daf. Y ou was not 2 Ge ror 2 ee 
Af. No, Sir. II 26 ER 24851 » $0 „ DES” $ 
Daf. Nor can'd oy FEET bs 
Auf. No, Sir. i R 
Daf. Nor dragg d theo! bene bead H e 
RA. O, Lord } no, Sir. To Tr 
Daf. eee ere e 63119649 wg. 
Auf. Sir 1 ? 3 f A 


Daf. You must g0 again, 1 Ruff, to mig; perhaps y. you: 


may he in better luck. 


Ruf. If l go again, Sir, may 1 be can de kick" 3, and horse 
ponded for my pains I believe I have _—_ WEED 1 


to bring an old e over PORE wenden 967 ec 
Daf. What de mean? Ann 181855 


Ruf. Mr. Dottered only hobbled og En; 05 7 aa 
t he —_— of your — — being a little out of wind, 


he soon stopt, to curse and swear at me Icou'd hear 


kim utter something ofcoundrel, and pimp, and my masters 


and villain and blunderbuss, and sawpit; and he Shook his 
nick, and look'd like the devil! 

Daf. Blunderbuss, and saw-pit! this business grows a tit= 
tle serious, and so we will drop it—The husband is so old 
and peevish, and she is so young and pressing, that I'll give 
it up, Rufle——The town talks of us, and I am satisfied. 

Ruf. Pray. Sir, witk submission, for what end do vou 


write to so many ladies, and make such a rout about em; 
there are now upon the list half a dozen maids, a ash of 


wives, and the widow.  DamPply. : I know q our honour 
don't intend mischief; but what: pleasute can you have in 
deeeiving them, and the world ? for yew EN a ter- 
lible voung gentleman, | © / TART 
Daf. Why that pleasure, Giri n 
Rif. I don't understand it—What a0 o you inland d do 
with 'em all !- Ruin: en? LEI 0 8 
Raf. But you "I ruin” their reputations.” 255, of {a6 
Daf. That's their busines—not mine 
Rif. Will you marry any one of ea ec 1642 
8 O uo; that wou'd be finishing the game at an 
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If ] preferr'd one, the rest wou'd take it ill; so because 
I wont be particular, I give em all hopes, without going a 
8tep further, . Fu,!!! 
Ruf. Widow's can't live upon such slender diet. 
Daf A true sportsman has no pleasure but in the chase 


2 
bl 


the game is always given to those who have less taste, and 


better stomachs. 7 
Riff. I love to pick a bit, J must confess—really, Sir,! 
Shou'd not care what became of half the women you are 
pleas'd to be merry with — But miss Sopby, sure, is a 
heavenly creature, and deserves better treatment; and to 
make love io her cousin too, in the same house—that is ve- 

ry cruel. J es | 
Daf. But it amuses one—besides they are both fine crea- 
tu res. And how do I know, if 1 lev'd& only one, but the 
ether might poison herself? 3353 1 
- Ruf. There is no mending him. I Eæit Ruffle. 
Daf. (Opens Letters.) This is from widow Dumpy⁵ 
I know her scrawl at a mile's distanee she pretends that 
the fright of her husband's deatir hurt her nerves &, that 
her hand has shook ever since, ha. ha — It has hurt 
her spelling to, for here is joy with G; ha! ha! poor erta- 
ture. (Reads) Hum—hum-— hum Well said, widow; 
She speaks plain, faith, and grows urgent. T must get 
quit of her she desires a tete a tete; which, with widows 
who Have suffered much for the loss of their khusbands, is, 
as capt. Bobadil savs a service, of danger. So Fam off 


 — (Opens another } What the devil have we her ? A bill 
io chanecery: oh, no! my taylor's bill—Sum: total. 374. 


118. 54.—ludeed, monsieur Chicanen, this js a damn 's& bill, 


and you will be dam'd for making it—therefore,. for the 


good of your soul, mons. Chicaneau, you must make ano- 
ther, (tears it) The French know their consequence, and 
n8e vs accordingly (Opens another.) This is from New- 


ma let—[ Reads. J— 


May it please your honour, ea A 
Wou'd not have you think of matching Cberry- der- 
ry with Gingerbreed; he is a terrible horse, and very 

covetuous of his ground have chopt Hurlotbrum bo for 


o 


© the-Roan Mare, and fifty pounds. Sir Roger has taken 


* the match off your hands, which is a good thing; for the 
mare has the distemper, and must have — 
EE | | | 7 18 


- 
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| © þis honour's groom, though he was above an hour in the 
: stable. The nutmeg grey, Cuistard, is match d with Alder- 
man. Alderman has a good wind, and will be too hard 


# for Custard. 
| Gn | I am, your bonours' 
z De, | Most obedient Servant, 
Rocra WIr. 


| | | 

| : ———Whip's a genius, and a good servant. I have not as 
| yet lost above a thousand pounds by my horses&—But auch 
| luck can't always last. ; 


Euter RurriE with Cards. 


N There's the morning s cargo, Sir. . 
| L Throws em down. vþou the table. 

Daf. Heigh day ! 1 can't read em in a month; prithee 
Ruffile, set down my invitations from the cards, according 
to their date, and jet me see em to- morruvw merning 80 
much reading would distraet me. 

Ruflle. And yet these are the only books gentlemen. read 
now-a-days. HO 
| Enter a Sxzxvanm 

Serv. And please your honour, I forgot to tell you that 
there was a gentlemen here last night—T ve N his 
name. 

Ruf. Old Mr. Dotterel, perhaps. : 

Serv. Old; no, no, he. looks younger than his honour 
-I believe he's mad, he can't stand still a moment; he first 
caper'd out of the chair, and when I told him your honour 
was not at home, he caper'd into it again-—said he wou d 
call again, jabber'd something, and away he went singing 

Daf. Tis the marquis of „ee, I saw him at the 
King's Arms yesterday; admit him when hecomes, Harry. 
Serv. I shall, your honour l can neither write or remem- 
ber these outlandisb names. [Exit: Servant. 

Daf. where is my list of women, Ruyffile, and the places 
of their abode, that we may strike off some, and 
new acquisitions ? 

Ruf. What, alter again I wrote it out fair but this mom 
ning— There are quicker SUCCESSIONS in your honour” s lit 
than the court-calendar, Bo 

* Suike off bore, Dotire, and the widow  Damply, * #57 
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| Iancholy. 
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| erb. A Wy” 125 Ruffle; i ina chair, must en wi 


ou. 
Daf. Did she ask for me Nr Rußile,. who it is. a 
__ [Exit Rufle, 
Serv. No, your . honour ;. but she look'd quite flustrated: 
Daf. Well go below, and be carefub not to let any old 


gentſeman in this morning —and d'ye hear, if any of the 


neighbours shou'd enquire who the lady is, you may ay 
it is a relatlon; and be sure smile, do you hear ? when you 
teil em so, 6 

Serv. I $hall, your honour—He, he, he, I am never me- 
"Ee «it Servant. 
Daf. That fellow's A character. ' 


Enter Rorrir. OE 7 
Paff Sir, it is Mrs Dotterel ; she has had 5 terrible qua- 


rel with her husband about your letter, and has something 
to say of consequence to you both she mee see you, 


she says. 
Daf. I won't see her —Why wen d you say that I wa 


at home—You kng JL hate to be alone with em, and she's 


$0 violent too—Well, well, Shew her up—This i is 80. un- 


| lucy 


Ruf. He hates to see duns he never intends to pay. 

[CExit Ruffle. 

| Da What shall I do with her? This i is worse than mee!- 
ing her husband with a blunderbuss in a saw pit. 


Enter Mrs. DorTTEREL, and RUFFLE. 


Df. Dear Mrs. Dotterel, this is $0 obliging—Ruffz, don't 
let a soul come near me, (Aloud) And harkee, don't 
leave us long together, , and let every body up that T 

de. 

Ruf What a deal of trouble here is about nothing. 

| CF xit Rufffle. 

Mrs. Dot. In the name of virtue, Mr. Daffodil, 1 hope, 
you have not given any private orders, that mav in the 
Jeast d rogate from that absolute confidence which I place 
um your honour. 

Def. You may, be perfectly easy under bis roof, r 

be 
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. I hope, I am polite enough not to let my pastions, 'of any 
; kind, run too great lengths in my own house. 
| Mrs. Dot. Nothing but absolute necessity cou'd have 
h made me take this imprudent ITY am N to faint 


with my- apprehensions—Heigh ho) — 


2 Heaven forbid ! ! 1'l] call for some assistance. 

e. [Going to rings 
K Mrs. Dot. Let your bell alone C Stopping bim.) You're 
id akrays: calling for assistance, I think—you never give one x 
he time to come to one's self Mr. Dotterel has seen your let- 1 
ay ter, and vows vengeance and destruction — Why would you = 
"Wu be so violent and imprudent ? 2 Fh8, 6 

Daf. The devil was in me, madam ; but I repent it from _ 
e- my soul; it has cur'd me of being violent. - 
nt. Mrs. Dot. Come, come, don't take it too deeply neter; 2 


I thought it proper, at all hazards, to let you know what =_ 
had happend, and to intreat You, by that affection you have 
z sworn to me, to be careful of my reputation. _ 
a Def. That J will indeed, madam ; 3 we can't be too care- 
Mrs. Dot. Well, Mr. Daffodil, I am an unhappy wo- A 


man married to one I cannot love; and loving one 1 


| hes to schun—1t is à terrible Situation, I. Daffodi. | 3 1 
af. It is indeed, madam, —L am in a terrible one too | i 
—wou'd 1 was well out of it. [Aid -. 
Mrs. Dot. Do you know, Mr. Daffodil, that if 1 had not 


deen very religious, my passions would have undone me - 
But you must give me time, for nothing but that, and keep- 
ing the best company, will ever conquer my prejud: ices. 
Daf. I should be very ungenerous not to allow you time, 
madam— three weeks or a month, I hope, will do the bu- * 
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einess, Though, by my honour, I got the better of mine in 
half the time What i is Ruffle doing? 1.5 4. —_—_ 
Mrs. Dot. He's very cold, methinks; but T'll try — = 
further—Lookee, Mr. Daffodil, you must cyrb-your pa-. 
sions, and keep your distance Fire is catching ; and one 
does not know the. eee when once it begins, to | WM 
1 

read. 3 - . | == 
Daf. As. you say, madam, fire. is catching; * „ tis dangerous : 788 
to play with it; and as I am of the tinder-kind,—as; one F E 15 
may saw, —we had better, —as you say —madam,—change 5 ; : 4 I 
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you advertis'd? it was a very pretty creature —hat wa 


Riis name, madam? 


Mrs. Dot. Daffodil, Sir! [Stifling ber panion, 
Daf. Madam. | 
Mrs. Dot. Could I love and esteem any thing, and not 


call it Daffodil? —What a wretch ! | 


Daf. You do me honour, madam I don't like her 
looks, I must change the discourse ( Aside. ) Upon my soul, 
Mrs. Dotterel, this struggle is too much for man; my pas. 
sions are now tearing me to pieces, and if you will stay, 
by heav'n I will not answer for the consequences. 

Mrs. Dot. Consequences! what consequences! thou 
wretched, base, false, worthless animal! | 


Daf. Youdo me henour. [Bowing. 


. Mrs: Dot. Canst thou think that I am so blinded by my 
passion, not to see thy treacherous, mean, unmanly eva. 


sions ?—]T have long suspected your infamy, and having 


this proof of it, I cou'd stab your treacherous heart, and my 
own weak one — Don't offer to stir, or ring your bell, for, 
heaven's, 1'll— [Catches bold of bim. 
Daf. I stir, 1am- never so happy, 2s when I am in your 


company. 
Mrs. Dot. Thou liest: thou art never so happy as when 


thou art deceiving, and betraying our foolish sex —and all 


for what? why, for the poor reputation of having that, 

which thou best neither power nor spirit to enjoy, 

Daf. Ha! 1 hear somebody coming Now for a 1apture 

(Aside.) Talk not of power or spirit Heav'n that has 

made you fair, has made me strong——O ! forgive the 

madness which your beauty has occasion'd.. | | 
: e [Throws himse f upon his knees, 


- Exier SERVANT, | | 
| Serv. The marquis of Macaroons= Exit Servant, 


Enter Sorn1a. 


| Mrs. Dot. Ha ! (Screams. I am betray d RE 


They all stare, and Daffodil seemingly astonished. 
Sopb. Mrs. Dotterel, by all that's virtuous . ( Aside) 


Signor Daffodillo— resto confuso, tat Jam com si mal-a Pro- 


Daf. Dear marquis. no excuse beg nothing at all—a 
relation of mine My sister only-—miss Daffodl, * 1 il 
. 8 INS ercbes 
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merchese de Macaroni, an intimate of Sir Charles Vainlove s 
This was lucky ( Aside. })—Well, then, my dear sister, I will 
wait upon you to-morrow, and settle the whole affair (Aloud) 


am the most miserable of mortals, and have lost the most 
precious moments of my life. 
CAaide to Mrs. Dotterel. 


Mrs. Dot. Y ou are a villain l despise you, and detest 

rar en will never see you more. 
[Exit Mrs. Dotteral, 

Daf. Ha, ha, ha My sister has a noble spirit, my lord. 
$opb. Midispiace infinamente it tisplis, me, tat I haf i in- 
terrumpato, gli affari of you famili. 

Daf. It is the old family- business, my lord! and 80 old, 
that, by my honour, I am quite tir'd of it. 

Sopb. I hate him already. (Aside )—Signior Deffodlito, 
she is una belissima Sorella in Verita, a very prit, Sliss' intit. 

Daf. I must confess to you, my lord, that my sister is a 


young distress d damsel, married to an old enen of | 


the neighbourhood, ha, ha, hat 
Sopb. O caro Inghilterra | [vat a fortunata Got © wal 


te olt men mari de young fine girl, and te young fine girl he 


visite te young signors—.0 preciosa liberta ! — 

Daf. Indeed, my lord, men of fashion here have some 
small priveleges; ; we gather our roses without fear of thorns 
—husbang's and brother's don't deal in poison and stilletos, 
as they do with you. 


Sohb. Il nostro amico, Signor - Carlo has tol me a tousant 


Polti, dat you vas de Orla Ado Innamorato himself. 


Daf. But not Furioso, I can assure you, my lord, x6 ha, 
ha! 1 am for variety, and badinage, without affection —— 
R-putation is the great ornament, and ease the great happi- 
ness of life To ruin women wou'd be troublesvme; 
to trifle and make love to em amuses one—l use my wo- 
wen as daintily as my tokay ; I merely sip of both, but more 
than half a glass palis me. 

Soph. I/ mio preprio gusto — Tukely is right; he's a vill 
lain. ( Aside. J—Signor Daffodillo ; vil you do-me de fa- 
your to give me stianger, una introduzione to some of your 
dignorine, let vostro amico taste a littel, un Poco of your 
dulcey tokay. 

0. Certamente | fol have half a hundred signo 


res at you sei vice. 


Sepb. M ulto obt:gato, Signor D-ffodillo, ; 


| Eater | 
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* Here i is a letter for your honour. orig EP "fr 
| Daf What is the matter with the fellow? | 

Serv. Matter, your honour !—the lady. that went out 
just now, gave me such a souse on the ear, as I made my 
bow to her, that I could scarce tell, for a mipute, whether 
I had a head or no. | 

2 Ha! ha!—Poor fellow!——there* s smart money for 

(Gives bi mone y.) (Exit Servant. ack your 
oi ip give me leave 
enza ceremonie—now for "i aui 

. Reads. 8 
. Ishall now return from the 1 — * next-aveck, Lad chal 
hope to meet you at lady Fanny Ferit $ n ne next 
- * ä | : 

J am very much your mls Servant. 

| . © SopmA SyRIGETLY, 

Ii lord mai quis, here is a letter has started game for 

vou already the most lueky thought imaginable, 

Sopb. Cosa e questa Cosa, e rat is? 

Daf. There are too fine girls you must know, cov sing, 
who live together; this is a letter from one of em, Sopb a 
is her name—1 have address d em both, but as matters be. 
come a little serious on their side, I must raise a jealousy 
between the friends: discover to one the treachery of the 

other; and so in the bustle steal off as quietly as ] can. 

| Soph. O] Spiritoso amico I can scarce contain myself. 

[Asides 

Daß Before the mine is sprung, 1 will introduce you in. 

to the town. 

;Fopb. You are great Generalissimo in 3 ma. I fel 

in mio core vat de poor infelice Sophia vil feel for 88 lan 

of 8 N Daffodill o. 

5 Les, poor creature; I believe she ll hw x pang 
or tu e indeed! and 1 wala —_ be unhappy for 
pre time. 

Fot b. What a monster! 3 fe aide; 

Daf. You'must dine with our club to-day, where 1 will 

introduce you to more of Sir Cbaries 5 mare W's men of, 

figure and fashion. 

Sopb. I must promo half my letters, dat your. amici may 
be Kiga dat J am no impoxtore, © 3, Dif 


A. = WwWa@Bo. 


$2 7 


JJ I Tk i ELIT 
2 X # * 4 2 4 4⁴.¹H a5 * 


I Dq. In we nas of . 7 lord marquis, Joe 
mention your þ lett# 10 7 in.; no! 
or a constable wou ( rack fo fo 1 4 cettißeste of 4 N 8 
birth, parentage, and Stlenion, ha, ha, hat 

Sopb. Viva, viva il Signor Daffoaitto 1 You: Shall be il 
mio Condutto#e In tulte Nabe, of love and pleasure. 


Daf. With all my heart. Tou must give me leave wow, 5 


my lord, to put on my cloaths—In the mean time, if your 


lordship will step into my study there, if you chuse music, 


there is a guittar, and 80 mg Venetian ballads ; or, if you like 
reading, there's infidelity, and baudy novels for you—Cal 
Ruffle there. [Er Dattbdi. 


Sopb, ( Looking, after | him. 5 * oh am ack” 5 at him—He- 
| js really more abondon'd” than Tukely' s Jealousy d 


leserib d 
him—1I have gat my proofs, ; and will not venture any für- 
ther; Jam vex d that T'shou'd be angry at him, when 1 


thould only « pes him But Iam so angry, that I cou d 
almost wish myself a man that my breeches might 4 | 
h tticoats, 


-$ * 


e ce ARR I 67 
ee. Mrs. Daverry's 


Enter Anares, and Sorta. 
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has his vanities; fashion has made such irregularities aceam- 
plichments, and che man may be Worth having, for all your 


discoveries. a N 


bur 4 justice of Peace, 


Sopb, What! an _ ahovdon' d, e wale- 


coquette; a wretch, who can assume passions he never 


feels, and sport with our sex's frailties—Fie, fie, Bell. n 
Arab. Well, well, you are too angry to be merciful Ar 


he is such a monster, I am gad you are gut of, his <ncher, | 


and that yc u can so easily retign him to another.. 
Sopb. To another l. there i is not that women, be She ever 


- 


*. 
\ 
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80 handsome, that T hate enough, to wish her 80 much evil; 


and happy it is for you, Bone, that you re a heart to reit 
his allurements. 

Arab. Yes, I thank my Stirs am not 80 susceptibie of 
impressions of that kind Land 1 won 'F ESC 
agrecable mun—1—I— | 

Soþb, No, no, Bell, you are not Sole otone—yon 


may be mollified—She i is confounded— —_ [ Avide, 
Arab. Surely he has not betray d me 'Tis impossible, 
I cannot be deceiv'd. [Hide 


; Soph. Well, shall we go in to the Ades ad Mr. Tue. 
ty ? were they not Surpriz'd when he open'd the businen 
to em. 

Arab. Twas the fines! scene nab coli iue 
tho they all endeavour'd to hide their liking to 2 — 
all were uneasy at Tukely's discovery. At first, they o 
ed to his scheme; but they began to listen to his prop 
the moment I was call'd out to you ; what farther he in- 


tends, js a secret to us all; but here he comes, and without 
the ladies. | 


5 Enter 5 . 3 
Tue. Pray, miss Bell — Bless me! miss 8 Wehe 
1 dare not ask —and yet if my eyes do not flatter my hear 
— Four looks —— 
Soph. Don't rely too much upon looks, Mr. Tukely.. 
OY + re 
11 Don't 2 | say, | that you can always re th 
mind in the face. 
Tuke. I can see, madam that your mind is not agent 
to wish or meke me'happy. - | 
Sopb. Did not 1 bid you notrely upon bbs for ao you 
know now that my mind is at this time most absolutely dis- 
O00 every thing that you wou q have me. | 


" [Curly 
 Tuke. Then L have nothing more to wish or ask of fot- 
tune. ¶ Kneels, and isses ber bar, 


Arab. Come, come, this is no time to attend to one; when 
Jou have so many ladies to take eare f. 
Ticks I will not yet enquire into your adventiines- l 
have accomplish'd my own. The ladies within have at laſt 
e to mend" me this wha 5 S pre if vou ey 


aind to finish the picture ven have, begun this morning 
20 opportunity. may offer. 

Soph. I am contented with my etch However In 
make one; and if you have an occasion for a second in any 
thing—I am your man—command me. 

Tale. A match—from this moment I take you as my 
gecond ; nay, my first in, every circumstance of our future 


* Be 


BB ny, ew w» - 


Aab. Mighty pretty, truly and 80 I am to infect. . 


* 2 


ing my heels here, while you are making, bie ridi- 
culous. 
Sopb. Bell's in 1 — night —to business, to business 
Mr. Tukey, you must introduce me to the ladies; ; Icanat 


8 


e, least make as good a figure as Mr. Se among em. 
l 9 5 rit Sophia and Tukely. 
. Arab. When Daffodil. $ real i inc eee 5g are known, how 
al thexe ech Kees will be disap pointed! 


hs LZ rit Ak . 5 
it 1175 a Fa E NE, The Club- Room. „ 
Lord Rack, Sir Tan-Tivy,. WILLIAN Wulsrrn, Srraxen, 
writing, and Darropir. e 
is | T We 'ter behind. 


nour ? 

Lord Rack. Notin an hour and half, Guards, ©. OE 
| Daf. Done with you, my. lord—Il take you seven to 
e bre —seventy pound to fifty, _ 
Lord Rack. Done—T'll lay the odds Again, with you, „Ste 
'4 WH Filliam—and done with you, Sir Tiny. PRE 
Sir Wil. Not I faith—DV- Wodii has two ma; Bae women 
2 Wh be'n never do it. 15 
io Daf. IU go into the, country for a week, and, nota be. 
coat shall come near me lll t e. the odds again. 
*, Tun-Tiuy. Done, Daffodil. _ 
* Lord Rack. Von are to hip upon one leg, without. nan 
d, WF inz, min | that —Set it dowa, 3 188. Ky 
en Sdin have Shall I read : it? 5 . 
7 Lord Rack. Silence in the court. ME VV 
in. (Reads) Lord Racket = bet 7⁰ pojndy to 
25 do with the honourable Georg. Fodil —that the 
latter does not walk from Bucl ngham-Gats to the © 
3 Bun-bonse, at Obebea eat 2 n there, ran back 


Op RL to. 


ut Daf. What do you ay, my lord, that 1 don t do it N an 


* 


eee 


* 
* 
4 
r 
| ©) 
. 
1 
| f 
1 
4 by» 
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* . 
4 
Sn | 
* 
5 


opera. 


in half an hour. 22 


to the varnp it; and from thines wy upon bn 
© leg, with the other tied to the cue of his wig, t 
* Buckingham-Gate again. in an hour and half, 
- Dif. say, done. 
Lord Rack. And done, 
Sir Wil, Consider your women—you! 1 ever e wi . 
George, F . 
Def Not do. it! ( bops ) Why, I I'll get a Obebbes _— 
ner will do it in an hour, with his wooden leg——MWaat 
day shall we fix for it? " | 
Str Wil. The first of April, to be sure. 5 5 f EO 
© All. Ha, ha, ha. 11 955 ARK: 
Lord Rack. Come, Dafodil, read the bett 300 match. 
of to day—then let us finish our champuig ne. and Eo to the 


Daf. (Reads) March 24, 1756, Sir Tau- Troy, has pit- 
© ted jady Pettitoe, against dowager lady Periwinkle, 
"©with Sir William W Bister, for 500l.— F'l pit my 
© uncle, lord beteten, 1 em both,” 
Sir. Tan. Done. 
Lord Rack. The cas againit you, Daffodil—my lord 
has got to plain Nantz now every morning. 
Daf. And the ladies have been at it to > my. knowledge 
this half year. | 
_ 0 Wil. Good, again, Ta Fo f 
The honourable George Daffodil has betted one 
p12 . hundred pound with Sir William / bister, that he 
produces a gentle man, before the 5th of une neit, 
* that shall live for five days | Succewively, without | 
| * eating, drinking or sleeping — 
Sir Wis. He must have no books, George, i 
Daf. No, no; the gentleman I mean can't read. 
Sir Wil. Tis not yourself, George ! 1 
Omnes. Ha ha, ha! tis impossible, it must kill him. 
Daf. Why, then I lose my bet. : 
Reads. 2 ver Racket has match'd Sir. Toei Jolly again 
7 © major Calipash, with Sir Tan-Tivy, to run fifty 
yards upon the Mall after dinner, if either tom- 
- © bles, the wager is Isst for fifty pounds. 
bin. Inlay fifty mere, neither of em run the 1 


85 4 


„ 


Daf. Not in an hour. DD 
Sir Tan. Done, Bahn-: bet you a hundred to 35 


a 'MALE-COQUETTE: 
Done, baroget; I doable en you wil. 
55 Ten. With all l heart— it Spier. ind 


—_ 
| Lord Rack. What, asthmatic 2. 5 
£ Daf. No, quite cus'd of Thy athma—he 1 U yeaterday 
. morning Bite. POET, vt A 
1 Omnes. Bravo, George. 5 * 
5 Lord Rack. Non you talk of PIG does your coy- 
6 gn Dizzy ? | 
i Daf. Lingers e ee and worse Lives upon asses 
* milk, pan ada, and eringo root. 1 
* Lord Rack. You'll have a fine wind-fall there, George 
— good two thousand a year. - a 
Daf. Tis better, my lord; but I love Dick so well, and 
have had so many obligations to him he av; 4 my life 
; once—that I coau'd wish him better health. _ ; 
Fs, Nil. Or in a better Place——there' 8 develigh fine üb- 
ber in Staunton woods. g 5 
bY Sir Tan, Down with. em, Daffodil. 


Lord Rack. Bak Jak Dizzy drop & fit bile Var will NG 


fell him. 


e : 8353 . — 2 1 YT? 1 
U | 


Euter Dizz v. 


x A 


= oY Not 80 little as you may imagine, my bard: on | 
he ps 80 VVT Logs 

it, nes. Ha, ha, ha. 3 
u / Angeis and migisters | what equaia 1 we were got 


among your trees. | 
Diz. you are heartily e to any one e of "am gentle- 
men, for a proper purpose Hugh, hugh. 
Lord Racket. Well said, Dick. How quick his wit, and 
how youthful the rogue SY 3 
BY 4 * and plump—the country air, is a fine thing, 
my lor 25 
Diz. Well, wel, be as jocular as you please; "Land not 
$511, as you may wish or imagine I can walk to * bis- 
bridge i in an hour, for an hundred pound. 
Lord Rack, I bet you an hundred of that, Dizxy. 5 
Daf. III lay you a hundred, Dick, that 1 drive a S and | 
Pigs to Joux as before you can get there. 3 
at. C . ; ; 5 Hp 18 


4. | : ( 
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Dix. Done, I gay; ( Draws bir 2 Y Done 2 
nu ndred—done—three. . 


Lord Ract. Iii take Dizzy; . your: Sow | and wh, 
Sir Wit. I take the field . SLE 


Done. 5 
Spin. Dne. : 77 „ 
Diz. Damn your So aha pics; H Ne 80 4 wü de 
Aube of running with em; that I shall ee & faint, 
— melts to a bottle. | hugh, hugh —— 
Daf. Cousin Dizzy cant bear the mention as, pork—he 
hates it—I knew. it would work. [Aide to the rest. 
- Diz, I wish you had not ttiention'd it—I can't stay 
Damn yuur cow and bigs— Here, walter, call a chair 
Pam your se and Pigs /—hugh, hugh. -[ Exit Dizzy. 
Daf Poor Dizzy—what a passion he is in !—Ha, ba. ha, 
-Lord Rack. The woods are yours, George, vou may whet 
the axe—Dizzy won'tlive a month. ' ' : 
Daf. Pooh, this is nothing he was always 5 — | 
Po Wi J. Tis a family misfortune, Daffodil. * 


Enter WAITER. 


Wait. Mr. Dizzy, gentlemen, dropp'd down at the etl 
foot, and the cook has carried him behind the bar. 2 
* Lay him upon a bed, and he 1 come to himself. 
LFæit Waiter, 

Tord Rack. I i} be: fifty pound, that be dan- t live til morn» 
rg. * 

Sir 2 Fi hy six to four; he dont live a week. 

Daf 1 take your fifty pound. - 5 

Spin. IU take your lordship again. N 

Tord Rack. Done, with you both. 

Sir Tan. I'll take it again. 

Lord Rack. Done, done, done but! i all a55istance 
to him—not a physician, or surgeon sent for—or ] am off, 

Daf. No, no; we are upon honour —— There shall be 
none, eise it should be a bubble shalh be 
ne ne. 
Sir Wil. HI were my lord, no! „, the. physiciavs enoul 
atteld him. * AN HM Gy 7 

eb en Tuer Warm with 4 letler. STD 

W ait, A letter for bis honour——[ Gives it to Daff:4. 

$744 398 e * reads it to bimselſ. 
1 ! ! . Sir W . 


25 "# 


f, 
e 


* — 


TR Wit Duffodil, remember the first: of April and * | 
the women alone, : | 5 
Daf. Upon my. soul you have hit — i A Woman's 
ith —Something "re OE and if Lan ale in epvit,- 
{or a scheme 
L. Rack. Ay, ay; come, come; a scheme, a. cba 3 

. There _ have among Fou. 
[Throws the letter whom the table. 
Tod Rack. C Reads, all looking on.] Hum If the 
liking your person be a sin, what woman is. not guilty? 
Thum hum —at the end of the Bird. cage wall about 
even where the darkness and privacy will beffjend 
' my blushes; 1 will convince you, what trust I have in 
+your ace and eee ene, | 


a > 


Daf. Win you go? - Bok 

Lord Rack, What do you 3 5 

Daf. To go If after-I have been with her balf an hour - 
you'll come upon us— and have a blow up. 

Sir Wil. There's a gallant for you ! 

_ Dif. Prithee, Sir William, be quiet—must a man be in 
love with every woman that invites him! | 

Sir Wil. No; but heshould be honourable to em, George | 
—and rather conceal a woman's. weakness; than expose it 
— hate this work —80, I 1 80 to the coffee-house. | 

[Exit Sir William, 


S Fo 


Lord Rack. Let him AG t wind him, George; he's - 


married, and past ne win be a fine frojie—dewilich 

bigh B 
Daf. very wen, VII g and: prepare eee en 

my surtout, and take ys chair to Fuck ng 15 


know the very spot. 8 5 
Lord Rack. We'll « come with fambcaux—ycu n must Le A 
apf d: and- 8 49% *r 
Daf. 1 Know: what to e Arier, welter; 
, Enter WAITER. . : : 2 15 


How . cousin Dizay ? 


Wait. Quite recover d, Sir — he is in the Wehle 5 


with two ladies, and has order'd a boil'd chicken and jellies, - 
Lord Rack. There's 4 be revs s {wi pe: a —_ in 
veine,' 
Dy. Do you atay with him, then, cl I dere — mV 


IF -MALE-COQUETTE.. En. 
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1 x * 


lady; and in half an [Hon from this time come away, ant 
bring Dizzy with you. | 
Lord Rack, If he'll leave the ladies—Don't the Tala 
marquis dine with us to-morrow? 
Daf. C-rtainly. 
Lord -Rack. Well do you BE” your. es 
wi speak to the cook to shew his genius—allons !. N 
Exit Daffodil. 
aLord Rack. Tom, bid the cook attend me to-morrow 
morning on special affairs — Exit Lord Racket, eic. 
2d Wait. I shall, my lord. | 
Ist Wait. III lay you, Tom, five six-pences to three, that 
my lord wins his bett with his honour Daffodil, 
2d Wait, Done with you Harry,—Vl take your half 
crown to eighteen-pence Bell rings within, 
Ist Wait. Coming, Sir; —1 I make it shillings, Tom. 
2d Wait. No Harry, you've the best on't. (Bell rings.) 
Coming, Sir. Fll take five shilllings io two. 0 Bell rings, ) 
Coming. 3 | | 
ist Wait. Coming, Sir. No, five to three. 
2d Wait. Shillings ? —Coming, Sir. | 
Ist Wait. No—Sixpences— I 
24 Wait Done—Sixpences, '-( Bell rings. 3 Here, Sir, 
£15) "__ And done. CO rings.) . „ 
[Exe 


12 ter 1 Mrs. Dangir, Lady Fax, Pewrr, Mrs, 
_Dorrezzs, IL bx, i Nomen a Utoaths, and Soren 
in Mens. 


Ladies. All, Ha, ha, a, 

Arad, What a figure! and what a scene! 
Tuſe. Dear ladies, be as merry with my figure as you 
| Flease—Yet you shall see, this figure, auk ward as it is, Shall 
be prefer'd in its turn, as well as you have been. 

Soph. Why wilt you give yourself this unnecessary trou- 
ble, Mr. Tukely, to convince these ladies, who had rather 
still be deluded, and will hate you friendship for breaking 
the charm? ? 

. Arab. My' dear cousin, tho” you are caticfied, thee Jadies 
are not; andif they have their particular reasons for their 
infidelity ; pray let em enjoy it, till they have other proots 
than your prejudices. - 

-- Ay, Bell, we have 785 our prejudices, 


— 


| Tukes 


Jule. What, signifies ressoniug- when we are going up- 
on the experiment? Dispose of yourselves behind those 
trees, and I will repair to the place of appointment, and 
draw him hither; but you promise to contain yourselves, 
let what will happen. Hear, and see; bur be silent. 
[Exit Tukelv. 
Soph. 4 severe in junction, indeed, ladies—but must 
to my post. „ Sophia. i 
| Widow Damp. If he's a villain, I can never hold ! 25 
Lady Peu. 1 shall tear his eyes out. 
Mrs Dot. For my part, if I was unmarried, I chou not | 
. think him worth my anger. = 
Lab. But as you are, madam— 5 
p Mrs Dot. 1 understand your insinuations, miss Bell: but + 4p 
my character and conduct need. no. justification. 1 
Arab. 1 beg pardon, madam; I intended no "offence. 
3 Hut hast to Your posts, ladies; the enemy's, at hand, 
| „„ [7 bey retire bebind the trees. 


Enter Tuxrlv and DaFFoDIL _ EE: 


' Tuke. [In a woman's voice. For heaven 8 sake, let us 0 
be cautious—1 am sure I heard a noise. 

Daf. Twas nothing but your fear, my angel 1 —dont be 
alarm'd there can be no danger; while we. have love ane 
darkness to befriend us. 

Tuke, Bless, me, how my heart beats! | 
Da,. Poor soul! what a fright it is in Lou must * 
5 give way to these alarms Were you as well convinc'diot 

my honour, as I am of your charms, you wou'd have no- 

thing to fear : 5 [Spent as band, 
Arab, Don my word ! — _ | [daide. 
| | Widow Damp. So, so, 80. _ : 

Tuke, Hold, Sir, you must take no libertjes—But, if you 
have the least feeling for an unhappy woman, urg 'd by her 
passion to this -IOPredent: Step, assist ee N 
me go. | 

Daf. Can yqu doubt my honour ? can you doubt my 
love? what assurance can ] give you to abate your fears? 


Mrs Dot. Very slender cnes, I can assure her. (Aide. 
5 Tuke. I deserve to suffer all feel For what, but the 
. most blinded passion, couꝰd induce me to dexlare my celf to 


one, Whose amours and infidelities are e the commgn topicaf 


conversation. a | 
"© 8 = 


a” 
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Da. Fiattering ereature (Aude. May ever khow 
your dear name, ee your charming face, touch your soft 
hand, or hear your sweet voice, if lam not more sincere in 


5 my affection for N finger, than for all the sex be- 
A l Te ladies scem OE 


Tithe. Except the widow Damply. Ei: A 
Daf. She !—Do you know her, madam ?. 
Tue. I have not that honour | 
Daf. I thoaght 80 Did you never 82e her, mad. 
. and goggling in her old-fashion'd heavy chariot 
drawn by a pair of lean hackney horses, with a fat blacka- 
moor footman behind, in a scaaty-iivery, red greasy stock- 7 
ings, and « ty tarban ? 


1 


[The widow seems 3 

Take. All which may be 9 foil to her beauty. [ Sigbs. 

Daf. Beauty ! don't sigh, madam, she is past forty, wears 
a wigs, and has lost two or three foreteeth.—— And then, 
she has so long a beard upon her upper lip, and takes 30 
much Spanisb snuff, that she louks, for all the world, like 
the Great Mogul in petticoats; ha, ha 

Mid. Damp. whut falshood and ingratitude ! "Ldrids 

Take, Cou'd I descend to the viander vi. 780 towa, there 
is a married lady 

D.. Poor Mrs. Dotterel, you men.. 

Ars. Dot. Wu am I to be mentioned —1 have nothin 
to -" LC 

Widow Damp. Nay, nay vou must have your Share of 
the panegyric. Js 

Tuke. She is young, and his „ 

Daf. She's an ideot, madam; and as fools are gene- 
rally loving, she has forgot all her obligations to old Mr 


Dotterel, who married her without a petticoat; and now 


Seizes upon every young fellow she can lay her hands upon; 


she has spoil'd me three suits of cloaths, with tearing the 


flaps and sleeves. He, ha, ha. 
Mrs. Dot. Monster of miquity! 
Daf. She has even stormed me in my own house; but 
with ali my faults, madam, you'il never find me ovei-foud 


of age, or ignorcnce. 


Hod. Damp. I cov d tear him to p: L 


Ars. Dot. 4 will tear him to pieces. 
Lb Ee 9 — we Ball tea! him to picces 


* 


4 ub, 


. 
„ * 


4 rule. He has pal a the A can' ' oxcape. 5 
ah A X 466-5, Cn. i 
"x Hof. What 45 you wes madam | * 1 | 
Jule. 1am only sighing, Sir: 

Daf. Fond creature * (Aside. 3 £ den hows are a | 
rand stories about me: you have heard too of dy Fandy 
Pewit, I suppose? don't be alarm d. f | 
Tue. I can't he'p it, Bir, She is a —_ woman, and a 
woman of quality. 5 

Daf. A fine woman, We fore a woman of quality 
but she is an absolute old maid, madam” almost as thick 
as slie is long — dd agel Wr en that's 
her character. 

I. Pew. Then there is no o incerity in man. Going: 
Arab. Positively, you shan'tstir. - 

Daf Upon my soul. I pity the poor e . sbe 
B now upon her last legs. If she does not run away 
with come foolishgentileman this winter —she Il return its. 
the country, and marry her footman —Ha, ha, ha. 

. Lady Pew, My footman Shall break his banes, L ans tell 
. 

Daf. Hush, madam! 1 protest, 1 thought] heard d Voice 
—] wonder they dont come. Acid. 

Tube. 'T'was only 1 Mr Daffodil —I was murmuring to 
you. [Sig bs. 

Daf. Pretty murmurer !—Egad, if they don' t come soon 
the lady will grow fond. CLA ide. 

Tuke, But among your conquest, Mr Dafa, you for- 

get miss Sopby Sprig btIůy. 
| Daf. And her cousin ee War: coming to A; 
Poor, silly, good-natur'd, Joving fools l made my addres- 
wes one thro pique, and the other for be ba wes 
Tuke, O, that I could believe you! ire Lf dats 
Day. Don't be uneasy, I'll tel} von how it uh adant 
Fou must know, there is a sihy, eee fellows ons 


OW” 


5 1 
LICL 


Tube. So, so, ( Avide, ) 1 be ume links, A 
Daf. Iam sorry for it The less you know of him thadet- 
ter; the fellow pretehCed to Took fierce at me, far which 
I resoly* d to have his mistress: so I threw in my line and 
without much trouble hook d her. Her poor cousin too mnid - 
bled at the bait, and was caught —80 I have have had my te- 
SE - verge 


— a S 


5 257 upon much, and n now ih cblal — resign * 


7 


, and throw him i in 15 cousin, tor a mexe-wel — 


H, ha, ha! 


Lady. Pew. This is zome cocoa at att. 1 5 
Arab. Your ladyship is better than you was. 
i without, 
Tube. I vow I hear a x noige,— What shall we do! It comes 
.this way. 


Daf. They can t see us, my 3 wich my friends 


| would come. (Aside. ) Dont whisper or breathe. 


Enter Sorn1a, in a Surtout, and slouch'd Hat. 


Sopb. If-I cou'd but catch her at her pranks—she certain” 
Iv must be this way—for the chair is waiting at the end of 
Rosamond's pond—1 have thrown one of her chairmen into 
it—and if I cou'd but catch her- ; 

Tuke. O, sir! my passion has undone 8 am disco- 


ver'd; it is my husband, Sir George, and he 1s looking for 


m — — 


Daf. The devil it is! mis then, Vl the best way 
will be for you to go to him—and let me sneak off the o- 
ther way. . 

Tube, Go to him, Sir! what can 1 gay to him? | 

Daf. Any thing, madam—aay. you had the vapours, and | 
wanted air, 

- Tube. Lord, Sir boobs is the most passionate of mor- 
tals; and I am afraid is in liquor too — and then he is mad. 

Sopb. If I cou'd but catch her [Looking about. 
Daf. For your _ madam, III make the best of my way 

me Going, 

Tuke, What ! ! wou d you leave me to the fury of an en- 


rag d husband? is that your affection ?*} !? _ CHolds bim. 


Sop b. If I cou'd but catch her—ha ? ? what” s that? I saw. 
something move in the dark — the point of my sword shall 
tickle it out, whatever it is. Draws, and goes towards em. 

Tue. For heaven's sake draw, and fight him, while J 
make mv escape. 

Def. Fight him !—'twou'd be cowardly to fight i in the 
m4 k. and with a drunken man — Il call the Sentry. 

Jute. And expose us to the Fond ? 

Daf. I wou'd to heavin we were 7 Aside.) — He comes 
forward.) Let me gu, madam, you pinch me to the bone. 
| Tuke. He won't know us — have my magque on. 


. Lad. 


Soph. What, is ; the devil 3 kis i imps eric at „ Vie d- 
man's buff ?—— Ay, ay, here he is, indeed Satan him- 
self, dress d like a fine gentleman— Come, ceme, Mr. 
Devil, out with your pitch-fork, and let us take a thurst or 

| two. BE 

Daf. You mistake me, Sir, Iam not the d 
Iam not I know nothing of your wife, Sir George" 
and if you know how little I care for the whole sex, you - 
wou'd not be 80 furious with an innocent man. 

'  Soþb. who are you then |! —and what are you doing with -- 
that blackamoor lad there—dancing 4 n with a * 
of castanets * ? Speak, Sir! 

Daf. Pray forbear, Sir, here s company coming that will 
gatisfy you in every thing Hallo, hallo, Here, here, here; 
(Hallo's faintly 2 ry lord, "ME 3 8 8 
Hallo! | 


e Lord Rackrr, Sir Tax-Tivy, Synxxun, and Duzr 
with Torches, © ; 


"pt Rk What 's the matter here?—who calls for 
help? c 
Daf. (Running to em with his sword drawn. ) o, my Fs 


friends, I have been wishing for you this half hour, I 5 . 1 
been set upon by a dozen fellows . They have all made 
their escape, but this— My, arm is quite dead——-l have 
been at cart and tierce with em all, for near a quarter of an 
hour. 
Soph. In buckrum, my lord WE was got with my 
property here, and 1 wou'd have chastis' 0 him for it, if Your” 
coming had not prevented it. 
Daf. Let us throw the rascal into 1 8 pond. 
Lord Rack. Come, Sir, can you swim! 7 
[All going up. TuktELY snatches SOPHIA's: Sword and 
bsbe runs bebind bim. TE. 
Tate. Fil dend you, my dear — What, wou 1'd 500 2 
murder a man, and lie with his wife too? -O] you re 
a wicked gentleman, Mr. Daffodil. [ Aitacłs Daffodil. „ 
A, W hy, the devil's in the woman, I thin. £ 
UL Al the ladies advance from bebind. : 
Lad. Ha, ha, you ! your humble servant, Mr, Daffodil, 
haha; ha lo | 
50 ＋ his i is all enchantinent! : 
: Lady 


n 
5 


c * LE-C 1. 

Lady Pew. No, Sir, the nchen n is e 
old maid, Sir, homely and wanton, before she retires into 
the country, has the satisfaction of knowing that the agree. 
able Mr. Dafedil is a much more contemptible mortal than 
the footman which his N has been Ty d to Ravi 

her to. 
Lad. Ha, ha, ha. | 
Widow Damp. Wou'd Mr. Daffodil please to kes pinch 
of Spanisb snuff out ef the Great Mogul s box? places 
1 best thing in the word for low pin, l 
7 N 55 | cogr. ber box, 
Tad. Ha, "is ha. 
Mrs Dot. If a fool may not hs emitted to speak, Daf- 
fodil, let her at least be permitted to laugh at so fine a ben. 
tleman—H-, ha, ha. | | 
Arab. Were you as sensible of shame, as you are of feat, 
the sight of me, whom you lov'd for pity, wou'd be revenge 
zufficien. . But l can forgive your baseness to me, much 
easier than 1 can myself, for my behaviour to this happy 
couple 
Daf. who the devil are they? | 
Arab. The ladies, marquiss and n archioenss of Maca» | 
ron, ha, ha. 
Sop b. Ha, Mio Carriactaticl amigo, il Signior Daffodills! 
Daf. How! Tukety and Sopbia lf 1 don't awake 
soon, I sball wish never to wake again. 
Eoph. Who bids fairest for Rosamond's pond ? 
Lord Rack. What, in the name of wonder, is all ng bust- 
ness I don't understand "Ro 
Dix. Nor I neither; but tis very drole, faith. 
Tube. The mystery will clear in a moment. 

5 Daf. Don't give yourself any trouble, Mr Tukely. Things 

are pretty clear as they are—T he night's cool, and my cou- 

ein Dizzy, here, is an invalid —If you pleaze, another time, 
when the re is less company, ( Ladies laug b.) — The ladies 
are pleas d to be merry, and you are pleas d to de a little at- 

gry; and 90, for the sake of tranquility III go to the 0- 

Pera. | Daffodi), sneating ont by degree 

Lord Rack. This is a fine blow-up, indeed! Jadies, your 
Humble servant— Hallo! Daffodil, Exit Lord Racket. 
Diz..I'l lay you a hundred, that my cousi + never intri- 
* ! George ! / Den't run—Hugh, bugh— 
Exit PR 
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© THE 'MALB-COQUETTE. agg 
Jule. As my satisfaction is compleat,” I have none to ask 
of Mr Daffodil. | forgive his behaviour to me, as it has 
hasten'd and confirm d my happiness here; .To (Sophia.) 
But as a friend to you, ladies, I shall insist upon his mak- -- 
ing you ample satisfaction However, this benefit will arise, 
that you will hereafter equally detest and shun these destroy- 
ters of your reputation | b „ 
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| DRAMATIS PERSONA. - | 


15 Pa e, Master Cautherl 
1 0 * v. e * Mr. ow, 
Wilding, Mr. Garrick. Servant. Mr. Brownsmith, 
Hazard, Mr. Palmer. Careless, Mr. Beard. 
| 1 ht rm — * Mr. Atkins. 
Littlestock, Mr. Jefferson. 
Sellaway, Mr. Vernon, IN VV. O MEN. 
Barnacle, Mr. Yates. ©-| Mrs. Wilding, Mrs, Cibber 
Nephew, Mr. Woodward. | Penelope, Miss Macklin, 


 Dwindle, Mr. Vaughan. 


Enter Wilp e and PENELOPE, 


„„ 
HA T need you be 80 o coy. now! > 
Pen. Pray collect aha” 


Yourself; remember that you are, 0 whoze: 
_ You have a virtuous gentlewoman ; think 
Upon your faith to her. 

Mild. Think of a fiddle-$tick ! 


While you put me in mind of what I am, 


Von quite forget yourself. My wife I allow 

Your kinswoman far off; to whom, a widow, 

Your father left you, with a handsome fortune; 

Which, by her marriage, I have in possesion. 

And you too; therefore, as you hope to be 

In duetime worth a husband, think upon't. 

I can deserve respect; then wisely use me, 

As you would keep me. 

Pen. This is but a trial 

Of my strength; for I know you have more charity, 
(Should I consent) than Shipwreck your own nk 


* * 


But 


But a bad of sir, ee, you 1 5 | 

With frailty; lest too much disordering 

Your good thoughts, you forget, and (by degrees. 

Lose your own. innocencdeQ. EY 
Wild, Tjest ? you'd have me swear: : | 

And yet you should not think it such a wonder 

To love, sure. Come, shake off this frost; it 6poils thee; 

Your nature should be soft and flexible. 8 18 

Perhaps, thou think'st—I do not love thee Os „ 

I know. not how to give thee. better testimony, 

Than by offering myself to thee, if my wife tie, 

As ten to one she's not immortal we „ 

May couple t other Wg. 

Pen. What argument is this „ 


To assure the truth of your affection to me, „ 
That break your yows to her 7. 
Mild. Oh! great argument, 1555 n 


An' you observe; she was a widow, Ds 
I marry'd her; thou'rt a young, maid, and bandsome.. 
Pen. Can you be so ungrateful then, to gel ish 
Whom you should reward? Remember, sir, che brought you. 
That wealth you have; took you from nothing 
Wild. There's reason then for nothing I should love ber, 
Hang her estate! I'was held a proper man; 
And in that point deserv'd her, an she had millions; 


An' I were free again, 1 would not drag e 

Þ th'.team of marriage, for ten zubsidies; „ * 

Not to command a province. Tr 17 . 
Pen. Vet you said, e e ,, 6 


Were your wife dead, you'd murry mee: 1 5 og 
Wild. Only thee, and nobody else. „ 8 
Pen. Twere dangerous to have many. 

Wild. To have one, is little less than madiness: come, : 

won't promise? e 

Enter Mrs. Wizpixe. c bebind ) 4 
Pew What?:---: = : 4 5 
Wild, A course you. 'Enrowe my meaning. 7 F 
Mrs. Wild, 1 do not like this x ; by vith ber 

So close in parlyx ? = 
Wild. W'ot thou do this feat for me? 

Tis finish'd in a pair of minutes. 

Pen. Yes, upon one condition, 3 5 
Mi. What condtion? © 5 hh al 


. 1 £ 


— 
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Pen. That your wife give consent; vou shall then com- 
mand me. [Exit Pen, | 
Wild, I'll undertake to go. a pilgrimage | 
To Ferusalem, and return sooner. Wou'd 
] did not love thee, love thee infinitel j— | 
That's all; tw'nnot do—My wife —1 A 
She has not eaves-dropp'd us. What pity tis 
She cannot find the way to heav'n? I ltd not 11 000 
Trouble her in haste. These wives will have rio coneriene 
But stick to us everlastingly! Now, lady, 
How did your monkey rest all night ? you look ' 
As you had not said your prayers yet; I won't disturb you, 
Mrs. Wiid. Fay, sir, stay; let me but know _ 
Some reason why you use me thus unkindly? 
If I have been guilty of offence, 1 am not | 
Past hope, but with the knowledge of my error 
*Tis possible I may amend and Please you. 
Mild. ] do not like you. 
Mrs. Wild. You did marry me. | 
Wild. Yes, I did marry you; here's too much record for“. 
I would there were a parson to unmarry us! 
If any of ourclergy had that faculty, 
He might repair the old, and build as many 
New abbeys through the kingdom, in a twelve-month, 
Shall I speak truth? I never much affected thee ; 
I married thee for thy soul's sake, not thy body: 
| Yet I do not hate thee. - Witness, I dare kiss; 
Hold thee by the hand, Sleep in the same house, 
Nay, in the same bed sometimes; bu. 
Mrs. Wild. What, sir? 
Wild. You have a scurvy quality, wife; 1 told you on't. 
Mrs. Wild. Once more; and I' 1 correct it. 
- Wild. You are given to bejealous. I cannot 
Ramble abroad in gentlemen's company 
Whole days, lie out at nights, bat you suspect 
I am wanton. Tis ill done; it dns no modest 
Woman that loves her nusband, to be jealous, 
Whate er she sees or hears; mend, mend this fault, 
You do not know how it may work upon me. 
Some wives will bid their husbands leverets' welcome ; 
Nay, keep house together; but you ne'er did it; 
Know their own chamber, and not come forth —- 
Ill they be sent for, These morals | have read If. f 
* 5 20 
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Fe now bat 53 du Hut them not in practice; A . 
Nes for qught 1 perceive, have dis Pesit ien to * 
Theile Bre 1 B fake Kay, Sense et 
| Mrs. Wy 7/d, Te Shen can Tr nh 0 
Be obs ent co my gels. em this ti me s. r, e 
I wo” iis with one ſnwelcome 5Syilables; tf 9 
How much 1 am neglectea; Il concealit 2 = 
Too fr m the World; ur sha must neces: be mines | 5 
Isee you do not love me; Whete your heat 3 36 
Hath plac'd a worthier thought, let it dwell ever: 1 „„ 
Freely pursue your pleasures; I will have „ 
No passion that shall mutiny ; you ae, „ 
And shall be lord of me still. oy „ 
Wild. 1 like this, if it be no disguise, „„ 
Mrs. Nild. Do not suspect me; „ 1 
J would swear by a kiss, if you'd vouchsafe it; 
You shall not keep. a servant, that shall be moe humble, 
Wild. And obedient to, my will? = 
Mrs. Wild. In all things. 


Wild. I' try you then. ·5„„„ T4 ride 
But if1 bring home a mistress T 

Mrs. Vid. Il be patent ot Ee 

Wild, What if there be one | a i 


Already, that does please me? will you not. 
Repine, and look awry npon's, when we N | 
Make much of one another? 
Mrs. Wild. So you will but sometimes smile on me too: 
TH endeavour. : 
Wild. Well Said, this may do 288 upon me; as. 

I find you prompt in this, I may consider 

Other matters; to tell you an I like 

Your kinswoman. | FF 
Mrs. Wild. HoWũ71ö | 99 8 5 
Mild. How; why as a man e like her; but 

I find her cold and peevich. How che may _ 

Be brought about, I know not. * che v vel, 

And be a precedent for other al, 

f you would put your help tot. 
Mrs. Wild, Goodness bicss me ! 5 | > 
Wild. One woman with another can do more, , 

In s ch a cause, than:wenty men. I do not 

War der, you see, cut of the blood; this in I: 

be a * to justify your chedienge. © 2p 
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Mes. Wild. You shew a tyrant now; and, need. of fam 
in 3 
My soul M patience, murder both. - he. 
Wild. Nay, nay, child; if you are ont of humour att 
I must leave you 
Mrs Vid. Stay, sir. | 
Wild. Not new my dear—when you are > cool. again, you | 
may expect 8 . Exit Singing, | 
Mrs Wild. This is not to be borne 3: : my patience is worn 
out; and one abt e Þ 1 must have some n to my | 
iortures. Tr e 1 | 


SCENE, the Street. 


1 0 gone too 92 a  conccience=—thi may ls 
and, now I think upon't, I was a coxcomb to discover any 
must deny't again, and carry. things more close- 

— But let me see, why do use this wife of mine thus ter- 
ribly? she gave me all ay, that all's the devil! my desires 
are satisfied, and I have got not a grain of inclination left 
vanity is the thing— 1 in eating, music, wine, or women; 


— = 2 


nothing but variety gives the palate to them all: now, my 


wifeis always in the same tune, the same dish, the same dull 
bottle of port; and, to sum Ae the tame Wen 
Ti never r do—How now, Will? 4 


Enter Hazanp. 


Haz. How now, 15 ill? is that all? 
Look up, and ask me a question like a man; 
What melancholy ? 
| 71d. No, no, a toy, a trifle, | 

Haz. That should be a woman; > "ty is t thou art thok 

ing on? 
I have been of your cou neil. 

Wild. I was thinking—o'. my wife! 
We have had a dialogue; come, thou know'st my bosom, 
_ Haz. When do'st mean to use her well? _ 

Wild. I know not; but I have offer d fair conditions. 
She is very confident 1 do not doat 

Upon her beauty : I told her, sirrah, 

Ilore her kiuswoman. Po 
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Hur. Ware 58 so mad? 


Wild. The world's deceiv'd 10 dase“ gies 5 : 


Toframble Where Iolintg aid feed upon | 

W at best delights my appetite. * e  ob  R - 
Haz. He hat has 3 

Ao zmbitionto bestrangled in his 3 A 


May ll his wife he loves another woman. 


Mid But I was not content with this. E ae 
The other weneh was Somewhat obtinate, > l 
Imust needs urge my wife to a 5 | 922285 9 829 
And mold her for my N - IM a 


Haz. And she consented? EE nyo . 9 5 EEE 


id. No 'T would do not Re + . 
This went against her stomach, wie we pan * 

Haz. Next time you see her, look to be 8 A 
With your mistres” nose for this. - Do'st think a woman | 
Can be so patient, to know her rival |. *©- | _ 
J th' same roof, and leave her eyes ko see thee , e 
Again? I am serry for thee. s N 

Mid. Jam confident + 4; 38 oat 


She dare not: but for ali that, eue 0 e 
Been less particular. EE oe” 
| Haz, Come, Hove thee well; he: e | 
But not thy wit, to carry things n no hackloonions © © 41" 26, NG” 
You must unravel again, and make your wife e 


Believe you did but try he.. 


Wild. Prithee drop the subject: don't set my — on: | 
edge with talking so much about my wife. Can st not sec: 


by my wry faces, that tis holding the vial to my nose, af- 


ter I have taken the physic.—Prithee no more of ber 


tell me, what brought thee this way!  _ 

Haz. was going to meet old Barnacle, *' 

Wild. Barnacle !- what can such opposites ood do't to- 
gether ? he wants you to beat somebody for him. 

Haz, Faith, Jack, I have no superfluous valour to disþ4 
of—I have but just enough to defend myself from the im⸗ 
pertinence of some, and the viilainy of others. FE 

Wild. A gamester by profession, Will, shou' d be always: 
ready to draw his sword, as the cireumstances of play, and 
the support of his honour, may require it. 


- 


Haz. Ves, there are gamesters Who are ever drawing their | 
"words to support their Honour, and of denne nee de lor EL 


ever fighrin g. 
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as he went 


Rant, his tutor has got words into him without ideas; 


her—Shall I see you at the old place this afternoon ? - 


_ quite money enough to be made a wife of, by one of no 
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* Wild. And they find their account in 't—Forgentlemenin 
general had much rather submit to have their pockets pickt, 
than run the risque of having their throats cut; hut prithee, 
Hazard, how do you escape these firedrakes ? for you are 
pretty open and direct in your censures.upon”em. +» 

Haz. What will they get by quarelling with me? they 
know Idare fight, and that I hate a scoundrel ; and Whenever 
madam Fortune 1s bez d to jilt, and strip me; I always fal 
upon her bullies ; and as they don't love fighting, for fight. 
ing sake, they call me an odd fellow, and let me alone. 

Wild. Ha, ha, ha ! but to return to an 
is become of that genius his nephew 3 

Haz. Just now. return d from college as great a genius 
He ' has been exposing himself these two 
years at the univ ersity, in the characters of the rake and the 
scholar, and now is come up to make tlie same * in 
town. 

Wild. Is nat he an insufferable blockhead „ | 

' Haz. Yes, an insufferable blockhead; but not absolutely 


20 his folly and scholarship set one another off to a most Tidi- 
culous advantag*®. 
71d. What Greek and Latin he has, I zuppose, lies in his 
head, as his uncle's money does in the chest, without being 
of the least use to himself, or any body else. 
Haz. Y cu are mistaken, Sir; his uncle will spare no ex- 
2ce to make his hopeful kinsman a fine gentleman. 
Nild. Then the matter is dee comes to bind luim ap- 
pre tice to xu. 
„ Your humble zervant; 
Mild Hisdebauchery', will become him as li'tle as hislearn- 
he so that in time we shall see the pets] Footh not on- 
ly contemptible but infamous. 
Hax. Is not that the old gentleman yonder, coming this 
way? 135 
Wild. It is indeed; and therefd e I shall leave you to your 
entertainment squeeze a few hundreds out of him, if you 
can — l must back to my kinswoman—lI can't rest without 


CExit Wild, 


Har- Vo aha ish I could get this Penelope out of 
his hands. She's a <ha:mipg girl, and though she has not 


0 fortane. 
— : | 
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fortune, yet che has too many good qualities to be mas 
z umpet of, by such a fellow as Filding—he will not sag- - 
ceed. surely —what should be the business, that old Barnas/e. 


ww 


nas desired my coplaxence? tis not to lend me money zute 
* 8 here. . 1 es a 0 * 

f | ute anner. 7 

l Far. Maxtor Hagan Gori uk we Tt ip -» hp 

. Haz. I was goming to you, . he 
Bar. I am fortunate to prevent 30 great a trouble; 

it There is a business, sir, wherein I must desire, your Sen 
Haz. Mine? command it, sir. 88 

1 Bar. Nay, I'll be Sa hon  [obewing a roms 7 money. 1 

0 know you are : . . 

e A gentleman. 1 i 

a Haz. That shou'd incline you to think. 1 8 


I am not mercenary. 

Bar. I beseech you, sir, 2 | 4 

„ Mistake me not; rewards are due to virtues, 3 

. And honour must be cherish' d. 7s 1 40 
- Haz. What's your purpose? | _ 


Pray clear my understanding. 


1 Bar. To be Plain, sir, „ 
; You have a name, i the town fora brave fellow. 2 a 
Hax. How, sir! you do not come to jeer me? 

8 Bar. Patience, l mean you have the opinion > 
Of a valliant gentleman ; one that dares _ 

. Fight and maintain your honour against odds. 
Thejsword-men do acknowledge you; the „ 
Observe their distance; all the swa ering p pully_: 3 
Strike their topsails. I have heard them in the street | 

a Say—there goes daring Hasard ; a man careless — 
Of wounds; and tho” he has not had the luck 

s To kill so many as another, dares ar ne. 

| Fight wi:h all them that have. „ 

r Hax. You have heard this? | 

1 Bar, And more, and more: "miviake me not, 5 

t I do not all this while account vou in „„ 
The list of those are called the blades, that roar 55 


. In brothels, that break windows, that swear dammees, 
f To pay their debts: and march like walking ee 
t ith poniard, pistol, rapier, and batoon,, 

0 


As they weuld murder all the Ling” $ 4 people, : ak 9 
J * 


S 


3 
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: "Av blow Gown streets: no, I repute yu rallient 
Indeed, and honour'd; and come now, | 
More ceremony, to desire your favour; 5 e 
Which, as you are a gentleman, 1 _ „„ 
You'll not deny me. e 
Ha Though your langusge | 
Be something strange, yet — «1 think 3 you Gare not 
Intend me an abuse, I not question it. | 
Pray to the point; I do not think 3 1 come 
To have me be your second. 
Bar. Fam no fighter; 
| Tho' I have seen a fence-school in my Wes, 
And crack'd a cudgel; IPs 1 come about 
A fighting business. 
Har. You would have me head 3 for vou. : 
Bar, Not so, noble Hazard: yet 
Nome to intreat a valiant courtesy, 
Which I am willing to requite in money; - 
I have bought gold to give you payment, if; 
Tis a thing you may easily consent to, | 
And'twill oblige me ever. 
© Has. Be particular. | 
Bar. Then thus; you are not ignorant I have 2 ne 
sir. 
Haz, You have so. 
Bar. One that's like 
To be my heir; the only one of my name 
That's left: and one that may in me be made 
A pretty fellow. 1 : 
Has. Very well; proceed. | 
Bar. You know, or you imemr that I have 
A pretty estate too. | 
Has. M are held a main rich man, RD 
In money able to weigh down an alderman. | 
Bar. I have more than I shall spend; how I come close, 
I would have this nephew of mine converse with gentlemen, 
Haz, And he does 800 7 
Bar. Ell not pinch him in 's allowance ; 
The university had almost i him. 
Hax. With what? 
Bar. With modesty; a thing, you knorr, g : 
Not here in fashion: but that's almost cur d; „„ 
bi would allow him to be drunk —— _ COLD i, : 
a 


— 


Hias. You may, sir. 175 IE 4 q 22a} 
Bar. Or any thing, to. wal m 3 „ 3 e 
Haz. With your favour, sir, let me be bold a little 


To interrupt you ; were not you agen. B ” | 
Bar. Tis sonfess d, ir, TFT 
Haz, It being a thriving way, . 1 5 

A walk wherein you might Sect your nephow WE EN 

Why dy'e not breed him 07 us e 
Bar. I apprehend; _ V 

And thus I satisfy yeu; we that TY 1 Re 9 

Our breeding from a trade, cits as you call us, | A 


Tho' we hate gentlemen ourselves, yet are 
Ambitious to make all our children gentlemen ; | 5.6 — 5 1 
In three generations they return again; 8 
We for our children purchase land; they brave it BY 
T th' country, beget children, and they Sell ; N A 8 : 
Grow poor, and send their sons up to be prentices: ICS 
There is a whirl i in fate. The courtiers make 
Us cuckolds; mark, we wringle into their 
Estates; poverty makes their children citizens: 
Our sons cuckold them. A circular justice! er 
The warls turns round, But once more to the dame „ 
. To your nephew. 

Bar, This nephew of mine 1 do love dearly: 7 
He is all my care; I would be loath to lose him; 
And to preserve him both in life and wean _ 


come te you. FR. 11 
Haz. Now you come tome indeed, sir. „ ed fy 
Bar. What shall I give yau, eir, $090k him. i 
Hax. What? | 45 | TCC 
Bar. Pray, be not angry! „ „ HSE Potts It * ___ 
Haz, By na-meaiis. ef * TY; 
Bar. There's no such pecurity i thi world; 11-58 
I | pay for t hear; fn” FFF 
Haz. For wat? 5 464 | 
; Bar. What shall Lins you, troth, and let him — FE. 
5 Haz, What? V 
Bar. Beat you, sir? : r = 
Haz. How ? e 1 : 
Bar. Nay, - do vot; oh 3 ey for dhe 
lname it coarsely, 1 desire it should be #. 1 
With your consent, no otherwise; my nephews | 5 
Is raw, and wants. opinion ; and the. tale WE „ 2s 


vor II. D 4 REY 18 


— 


. GAMESTERS, 
Of such athing ! to beat a gentleman + 


That all the town's afraid of, would be was” 


In's credit, heaven knows what! alas, you cannot 


Blame a kind uncle, to desire all means 


To get his nephew fame, and keep him ale; ; ; 


And this were such a way — 

Haz. To have me beaten. : 

Bar. X are i' th' right; but as not miseonceive me, 
Under your favour, my intention is not 
He should much hurt you: if you please to let him 


| 8 „or so, at taverr, or where else 4 


ou shall think fit; and throw a pottle-pot—— 
Has. At my head ? 
Bar. Yes; or a bottle: still under your correction 15 
Only that some of your acquaintance, ang 


Gentlemen may take notice, that he dares 


Affront you, and come off with honour handsomely 
Look here's a hundred pieces! tell em i' th' ordinary; 
They're weight, upon my credit: play em not 
Against light gold: this is the prologue to 
My thanks; besides my nephew shall in private 
Acknowledge himself beholden. - | 
Haz. A hundred Pane”; 1 want money. | 
ar. Right” 
Haz. You gave me this to let your nephew beat aw? 
Bar, Pray, take ine with you: I do not mean he _— 
By beating, hurt you dangerously—Y ou may 
Contrive the quarrel, so that he may draw 
Some blood; or knoek you oer the pate, and s $0 forth ; 


And come off bravely; this is all. 


Haz. Well, sir; 
You den't mean, yon say, he should endanger 
My life or limbs; all you desire, ifi 


_ Mistake not, is to get your nephew credit; 3 


That being flesh'd, he may walk securely, and be held 
Valiant, by gaining honour upon me. 

Bar. You understand me right... 

Haz. I'll put it up; 


Pray send your nephew to me; we'll 


Bar. Agree, sir? you must quarrel, Kane. must! beat 155 


Else, tis no bargain. 


Haz. Not before 
We have concluded how things chall be eury d. 


Bu 


n 


Bat 


is ater 8 


Bar. I must desire $ECTECY, : an — | 
Haz. Here's my hand. ine 
Bar. And there's my money.” | > 2:67 1555 
Haz. Your. nephew shall be a bade. N | 
Bar. Why there's ten pieces more, cause you come of | 
80 freely; I'll send him to you. 5 
Haz, Do 80; why, this, if the dice favour me, n ay 
bring all | | 
My lands again. Be sure you wnd him; but > 
No words? for your nephew's credit. | or, Fes 
Bar. Mum—l thank vou heartily; 8 Ckait. 
Haz. Be there Such thing i th word? ru ſtrst to the 
taverns: | 
There I am staid for: geiitlemen, L come; 5 4 TruRe | 
Il be beat every day for Such a sum. Kat 


* 


| SOT Bt; 15 % 
Bale Mrs Wurm, and: the Page. | | | 


* 


Ks Wine. 25 


H E R E's your master, bend 
Page. I know not, mistress. | 
Mrs Wild. Come nearer, sirrah; you are of your maler 8 
Council sometimes; come, be true in What 
Ishall desire, and I shall fiad a time for your reward. 
Page. How dy'e mean, mistress? | 1 
We pages meet rewards of several nature 
This great man gives us gold; that lady; gloves; 
T other, silk stockings, roses, garters ; but e 
The lady and mistress whom we zerve in ordinary, 4 
rves another bounty for our eloseness. . 
Mrs Wild. Isee you can be a wag; but be] gut to rite, 
and secreet ; 
Page. As your — 1 
That in your absence cannot ge, 
To betray your complexion. _ 
Mrs Wild, W hat Private mistress does nter Wiking 
visit? ; 
Page. Who, my ae; 44 „ 
Alas, forsooth, dye think he lets me know? RO 5 
Mrs Mild: Ney, nay, disse mble not. V 
4 1 


** 


6 Eo THE ours Ts. 


Page. 1 hire a coach 953 
Sometimes, or so, but ride 4 th boot; | 
I look at nobody but the passengers. 
I do not sit i' th' same box at plays with them; 
vit at tavern, Iconfess, and 80 forth; | OK, 
And when he has supp'd, we must have time to eat too 
And what would I trouble my conscience 50 
With being too officious till 1 am call'd for? 
1 true, he waits upon the ladies home; 
But tis se dark, I know not where they dwell: + Nie 
And the next day we have new . las, mere en 
To me, and I should be unmannerly > | 
To catechize em. If now and _ there be: 
Any superfluous cast waiting - woman. 5 4 
| There-be so many serving men about her, © 
I cannot come to ask a question; 1 
1 And how should I knowany thing? 
Mrs Wild. 1see you are old ent for 8 
Page. Alas, forsobth, PETE 
You know, tis ill to do a thing. that 8 wicked, 
"But twere a double sin to talk on't too, 
If I were guilty ; ; beside, forsooth, I know... 
You. would ne'er trust me again, if i should tell you. 


10 Mrs Wild. Thou art deceiv a, it shall endear thee more. 
3 Page. 1 must beseech YO ee VV 
1 To be excus'd; my master is my master; ERS v4 1 
5 My feet are at our service, not my d 5 os ON | 
wi I would not forfeit my honour for the world. 1 | 
N M's Mild. Hence, thou old in villainy! e 
1 But tis in vain to chide ; leave me, and bid | | 
71 Mistress Fe come hitbher. 85 
# Page. Ves, wpoth,—She | is 80 Furie. n | 
3 Mrs, Wild. 1 know, not which: way to IN to me. Ml. 
ji He has betray'd he loves Her. Here she i Wr nn 
. Now to the yal. eee "x en De | 
1 a Enter W a t 


Be kinder to yourself. Tile me, T WP .. 


— I IE 


* F% 


| | 
"Pom. Will you be sad still, cousin? i & J's ee 
When Jam alone for you. : "3 | 


| Mrs Wuld. Sorrow and 15 n = 7 
1 Are ta king leave, I hope? and these are . "4x 1 


Some drops after the Mutt has s Wept its x) +" TIES 


„ 


. 
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5 uy GAMESTERS. = © + 6 
Were one thing finish'd, I should ne'er be sad more: 25 
And I cannot despair to know it done, 


Since the effect depends upon your love. „ = 


Pen. My love! tis Justice you command. m cervice: 

] would I were so happy. N * 
Mrs Wild. Make me so, 

By your consent to my desire. 
Pen. Pray name it. | | 
Mrs Wild. I ny ask your Jous; pray give it an Re i i 
Pen. My lov?! why do you mak. my poor Heart, which 


- do : 


Pouis all it has upon you y' are poses d of that f . 


Mrs Wild. You examine not 


The extent of my request; for when vou have 


Given what I ask, your love; you must no more 
Direct it as you please : the power s in me 


21 
> 


Pen. And You shall for ever; 1 ; | wx 


1 have, no passion that shall not know obedience to you. - 


Mrs Wild. Your love, by gift | 55 
Made mine, I give ny” r Do you, loye him p. 8 

Pen. I always did. | 

Mrs Wild. But in a nearer way : : 


Love him as I do. 


Fen, I understand you not; or 1 agua do 5 "gy E 


Suspect I cherish any lawless flame—— 


Mrs Wild. Thou art too innocent: be less aud 0 
An act to endear us both: I know he loves thee ; 13 
Meet it, dear coz; tis all I beg of thee ; ne, 

I know you think it a most strange request, 
But it will make me fortunate. = 

Pen, Grief, I fear, 155 N 
Hath made her wild. Dy'e know wk ou Ae : 

Mrs Wild. Yes, that you love my AE 
Will not allow me to discourse my wish 
la every circumstance; but think how desperate | 

My wound is,. that would have 80 strange a eure. 
He'll love me then; and, trust me, Fil not study 

Revenge, as other wives perhaps would do, | 
But thank thee ; and indeed an act like this 
So full of love, with so-miſch-loss and chame too 
For mine and his sake, will deserve all duty. 5 15 bf 

Pen, T have no patience to hear more; and cbuld 
let in a a thought you meant this earnest, | 


D 3 5 1 wa; 
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] would forget! knew you: but you cannot 
Be fali'n from so much goodness. I ew" 


I have no confidence in your husband's virtne 
He has attempted me; but shall hope Sooner | 


To leave a stain upon the sun, than bribe e : | 
Me to so foul a guilt. I have nd life 12 WW $1.44 | 
Without my innocence ; and you cannot make 


| Yourself more miserable than towishit from me, 
Om, do not lose the merit of your faitngn 


And truth to him, tho' he forget Himself, 
By thinking to relieve” yourself thus sinfully: 


But sure you do but try me all this while. 


Mrs Wild. And I have found thee pure: be an proce 
SO, 

But he will straggle barther "ih 

Pen. Cherish hope; * | 

He rather will come back: yaur tears and; engen 


Cannot be lost. 


Mrs Wild. 1 charge thee by thy love. 
Yet be rul'd by me. Il not be so e 
Te tempt thee in a thought shall blemish es ; 
But as thou would'st desire my peace, and wy) | 
Conversion, if his wantonness last with him, 


| Appear more tractible; allow him so much 
Favour, in smile and language, that he may not 


Think it impossible to prevail at last. 
Pen. This may engage him farther, and myselF 0 | 
ers 
Mrs Wild. It shall work oui „ | 
As I will manage things; tis but to seem 
A look will cost thee nothing, nor a smile, | 


To make his hopes more pleasing; on my life 
Thou shalt be safe both in thy fame and n 


Will you do this for my sake? 
Pen. I'll refuse no danger, if I voter” not in a honor, 
To do you any servicdeQ. 
Mrs Wild. J have cast it 


Already in my brain; but 4 not yet 


Inquire my purpose: as his folly leads 


Nm to pursve you, let me know: and T1} 


By fair degrees acquaint you with my plot; 
Which, mot on no foul ends, is like ty proven; 4 


And SCC, Tt fow aptly he n himself 5 wt 


Pr thee seem kind, aud leave the rest to me. 
He Shall not see me. 


Enter Wee. | 0 
Wild. How now, cuz, was that §G ge: i 
My wife went off? - . | 1 
ja Yes, sir. 3 
Wild. Let her go; what raid che to thee 2 
Pen. Nothing. | . 
Wild. Thou arttroubled! 3 = 
Pen. Pray, to your knowledge, ar, wherein have 25 
Done injury to you, or her;: | 4 
Mild. Has she abus d thee? rt nds — . 15 FE, 
Ii go kick her. 1 85 
Pen. By no means, 1 steal away your heart, 
And meet at stol'n embraces ? 

Wild. Does she twit thee ?. I'll kick her like a foot-hall 
Sav but the word, 5 
Pen. By no means think upon tz Thaw forginga ner. 
You sha' not, sir, so much as frown upon her; 
Pray do not, as you love me: we must study ig 
A more convenient. revenge. TE TT 

Wild. How is this? | e 
Ipr'ythee, if she has been peremptory . 
Which was none of our > lun let me instruct thee 
How we shall be revenge. 

Pen, Sir, I acknowledge 1 EE OS - 
The growth and expectation of my 10 7005 . 

Is in your love; and tho! I would not wrong her 
And yet, to have my innocence accus d, 
Is able to pervert it. Sir, your eee 
} have been passionate: pray love your wife: wy 1k 

Mild. No, no, Ill love Abet indeed, e L will, 
Is she jealous? — 5 

Pen. You know she has no cause. Fg 25 

Wild. Let us be wise, and give her cause: : shall 8 cuz? 

Pen. Sir, if I be a trouble to your house ö 
Your breath shall soon discharge me; I had thought _ 
The tie. of blood might have gain'd some respect. 15 

Hild. Discharge thee the house? I'll discharge bet, 1 
And all her generation, thee excepted; _ _ 
And thou shalt do't thyself; by. this, thou shalt; . [Xing Ber. 
Ha She kisses with s more freedom! this is better kan . 
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Than if my wife had pleaded: for me. wk 2 
Thou'shalt be mistress, wil' t thou! 8 comes m_ shalt: 


She: s fit for drudgery. 


Pen. Oh, do not say so. 
Wild. Then I wo'not ; but I love thee for thy 3 
Cause thou wilt be reveng d. Punish her. jealousy 
The right way: when tis done, I would chuse 
To tell her; it may kick up her heels another way. 
Pen, Tell her what? you make me blush. £2 
Wild. No, no, I'll tell nobody, by this hand, I will not. 
[ Kisses it. Stay, stay, I have a diamond will become this 


fünger— tis in my drawer above, III fetch it strait. 


Pen. O, by no means. 
Wild. Tis thine, tis thine, my girl, my soul! is thine: 
Ext, 
Pen. Indeed Mrs Wilding. this is going a little too bs for 
you—there is something so like reality in all 1 have been 
doing, that I am more than half in a fever already—this 
playing with fire is a very foolish * but tho I burn my 


fingers I must go thro” with it. 


* 


Enter Wil pix, with a Ring. 2 
Wild. Here it is, Pen, as sparkling as TO; Wear it, and 


jet my wife stare out her eyes upon't. 


Pen. I wo'not tak't upon such conditions, 
Wild. Take it on any, tale it on _ 
She s come about, 


5 Enter Page. 


Page. Bir, mas:er Hanan desires your compeny at the ta · 
vern he says there are none but gentiemen of your ac- 


quaintance, Mr Careless, Mr ittlestoch, and Mr. Sellaway 


Wild. Ne must excuse me get you gone. 5 
Pen. Stay, stay, boy —As you love me go, $ir-—Y our ma- 


8ter ill come. [ Exit Page.] Have no suspicions that I wich 


your absence; Pil wear vous gift, and study to be grateful, 
Wild. I'll leave my boy behind—and shou'd my wife be 
set on gossiping this afternoon, pretend thou, girl, some 


slight indisposition to keep at home; and when she s gone, 


let me but know it, and I'll leave the happiest run of dice to 
catch a moment with thee. | 
Pen 1 want not such strong proofs of: your regard; I will 


not. stop your fortune. Th 
| aa „„ 5 Mild. 


id. Then rn not a you now. „„ 

Pen. You must; indeed you must Wen 1 can n oblige on 
you, | shall not prove ungrateful. CE. 

Wild. Both wind and tide are for me! ne talk now of 
wife s consent, In not remove my siege ben I can oblige 
you! [Obs 'twas sweetly spoken | —She-is my-own! I have 
her sure! quite eee to the; tavern and drink to the 
purpose. A Hey e e ee et Eat. 


s © E N k. The Tavern, 5 es þ S 


Enter Ilan, Fin, Lirrissnoeg, Ser AWAY, 5 | 
and Drawer. | | 


Has. More wine. FO: | „ 

Acr. Right, noble 8 — s to dg | | 

Haz. Let it come, boy; fill it me steeple high, 1 am in 
the vein of mirth, and I ha' cause, as y0u shall see in due 
time, Gentlemen, Mr Littlestock, thay, art dreaming o' the 
dice, 

Sell. He's e e 

Litt. Who, 12 | 

Haz. I'll play the farrier 8 thee fam . 
sullens. A health to all our mistresses ) we have hadem 
zingle, lets shuffle em now together. CDrinks.] Come, let us 
Join a little music to our wine, and if his melanchaly stands 
em both, I'll lay all the money in my packet, which is no 
small sum, that he has a two-penny cord about him, and 
will make use of it before to-morrow: morning. Come, 
Tom, give us the gamester's apology, and if these are only 
* of eee this _ will warm Kim Ike, a 
ram, 


b s# 
* 4 
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| 21165 A Ti we $3 1 e TA 2 
8 4 2 + Ami ; . „ iS | * r ON Ys : 
Ye youths teh e Eg Hal ITS. 
IWhe roam up and down, n 


To eat and du dress al}-your aum: F 
Be not squeamisb and nie . on 1 {63 
To make friends of the dice, | f 

All the world es the best of the gane 7) 

DI Lee 


* 


See bow each profession om, 
And trade thre' the nation, 

Will dupe all they can without chame' „ 
Tben why sbou'd not we 10 


In our turn be as free, 
Al tba wan plays the Hg oftheg game. 


The lawyers a note, 5 
Willi squabble and quote, 
And learnedly plead and FO : 
Yet all this is but trick © © 
The poor client to nick, | : 
"ou the law plays the best Yf tbe game. 
IV. 
To gain bis base ends | 
E ach lover pretends, 5 
To talk of bis darts and bis flame > : 
By which he draws in 
1 bez poor maiden to sin, : 
V. Dos ts uf with the wors? of the game. . 
V. 
The drudiah. coy 4555 | RE” 
N. ith bypocrisy's aid, | ; 
be foolish fond man does the Same 
= ben the fool's in the net, | 


has turns coquet, | 
d Ware. ood has the best of the game. ; 


| Vines 
The Setriols 10 louck 
Who roar to the croud, 
And mount to the summil of. fame 


Their mouths soon will sbut, 
Then they sbuffle and cut, 


And at count ay: be best ff tbe game. Ki 


— 


1 

The” beroes $0 1 e 

At home make a rout. 1 
And swear the proud foe. they will tame ; 8 

But alter their tones To 


When they think of their bones, 3 
And for them play the best of the game. 


. 


Then since the great plan | 
Is cheat as chgat can; _ 

Pray think not my nolions to blame: $5 
In country and town, 9 5 
From courtier to clown, © 

Al the world plays the best of the game. 


Haz. 'Tis j Joyous, faith ——1 wonder Jack 8 stays $ 
—— He's come in the mic” 


Enter Wilp a. „ 


Wild. Save, save you, gallants; way. a man come 1 th* 
8 | 

Hax. Give him bis garnish.. 2 1 

Wild. V are not prisoner for the. ect 1 hope, k 

Haz. For the reck ning! Now y are all together, gentle- 
men, I'll Shew you a wonder but come not too near; 
keep out o' th' circle whatsoever. you think on't, this is 
2 hundred pound! Nay not so close; these pictures do she 
best at distance, ee see it Presto. ; 
Puts it up. 
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Wild. Nay, let's see it again. | 

Has. Like to your cunning 8 ne er chew my trick - 
but once: you may hear more hereafter; what think you 
of this, Mr Acreless, Mr Littlestock, and Mr ee ? 

Acr. We do not believe tis gold. a 

Haz, Perish then in your infidelity. 

Wild. Let me but touch it. | 

Has, It will endure, take my word for it—look you, for 


N 8 by . * \ — 
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your satisfactions—no gloves off —you have devices to de- 
falk— preserve your talons, and your talents till you meet | 
with more convenient gamesters. __ , | © 
Litt, How cam'st by it? ; 
Ds | Wild, 
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Wild. Thou dost little or none this morning. 
Haz. I have brought it, gentlemen; and you in 2 mist 
Shall see what I paid for it. T hou hast not drank yet, 
Wilding. . NY : 
Ne'er fear the reck' ning, man: more wine, you varlets} 
Wild. But, hark thee, hark thee, Will, did'st win it? 
Haz. No; but I may lose it e er I go to bed © 
Do's think't shall rar what's a hundred pound * 
Sell. A miracle! but they are ceas d with me. 
Acr. And me too. Come let's drink, 
Wild. No matter how it came Will: I ee tien 
Thy fortune, and will quit thee now with good 


News of myself. My cuz, I told thee of, 
Is wheel'd about: she has took a ring off me; 


We kiss d, and talk' d, time out o' mind. 
Haz, Ie it; wo: 


| My almanack says tis a good day to woo in; 


Confirm'd by Erra * that honest Jew, too. 


- TP Pledge thee, 


Enter Draws. 
1 Hazard, there are two gentlemen below en- 


- quire for you ; and, Mr Wilding, this note for Jeu, 


Wild. For me? 
Haz. What kind of men are they ? 

_ Draw, One's something ancient: I heard! him call | 
The other nephew. - 5 

Wild, Victoria ! Victoria! Will, a summons from the i- 
sland of love—my wife's absent, and Pen and 1 _ toy a- 


way an hour, without fear or molestation. 


Haz. Have aca re; Jack I love pleasure as well as thou; 


1 but to obtain it at the expence ofevery virtue, is rather py 


ing too dear for it. 

Wild. What, a moralizing gamester! ha, ha, hs. "tis envy, 
Will, attacks thee in the shape of conscience: and was I, 
like the foolish dog in the fable, to catch at the shadow and 
drop my tit bit, thou would'st be the first to snap it up—but 
have no time to laugh at thee I must n wench 
calls, and 1 must fly. | [Exit 

Haz. This affair perplexes mes Hor little do we know 
of woman! had 1 had fortune enough to have ventur'd up- 
on marriage 1 would have fixt upon this cousin of his, pre- 
Lan to the * hole sex bat the devil is in them, _ 

wi 


| TEE G ES R 71 Fs 
vill pep ont one time or othen—=] don't k e > 
am vex d at this „ Il 1 £0 We ee 3 


N. ml ; 4 . 
= Enter Draws. SH o 
Drew. Mr Hugard, the SOTO without a are e very Im 
patient to see ou. 

Haz. 1 beg their pardon, 1 hind forgot em. 145 caution 
you, gentlemen, beforehand to be fatr-eohdition'd; one of 
them, the nephew, is of a fiery constitition, and sensible 'of 
any affront: let his character 1 him for e 0 

Acr. Bring him not hitler. a 

Has, There is a necessity Wir; 1 wodid notfor a i 
dred pound but eritertain im, now 1 e lam 1 1 

i 

Sell. Why must we keep company with this et 7 


a he * 


Enter HAZARD again ; ; with Banxacun, 15 oh 1c and Tg 


SA oe TY 


DWIVD IE. 
Acr. This is old Barnacle, wa e 
Litt. And that's his nephew; I have been i in his com- | 
pany. ' 
Fell. Is this the youth hazard prepar dus for? OR 
How busy they are ! Re. 


Faz. Y ou could not wish better opportunity: 

These are all gentlemen of good quality. 

T Il call him cousin first, if it please you, 

To endear him to their acquaintance. 
Bar. V'Il not be a witness of your assages miyobll; — 

will report as much as I desire. Sir, if you be beaten, 1 

am satisfied. 2 
Nepb. But d'ye hear, uncle, are you sure you have made- W_- 

Your bargain wisely? they may cut my throt 

When you are gone; and what are you the wiser k . | 7 

Dwindle, be you close to me, * 
Haz, 1 warrant you, we shaff do things with aiceretion; - 

f he has but grace to look and talk couregeously, hr ne EE 
Bar, He may be valiant for aught Iknow; 5 05 3 - 

Non soever this will be a sure way | „ 

To have him thouglit so, if he beat you soundiy. 3 
Nepb. ] do not like the company; 3 

But ] have drank wine too, and that's mme best ent PR” 

We may quarrel-on even terms. — to't, Dwindle. ©. 
Dwin, Here's your Safeguard,” e {Shewing bis tick, - 

| Ba. 
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 Hax. As Lam a gentleman—be confident— n 


Fil wait on you down, sir. 


Bar. By no means; let him beat mom to purpose, ar, 
Hax. Depend upon me. 

Bar. And when he has beat you, ir L must ﬆ beg another 
favour. 

Bar. Q, command me, sir. 

Haz. Courage, you know, not only keeps the men in ane 
but makes the woman admire. 1 

Haz. What, must I pimp for your nephew too? 

Bar. Lack a-day! no, no, no; tho” I'll let him have his 
swing too — but I must marry him forthwith ; and I have 
one in my eye, that will fit him to a 8 

Haz. Who is the happy creature you have n d for 
him ? 

Bar, No less a jewel, I assure you, than your friends ward, 
Penelope ; there's money and beauty enough ! will you put 
in a word for bim ? 

Hax. Both to the lady, and my friend, and imme | 


Bar. Only to Gear the way a little, Mr. Hazard; 1 5 
a tongue myself, and can use it too, 1818 once it is set a 


going. 


Haz. I have heard of vou at the hall. | 
Bar. Nay, and my nephew can speak it Cs ay, and has 
your rappertees too, when he's a little 1 in drink, and he shan't 
want for that. 

Haz. You're in the right, master Barnacle, not to let the 


-F hinges rust for want of a little oyling. 


Bar. I have another purse for you, if vou 1 introduce us. 
Haz. Ill do it. 

Bar. But don't forget to be beaten tho” 

Ha. Do you suspect my honor? 

Bar. I don't, I don't—Well, nephew, mind your hits— 
Mr. Hazard, yours—T am full of j Joy —and nephew, draw 
blood, do you hear? [ Ext, 

Nepb. Bye, ungle. 

_ Haz. Come, sir; pray, gentlemen, dia my kinsman wel- 


come; a spark that will demand yeur friendship. 


Sell. His kinsman !—you are welcome. 

Acr. He has power to command your welcome. 

Litt, If I mistake not, I have. had the . to a“. been 
in your company befare now: Need. 


— ye hear, what if I quarrels. 
Tlie 6 Hard, 
With bim first ? *twill Prepare me the -better. 
Haz. Do as you please ; that's without my conditions. N 
Nepb. 1 ll but give him now and then atouch;'1'll close 
Well enough, I wariant ee been i in WV 
Companx, Sir ? : 1 5 | 
Litt. Yes, and at the tavern; 1 2 . 170 SG 
Nepb. I paid the reck'ning then. ++) 
Litt, You came into our room ee N 
Nepb. Tell me of coming into your room! 
y come again. You are a uns gentleman, 
Litt. How's this? 5 
Haz. Let him alone. FF 
Litt, Sir, remember yourself. ; 
Nepb. I'll remember what I please, and forget whey: 
I remember. Tell me of a reck'ning! what is' t 
IU pay't: no man shall make an ass of me, 
Farther than a list. I care not a fiddle-sticx 
For any man s thund' ring: he that affronts 
| Me, is the sun of a worm, and his father a whore. 
I care not a straw, nor a broken point 

For you. If any man dare drink to me, 

I won't go behind the door to pledge a 9 
Acr. Why here's to you, sir. | Te: 
Nepb. Why there's to you, sir. fon + 

Twit me withcoming into a room { I could find i in my bart 

| to throw a pottle- pot, — I name nobody—1 will kick any 

f man down stairs, that cannot behave himself like a gentle- 

5. man. None but a slave would offer to pay a reck' ning be- 
fore me. Where's the drawer ? there's a piece at all by 
tures. He that is my friend, I care not a rush; if any man 
be my enemp, he is an idle ene and 1 honour him 


— Vith all my heart. 5 = 7s 
20 Sell. This is a precious humour. 15 he used to o theee mi- 
cit, stakes? 

Litt. Vour kinsman gives you privelege. 3 


Nepb. I desire no man's ne it skills not whether . 
I be am to any man living. 
z. Nay, nay, cousin, pray let me pereuade vo. 
Nepb. Y ou persuade me! for what acquaintance ? "in 
your business, and-speak with your ne ET! - 
Haz, An' - be thus _— R | : 


| = 
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Nepb. Rude, sir t what then, sir hold Dwind 
Cell. Nay, nay, Vill, we bear with 1 5 your 4 
: Hei is your kinman. ſb oa 
Hax. Tam calm again: | 
Cousin, I-am sorry any person here 
Hath given you offencte. 
 _ Nepb. Perhaps, sir you, 
Have given me offence. I do not fear vou. 
I have knock d as round a fellow in my wand 

. Haz, And may again — x 

Sell. Be knock d A Pox: N him: 1 know not what io 

make of him. 

Haz, Let me ar a word in private, sir. 

Nepb. I can be as private as you, sir. 

Haz, Strike me a box o th year presently. | 
 Nepb. There's my hand on't= — [Strikes bin, 
Sell. Nay, nay, gentlemen —— „„ 

Acr. Mr Hazard . 

Nepb. Let him call me to account: the reckning' s paid. 


vw 


Come Dwindle—Veni, Vidi, Vici. Huzza! [Exit. 


Sell. The fellows mad: does he often mistake thus? 
Haz, His courage is a little hard mouth'd, it runs away 
with him now and then; we must exchange A thrust or 
two; after bleeding he ll be cool. | 

Sell. The youth has a mind to shew himeelf; be is jus 
launch'd into life. . 

-Litt. He'll soon be launch d out of it again, if he goes on 


| in this Ways 


Haz. Prithee let's have he af 1 1 clad under - 


| take to cure his fever—But harkee, friends, 1 shall we meet 
at the old place this evening? 

Sell. By all means, there will be deep play, 1 hear my 
water mark is but low; but I'll go as 9885 asd can. Wil 
not Wilding be of our party too? 

Har. No, no; he has a love- matter upon his: . 
Fell. A love- matter! let him but hear the rattling of the 


dice, and it will bring him from the arms of the Weſt's wo- 


man in the kingdom. 

Haz, Pooh, pooh ! you carry eter, 

Sell. I know him in this particular better thaw you, 2 
zar —when he is in the circle of the gaming - table, tis al 
magic, he has not power to move; and I challenge the de- 


vil to bait his hook with a te mptation to draw 2 
ou 


F © Rr 


Is 


| out of e among ourgelves; — was once * 
him occasional pleasure, is now become a necessary occupa- 
tion: Jack Wilding has made a Enge gap in hes widows 


jointure. . - 
Haz. Pshaw ! rot your gossiping. don ae thin gener⸗ | 


ous wine you have been drinking, by mixing such scandal Ed 


as this with it—stay, till you get with your mistresses over 
their ratafia, and when vou re maudling open the sluices 
of ander; However we ll try: the experiment; I'll meet 
you in the evening, and we'll write to him from the field 
of battle, and see to which his courage most inclines: „ 
From love to gaming we ll his nennt inen F 
But woman will prevail, — u 4 8 IE ES 
Fell. 4 T- the dice. 353 5 3 FFC (.. 
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8 PPE Wil bixe 1 PENELOPE.,. 


LE a. J OD att.” 


HIS humour does: become thee; 1 knew. when TI 
Thou didst consider what was offer'd thee, ' 
Thy sullenness would shake off. Now thou look st 
Fresher than morning; in the bee 33 
Thy cloaths becomes thee not. Xe 
Pen, Y'are.i' th right; = N Ho 
| bam'd my taylor or 8 find now, .. 1 
The fault was in my countenance. Wou'd we hk. 
Some music; I would dance now; la, la, la, [Sings and dance, 
Wild. Excellent ! what a time shall I have ont? 
| Zounds, 1 am all on fire: how ooo dite. | 
Thou wot not fail, Pen? 
Pen. This night 1055 e e 
Wild. At the hour of twelve, : 
Pen. But you must be as punctual i th' conditions, 
For row vow's sake; not speak a syllable. f 
Mild. LIl rather cut my 8 out than offend thee; 
Kissing is no language. | 
Pen. If it be not too loud; | 
We must not be seen ee e to avoid 
Suspicion; I would not for a world ths cousin 3 
Should know ant. WD + 
Wild. She shall die in ignorance, | , 
; | - 
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Pen. No light 1 charge you, / #7 099 1477 wie 
Mila. The devil shall not see us e 33an 6c, 
With his sawcer eyes: and it he tumble in 


Tune dark, there sha' not be a stone i th chamber | 5 5 


To strike out fire with's horps. All things shall be 


So close, no lizhtning shall peep in —_ 


Oh, how I long for midnight! . : 
Pen. 1 have a scrupd le. . * 
Wild. Oh, by no means, no ep. now. _ 
Pen. When you (= : - 2 4 

Have your desires upon me, you will soon 

Grow cold in your affection, and neglect nm. 
Mild. Why, hang me if I do, IL'II ove thee ever: 

T have cast already, to preserve thy honour ; - - 

Thou shalt be married in a fortnight, cuz; 

Let me alone to find thee out a husband, : 

Handsome and fit enough; we will love then too. 
Pen. When I am to be married? 5 
Wild. Without fear, or wit; 

Cum privilegio, when thou hast a husband: 


Dost think I will forsake thee, Pen ? twere pity 


O my life, sweet —l love thee better; ; 

And I must tell thee——— * 

Tis my ambition to make a cuekold; "CITI 5 
The only pleasure o th* world: that imagination 


Sweetens the rest, and I do love it mainl; mainly. 


Pen. Tis double sin. | 
Wild. Tis treble pleasure, —— „„ 
But we lose time, and may endanger thus T: 
My wife into a jealousy if she sees us, 
Farewel, farewel, dear Pen; at night remember; 
1 wo'not lose my sport for half an empire f 
Pen. O my fears, your wifes return d. 
Wild. The devil she is! what shall we Hs Pen 2 
Pen. Il retire but seem you more kind to her, lest ber 


suspicions should betray vs. 


Wild. I will do any” thing—l have a holiday 3 in my heal 
away, away. _ [ Exit. Pen. 


Enter Mrs. WIIDIx os. 
Mrs, Wild. What, Mr. Wilding, so soon return d vit 
smiles upon your face tea e is unusual; e has -_ 
pened, pray? 5 6 11 


THE Alis aßas. 
Wild. Why faith, wife, I have been reflecting on my 


conduct towards thee, and could 1 but hope you would for- 
gt my Nr behaviour, your life to onde should be eue, 


MW Wild. * not this change too. sudden to be certzin; 7 
what had caus'd it, pray? 

Wild. Conscience, conscience, my Same. tha vanity and 
pleasure lull'd it for a time, it has now awak' d with all its 
stings, and shewn me all thy virtues, and my errors 

Mrs. Wild. Pray heav'n that 1 may awake, for;this i 16 80 
like a dream. 

Wild. Don't you be an inßdel, wits, and reject the good 
now that is offer d you. I tell you Im another man; I am 
converted when did you see me before with Such plea- 
5ure in my face. 

Mrs. Wild. Not this many a day—has our cousin Peue- 
lope, husband, help'd forward this conversion ? —lt zhe hat, 

] am greatly oblig d to her. 3 
Wild. You are, indeed, wife, 3 oblig d * her. he 
has done all in- her power x a assure vou. 1 . 
2 Mild. Was not she here with, vou, at my coming 
' Wild. Yes, yes, the was hone nant a 

here with me—] have open'd my mind to her— and with. 

much zeal nem to vous eh has confirm dame! in ** 

new faith. | . 24 5 
Mrs. Wild. How M am honed * 1 5 + 
Wild. Y ou are, indeed, wife !>——Y ou hare not a better 5 


tiend in the world, I can tell You denen WA do | 
you want 2 | 


| Puitok Servant, 


Serv. Some gentlemen, are waiting for you at th: old 

place, and desire your company, *' FS 
Mrs. Wild. You may tell them, that your master has. fore 

caken his old haunts, he has seen the folly of em, and re- 

tires | [Servant going. 

71d. Hold, hold, Vite amel a message s this will make 

us the talk of the town; I will Steal myself gently from 

my friends and pleasures, and rather wean, than tear my- 
lf from them—Let them know' I will attend them. 

- [Exit Servant, 

Mrs. Wild. A you pleaze—farew el, my e — wila | 


e 
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| Wild. Farewel, my e not this m 
come luckily to my tance, my hypocrisy had Neon ont 
of breath, = the devil had peep d out, in spite of all the 
Pains E: had ken to conceal it. Aude. Lit n 


Ka PeNELOPE, > 


Pen. Ho- have 1 enjoy d his confusion! faith, coutin 
| you acted it bravely. 

Mrs Wild. 1 am sorry that I am forc'd to Siwembte, 5 
Pen. The best of us can, and must, upon proper Occasi= 

| ons. | 

Mrs. Wild. Thou hast hit my e Ain excellently; 

Pen. 1 have made work for somebody - you have put me 
upon a desperate service; if you do not relieve. me, 1 am 
finely serv'd. 

Mes. Wild, All has succeeded to my wish: 8 thy pute 
will supply to- night; if he observe all the conditions 1 may 
deceive my husband to kindness, and we both live to te- 
ward thee better O, dear cuz, take heed, by my *xample, 
) 5 — whom thou placest thy affections. 

Pen. Indeed, my dear, you take this too deeply; my life | 

be it, but we shall reclaim him at last. | 
Mrs. Wild. That I almost despair ef; and not 80 much 
from his total disregard. of me, and his persuit of other wo- 

men, as from his uncontroujable- passion for gamiig. 

Pen. He has understanding with all his frailties; and when 
these violent, irregular inclinations have had their scope, 

the must return to you. 

Mrs. Wild. The passion of Ring. my dear, is not to 
be conquer'd even by the best understandings ; it is an ab- 
solute whirlpool; wit, sense, love; frier dship, and every 
virtue, are merely leaves and straws, that float upon the 
surface of the tide; which, as they approach this gulf, are 
all drawn in, and eink to the bottom, as if they had never 
Deen. 


3 
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: 
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Enter HA an. | 


Pen. Master Hazard 
Naz. Save you, Mrs. Wilding. _ 
Mrs Wild. You are welcome. sir. 
Pen. He is a hanesome gentleman, * Acid. 
© az. Gone abroad ? ; | A 
Me | F 3 En 4p 1 6 Mrs, 


2 5 


TE GAMESTE! 8. | 
Mrs. Wild. This moment left us, abd a8 15 tl . | 
meet yon, and his other sober friends. es. 
Haz. I call'd- upon him to attend lim. 

Mrs. Wild. The servant yoo "EUR him, and an 


him back to you. | e it 
Haz, Tis too much n 7: C 


' bands ! you wrong me, sir. [Exit Mrs. Wild: 
Haz, Thou art the best of women, Tam Sure—ha! this 
is the very 3 in goodtime — no for my pro- 
mise to old Barnacle 
this wench should be a morsel for that en Wilding. 
_ [Aside; 
Pen. What a pity | *tis, this fellow should be a gamester, 
| and companion gi my modest guardian Len TO be eyes 
me:  Edotde, | 
Haz. Your name is Penelope, 1 take it, lady! „ 
Pen. If you take it, I 1 0 will give it me is a? 
; | Haz, What again! ** | 1 1 4 
Pen. My name. 8 = „ 1 
Haz. Would not you Moe it, 15 vo cou xd; * — 
Pen. For the better, Surely. 1 


Pen. Can you tell me of ang "honext man, whom 1 "gy 
trust myself with? 


s. En tell thee a Tpdred: e 
Pen. Take heed What you 473 sir, ——a hundied h. bone 
. men! why, if there were $0 many in the city, twere enough 
= wo their charter but, s you live ĩ in 'the 9 
urbs. 
, Haz, This wench will jeer me, . = 4 55 OO LED ZR 7 Wo ; 
5 Pen. 1 hope you are not es sir. 0 7 1397 . «3 25 Taro 
1 Haz. One of what? | F 


a maiden mi zht t entrust herse[f? - 7 | 
Haz. You have hit ms; lady; come, In give thei n 
zel; and more, I'Il help thee to a cham ion to. 
Pen. Alas! no champion now-a-days. Gentlemen are 
zuch strange creatures, $0 infinitely” cold, and 30 void of e. 
2 very passion, that a handsgme woman cannot reach) otr - 
" WI pity—Why have vu this sb strange antjpathy to us, To 
1 what end will gentlemen come, if this frost heide? CIA, 
y Paz, You are witty : bat I suppose you have no cause - 

uc 


Mrs. Wild, What, for mne best friend of che wa 3 of 1005 ; 


I'll accost her — What a pity tis, 


; * 
% 
I 
7 
4 
4 


Haz, Wilt thou dispose-of thyself? . e | 


Pen. One of those KonbEt men you ved of 70e whom» : 


* for all this, 55 
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euch complaint though some men may want warmth, 7 "i 
is no general winter; and if I guess a-right, you'll Never be 
frost-nipt, lady — at least you may prevent it. 

Pen. Are you accquainted with any knight-errants who 
would succour a distrest damsel ? 
Haz. Yes, I know one ——ay, and a bold one too, that 
dares adventure with you $ 2 i . K * better 
and for worse. | 
Pen, And he is young tos? 

Haz. O, very young. 

Pen. And wise? 

Haz. Not over wise. 

ilar Yourself, belike. 

2, Iadeed, not over-wise, I must confess; nor yet 80 

. lady. 

Pen. Who is the het is he of your school! ? is it from 
vou that he has learnt to travel the fashionable road, can he 
drink, dice, roar, rake, and reyster? scour the Streets 2. 


| nights, draw forth his valour, which the bottle gives him, 


upon the feeble watch; but should danger come h 
would your hero then? ha, ha, ha! 
Haz. Hold, hold; you'll never get a husband, lady, 1 


thus you let your tongue out- run your wit. 


Pen. is he to get then? I thought that he was ready caught, 
and you had brought him in a cage. | ; 

Haz. Will you accept him? 

Pen, What in a poke? unseen, 1 5 d? has the youth 
no name? 

Haz. Ay, and a weighty one— tis Barnacle, young, rich, 
and handsome. 

Pen. Was this at his iatreaty, or your own kind charity? 

Haz. Lookee, lady, lose not time in questions—husbands 
are not so plenty—will you have him? 
Pen. I thank you for your goodness, sir; and would ad- 
vise you, if you have more of these commodities, to take 
'em to another market am au pply d already and 20 
your servant. [Exit 

Haz, Gad-a- mercy! thou art a girl of spirit upp 
already What can she mean—not Wilding, sure! —imposi- 


ble l There is something about her, that bes peaks her ho- 


nest know not what to make of ber she 1 bea 


* I 


rr 


if 


Enter Servant. 


Sell. My master, sir, will be at the appointment as soon 
25 possible —he must call at his banker's first, and chen he'll 
attend you. CLExit. 

Haz, Tis well ;—this Penelope has touch'd me strange- - 
Iy—she is certainly——but what's that to me tom I 805 55 
and drown thought at the gaming-table. . | | : 


8 CEN E, a Room i in a Taverns 5 


Enter SRIILAwAY and Box-keeper. 8 


Sell. Was my message deliver'd to Wilding? 
Boz. Yes, sir—he will certainly attend vou. 
Sell. What gamesters have you within op 

Bor. The old set, sir. 

Sell. What, no strangers ? ö 

Ber. A country gentleman or two. 

Lell. Will they make sport, think'st 1 5 
Box. The rooks are about em: if they are full of feathers 
{as I believe they are) we shall have rare picking. ; 

Sell. Well do you set them a-going, and I will be among 
em presently. 5 N e 


. Enter HAzanD, | 


. 


** 
* 


You are late, Hazard. 5 

Haz. I could not come sooner, but don” t you lose time 
— l must write a note, a and will be with you at the table 
en,, _ „ 8 . 


Haan alone. 8 


What i is the meaning, I can't tell, but it hurts me to o think 5 
that this foolish girl should so easily hearken to the lewd 
all of this fellow Wilding—this abandon'd unfeeling fel- 
low! perhaps tis vanity—1 did not perceive, till she was 
in danger, that the agreeable jade had given we any. con- _ 
cern What is the reason, that to be eminently vicious is 
the readiest road to a womans heart; nay, even to the best 
of em! but I'll rattle this nonsense out of my head; I 
have a hundred in my. pocket, and the dice are set a danc- 
Ing-——I'1 «trike up . em, and drown reflexion—— 
"ms Wi; * 3 EG 


1 


wid. Yes, you re Wildin 2 880 vote 
turous Wilding! wish me Joy, {oo Y f br 


50 | | Haz. What, is your wife dea « 4 85 +67: S086 614k 
Wild. No, but my nitress zs kind, ve ls v eq nens 
| 3 a thing. 5 F Ant 


Has. Thou art not mhd*.* TY ; | 
Wild. No, no; but Lswell with imagination, | 
Like a tall ship bound for the fortunate islands: 
Top. and top-gallant, my e and wy ire, 
Upon me, with a lusty 5 gals oP: 
Able to rend my sails; I Stall 's Na en n 0 = 
And sink th little rk of understanding, _ 5 
In my . 1 e *the wind, Ve oy e 1 a 
haz. Pray heaven fathef ha 8 neee 
You do not spring a leak, and forfeit yo 
Ballast, my confident man of war; 1 


++ TH:0. 
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Have known as stout a ship been cast away ; 5 20 . 
f 8 5 l 
In sight o' th' harbour. ee avs; } ee 
Wild. The wench, the wench, boy! e; 85 
Haz. The vessel you have been chasing— — x : 5 
Mild. Has struct ail; 5 Up EY 
Is come in; and cries, 2broad \ my ben lord . 
The Mediterranean. We are agreed: 4 


This is the precious night, Will, twelve the nen | . 
That I must take Possession of all, all, 
398 Ee vou! 1 
\ Prithee descend from thy prin fl 

_ are now coming, and we lose time. 


Wild. The house fills a- pace; what re ess k ba? ; | 
_ Haz. Young Barnacle, and thę vin bottle his! 

he has husiness of much 5.5 s 2 e 
Wh rival wi H eee be. + | 
{ 

to * th ogy 
83 95 with him J 
TE, tlie caüse, "Ind at |} 


1 kla 


2 


ready 4 to * hands. 


heads, 
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Wild. But how shall I do it 1 . 
Haz. I ell him any whinsical tale; he is 80 abeurd, that 
it wall go glibly down. - | | 2 
Will. Ifuy his wallow then, a "9.86 BY 
Haz. Then luck with a hundred pieces ! 1 Exit. | 
Wild. I must get a fool for ben und if this will bite, he is 


[Takes 4 news paper out of Bis Pocket. 
Enter Nephew and DwinDLE. 


Nepb. Dwindle, that gentleman there is the ouabain to 


| the lady that I am to be in love with——Shou'd not I shew 


away to him, and astouish him with a ile learning, eh, 
Dwindle? © 
Dwin. Do, sir, —let off a little Greek at him, and I war- 
rant he'll be proud to call you eousin. | 
Nepb. Iam a little out of Greet at present Dwindle ; but 
for Latin, history, and nt deb is he IG | 
Dwindle? © | 
Dwin. Ask him, Sir. 
Nepb. Quem librum legis, domine ? 


_ Wild. Have you any commands with me, sir 7 


Nepb. If you have any news, sir, pray impart—l have ; 
a great appetite for news—vouchsafe me a slice. © | 
Wild. A meal if you please—be there no more gentlemen 


| to hear? tis extraordinary fine news, in EN 2 


from terra incognita. 
Nepb. Terra #twogutla! Wbat has it no name ? 
Wild. If it has, it is asham'd of it. | >» 
Nepb. But what are they doing there? 3 
Wild. Nothing at all tis inhabited by 45000 without 
Nepb. Withaut Fa ! where are their eyes then? 
id. They lost first, sir, then their heads, and they 
ay the genre f not bs will © over the rest af 
their . 


Wild They don- t they are se vet d, they 6 are gi? 
Vol. II. E known 


8 Frede rs 
known by themselves, or other people having no heads 
Sir, they are continually playing at blindman s. buff, for the 
diversion of their nei-hbuurs. | 

Nepb. Monstrum! borrendum Taformer" gens ci l. 
men adempium— ha! ba! ha! 7 

F'ild, Ha! ha! extremely good; apt and witty. | 

Din. Now's your time—to bun, sir. | 

Nepb. I should be proud, sir, to have some nearer con- 
nexions with a sendeman of your earnings: and profound 
e, udition. | 

Wild. 1 Should be happy to know how. sir, and proud 
to be your friend and servant, in the true sense ofthe words, 

Neph. - -.wind/e, mv affairs are in a fine way——in every 
sense, tam your humble servant in Secula OR. You 
must know, sir — 

Wild. I'll know it by and by if you please we are inter- 
rupted; let us sport away a few pounds at the table, and then 
Ii vo to the tavern, and be at Wants Service in Secula secu- 

lorum, LR 

Nepb. Come along, Dane ; if my fortune goes on as 
swimmingly as she has begun, I shall make a rare night un'. 
If I get my mistress, and fill my pockets, we'}l be as 
drunk as lords Come along, Dwindlle. LExeunt, 


8 C E N E Cranes, and discovers the gaming-t table—game- 
 sters at play ; after some time, and calling different mains, 


Enter LITTIESTOCk and AcRELEss. 


Litt. A curse upon those reeling dice! that last! in, andi in; 
Was out of way ten pieces. Can'st lend me any 
Money? how have the dice dealt with thee? 

Acr. Lost, lost—I defy thee If my luck recover not, 
1 must be sober to-morrow——damn'd, damn'd, fortune ! 

Lit. On, for ahundred, and all made now. . 


"Enter SELLAWAY. 


Sell. Vonder s Hazard wins tyrannically, without 
Mercy, he came in but with a hundred Piecrs. 

Lilt. I'll get a fancy presently. 

Acr. And how thrive the bones with his loraship? 1 

Sell. His lordships bones are not well set; they are mal- 


cen bent inn him; they will run him N out 4 all, 
or 


l, 
r- 


* 
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gur ehe, calls e gr aden mars ; and after some warm 
g ite and eb money is won and lost. 


Enter Nephew, and DwixlE. ; 


Nepb. dou money! Dwindle ; call my uncle! I must 
have it, for my honor: two hundred pieces more will serve 

my turn: in the mean time, Iwill play n my coat, and | 
some superfluous things about me. 

Dwin, By that time you are come to your shirt, I Shall 
be with you. 

Sell. He“ 8 blown up too. BLOC ES Lait Dwindle, | 


E ew Ukronn: 


Daw, So, $0, the dice i in two or three such nights will be 
out of my debt; and I may live to be a landlord un. 

Sell. Vou are fortune's minion, Hazard. 

Haz. You wou' d seem to be no fool, because she 4 not 
Upon you. Gentlemen, I must take my chance; was 
AIRY hundred pound! Jack Wilding, 5 9 

Enter WII DING. knawing a box. 
What ! eating the beres : - 

Mild. Chewing the cud a itfle; 1 have lost le my mo- 

ney, Will. : | 


Thou hast made a fortuna night on t: wo't play 
No more? | 


Haz. Tis the first time I had the grace 

To give off a winner I wou'd not tempt the dice. 
Wild. What hast won? 
Haz. Lou do not hear me complain; : 

I have not been so warm these ten weeks, 


Enter ACRELESS. 


Wild, 'Tis frost in my pockets. 
Aer. Master Hazard, 1 was afraid you . been gone; 
there's a fresh gamester come in, with his pockets full of gold; 
he dazzles the gamesters, and no man has stock to play with 


— b ; — 


him. 


Wild The devil! whitt 1 is 13 5 | 
Acr. A merchant he seems; he may be worth your return. | 
Haz. Not for the exchange to-night, 1 am resolv'd. 
Wild. Temptation! now have I an infinite ek, to this 
merchant's pieces. CES | 
5 E32 1 " a 
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Haz. Thou wo't venture again then? 2 
Wild. I wou'd if Leu d- but what. do-l forge? the 
wench, the fairy at home expects me. 
Haz. I had forgot too: you'wo'not play now? 
j Wild. Fis now upon thertims, | S af hu 
Cure d misfortune 
| Has You will e FS ef 
Wild. Hum l ha' lost my money, a 
pretty weneh. Which hand? "this wantanness; thiscoyet. 
ousness; money is the heavier. Will, dest hear? III re. 
quite thy courtesy—lend me two hundred punds to attack 
the merchant, and I will give thee good interest, and the 
best security. 
Haz. What, che dived: and your old luck, Jack? 
Wild. No, damn the dice—1 will give it thee 8 Pot! 
fortune; she is so loving that I can command her, and her', 
Haz. No matter for her ES 1'lI eee Yin weak 
Jeans, pa me with the girl herself. 
Wild. How do you mean?; 
Haz. l'll be contented with enen. en) 
Wiſ/d. Prithee be plain; I am in haste, and every Att 
of the dice makes in heart beat to beat the merchant—. 
What woud'st have? I'll agree to any thing, 19 7 thing— 
Haz. The wench at home expects one” * 
Wild. Well 


Ha. Let me supply thy place. 
Wild Flat | 
Haz. And here are the two hundred ples. 
Wild. What! no- no- — — ALES. 
Haz. Nay; then your 8ervant. Þ, {Going 
Wiid. Stay, Will—now, now, the devil 10 11 work wich 
me he has thrown out t] baits, and 1 know not which 
to $! rike at, —— — 
4. 1 must take my money home —y0urt—Ja 
| "Wi Hd. Stay, ny, nne. oh Min T love Y ens 
17 thy generosity— Gold is a real good, woman an imagit 
ry one Besides, a losing gamester will make but a cd 
Jover; thou art warm'd with success, anddesetv'st her 
PF She will be mine another ume Thou shalt have her. 
Ha. Shall 17 | 
_ Ts © iche 5 
az, Done. | © EY 


» 


2 CT I. — —_ — _ 
ff e * 5 * 2 5 2 = We MI. 50 a * 
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Wild. And done. 1041 #7 eee e 
Ha. There are bills for eus inone y- ON 1 
Wild. To-morrow you'll thank me 10 ;- Be nacret; she'll _ 

never know thee, for our conditions are to ['Vhisþers bim 

neither light, nor—and she must needs conceive tis! 

Here's my key It condusts you up the back way into the 

house—The servants are in bed, the fi:st door on BY e Nght 

hand in the galiery leads to her apartment. „ 
Haz. Are you in earnest? 
Mild. Have you wit to apprehend the courterio?. 

Let me alone; The wench and I shal meet 

Hereafter, and be merry: Take my ke 

The merchant's money cools: away; be wise, 

And keep conditions: I must to the gamester 

Farewel: remember not to speak a word; © 
Haz. What! kiss and tell; O, fie for Shame — 

Wild. Success to thee, V. —— | 


Haz. And to thee, Jack. 2 CExeuntarerally 


Enter Mrs WIIDIxG and Pxxklorx, with Cardles. 


Pen, I wish it may answer Jour purpose. 
| Mrs Wild. I cannot lose any thing by the trial, the sebethe 

is an innocent one ; and if Ican but rouse my hushand little 

from his lethargy, to the least sense of shame, who knows 
what may happen? | 

Pen, Hark ! —are you sure you heard nothing N 

Mrs Wild, Nothing but your maid, going to bed 

Pen. Nat come yet At is past the time too Tis very : 
strange 

3 Wild. Indeed my dear Pen, this. lover of yours is 
most terribly unpolite. 

Pen. My vanity is a little mortified at in I must confess 
——A fine gallantfindeed! | 

Mrs Wild, Lon see, child, this Lamine ming it 7 every 
other passion, good or bad — And what hopes think you 
have I to draw him from the spell, when even you, Pene- 
lope, with all your charms, canuot break the enchantment ? 

Pen. Who knows but there may be, some better way to 
account for his stay: why may not. his conscience, and bis 
reason together, have debated this matter a little sariously ? 
and tho“ they have been tolerably pliant NergtoFora, may 
grow resty at a crime of this nature. 

Mrs Wild, Come, come, let us not flatter babe tao 


E 3 > far; 
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far; his reason and conscience are at c very gb, | 
friends with his passions, and attend BY, ith great r 
in all his parties of pleasure. 3 Mb hs 
Pen. Hark! I am sure I hear him Oe 52 
Mrs Wild. Indeed you are N tis your pride abe 
that fancies 80 — Dont imagine that he'll cast a single 
thought upon you, while he has a single guinea in his pocket. 
Pen. Ay, av, that's your jealousy, cousin — But 1 know 
Upon my word I hear bim Indeed 1 do—hark *—he's | Now 
'uvlocking the door. 12 
Mrs Wild. No, no, hush yu are in the right—I bear 
my thief—he's coming the back way take the candles into 
your chamber, and be ready to come in at the Signal—Blex 
me, how frightened Iam! 
Pen. Are you, my dear} ? then do you take my part, an 
Ii take youre. 5 
Mrs Hild. Get you. ans you fool; Fam nat in a con- 
dition to trifle — I have more at stake than you Imagine. 
{Exit Penelope, with candyes. J Now for it; .t wish it was 
over. Lg bs, and relires, 


Ester Hm - i a6 | 


S 


Hz. I "AR I should never have got hither—— but 
where I am, I can neither feel or tel and now T am 
here, I cou'd almost wish myself back again —I have some 
qualms about this business —and were 1 not afrai J of being 
jaugh'd at, I would certainly return——But thanks to the 
Spirit of the times, gentlemen are much less afraid of phe 
profligate than ridiculous, . [Feeling ator 

Fire, Wild. He has e been drinking by his müt⸗ 
caring 50. to Reue no. to Kur my Wee 


„ + 4 


* 


M; rs Wild. 
vour from him these two years, os 
Haz, How me dest we are! ko ne 


Enter Prxxrorr, with lights, | 


What's the matter J ha! al; A 
Who have you got there? we are discover? "fan 4 
Mrs W 1d. Discover dl ha! Screams.” eters are you? R 

P en. Mhat's the matter here: ? ON ps 
. d. 


— * 
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Das. Mrs Wilding! PFC 
Mrs Wild. Mr Hazard!  _ | | 
Pen. Your” Servant, good folks! 0 Sep ) NT ny | 
good cousin and Mr. Hazard at hide and seed in che gal 4 
jn MY guardians absence—you are a most generous gent E- 
man indeed! you arg for providing cyety way, 1 Sec, for 
distrest ladies. : 
Mrs Wild. For heay* ns sake, Mr Husurd, how got you 

here ? 2 

Haz, Upon my 5001, madam, 1 Scarce can tell you. 

Mrs. Wild. You have Aged my, W most unmerci- 
fully. NESS ß 


Pen. So . 
Haz. Upon my soul, wall it it was al a mistake. My 


errand at present was not with you, but with that lady. 15 
Pen. With mel! what business pray, to pinch i 11 finger 82 
Haz, Heie are my credentials—(sbews a key. ) I was on- 

y to act by deputation, from a certain friend of mine. 
Pen. Which I suppose is a certain good g guardian of mine. 
Mrs Wild. And who i: is most certainly my vu tuous hus- 

band. 

Haz. I am $0 aon Hardly know whether 7 am a- 
wake. 

Pen. To be zure! ! you unlock peoples doit, get into 
their houses, seize upon their wives, and all in yvur sleep. 

Baz. Ladies, tho” 1 may, perhaps, suffer in your opini- 
ons by my silence — yet I could wish, for my friends sake, my 
own, and yours, that you would give, me your pardon, = 
peaceably send me about my business; for indeed T: am 
most sincerely asham'd and r 7 

Pen. Poor, modest gentleman !- bad a hoyse-breaker 
been caught in the fact, he would have made just the same 
apology but no pardon from me without a 25 and e 
confession. 

Mrs. Wild. I can say "nothing, Mr. Hazurd, in yourj jo- 
stification; but if you have a mind to make all the * 
in your power, you will join with me in a plot 1 have just 
now thought of; for though Mr W illding may not have love 
enough to be jealous of me, knew he has too much pride 
to be easy, if he thought I was false to hin; and what must 
he feel, when he believes me innoocentiy $0, and kuo: s t- 
self to be the cause of it. 

Pen, I adore you, my dear Mrs Wi ding, for the thou ght 


E 4 110g 
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I long to be reveng'd on him for his base design upon me 
and now you have him in your power If you dont tor- 
ment him thoroughly, Fil never forgive you as long as live, 
Mrs Wild. Let me alone for that— Mr Hazard has only 
to behave, as if he had succeeded in- his design upon you, 
but let us confer notes together below stairs. 
Haz. Ladies, you shall command my life, and my best 
Services. = pigs 20 -6Þ . . f pF arte. a EM 
Pen. Best, and worst, they are always ready PII ar 
that for Mr Hazard. g 1 5 | oy 
Haz. Indeed, lady, you know but half of me, 
Pen. The worst half 1 
Hax. I fear so; but let me assure you both, that with al 
my frailties, I am much happier in forwarding this scheme 
of virtue, than I should have been in the success of my folly, 
Mrs Wild. J am confident of i. don't mind her, Mr 
Hazard. but follow me. mn | HET EO 
Pen. The devil was sick, the devil a monk would be; 
I The devil was well, the devil a monk was he. 


| 5 [Ext 
A CE JF; - | ; 
SCE N E, | W1LDING'S House. 


Enter Mrs WIIp NS and BARNACLE, 
| Banwaeix. 
TY UT has not master yazard, in no wise, open d his bu - 
siness to you, lady, your husband, or your fair cousin! 
I had his promise for it?; 5 N 
Mrs Wild. What business, good sir; I pray you speak 
T his interruption is unfortunate. f " Aside, 
Bar. Thus then; I have, lady, a longing, as it were, to 
be more nearly connected with your family. ._IAYou must 
know what I wou'd say. | „ Fe 
Mrs Wild. Indeed J am no scholar, and this is all Greet 
to me. | 
Bar. My nephew understands Greek, lady; ay, and La- 
tin too, and geography, and poetry, and philosophy; and is 
withal as valiant— 5 
Mrs Wild. Tis the peculiar blessing of the times; our 
young men are so learned and brave, and our old ones 0 


e 
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weed, virtuous, wat me are the astonizhment ofithe whole 


werd! '1is, the! golden age, ait But your business.. 
Bar. Vouchsafe me, lady, one plain answer to an honest 


question —has your fair kins woman, ih a bezuteons Da ” 


yet transferr d her affections to any one mo ftal. 3 
Mrs. Wild. If che bad not. won d Mr Barnacle become 


a purchaser t lil int baum mos inde 10% 29/be T N 
Bar. Me, madam ! no, no, no ! alas, alas, my da 


zre ov But for my nephew. -h, char nephew of mihe! f 


You have seen him, and e of hun eve gau 


not, madan? 1A her 3 259341 u 

Mrs Wild, My ming of lake, Me Barnacle, has id Mile 
attention, but taits own:troubles, 5! i 2 

Bar. Alack, atack!: I know e are meh die- 
cours d of and. Ritied by the werd; and L'll be hold to: SA, 
if the re be any: man that traubles yon, or any that you would 
have talk d withal, let him be who he will— I l rid yaw of 
that care-- He that chall offer to distur b you but in, athonght, 
do ve mark me, madam ? I'll take an order with han 

Mrs Wild. What will you do, sir? 

Bar. Don't mistake me, I'II do nothing but III send 
wy nephew He shall work him, and qerk him, I warradt 
you—Y ou dont know haw my nephew is improv'dsince he 
came from the university; he is a perfect knight errant, the 
very St. Georg: for England Why, madam, he has had 
a pluck at the very flower of chivalry, ay, and cropt it too 
the very Donzel del Phebo of the time, and all the roazing 
blades lower their top-sails to him I'll say no more 
Name but the man, whom yOu but frown upon, ae In 
zend my nephew to him. 

Mrs. Wild. I thank you, sir, I ve no enemy to exereise 
his prowess upon; my discontents are known to flow from 
anearer person. —I am asham d to say 

Bar, Your husband Say but the word, and Fu — 
nephew to him; and he were ten kasbands he should-moE 
lify him—Don't cpare him-—Had you bat seen him baſfte a 
$quire this morning! 

. Mrs. Wild. These preises of yer nephew, Mr Barnacle, 
re thrown way upon me:; tis my cousia must be warm d 
with 'em And here e comes; 60 I Shall leave'youv e- 
laquence to -Present the flower of chivalry ito. her; which * 
randy would be in ercument otic fila doom . 
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. Aae 606 do my nephew hon, And K hen 30 01 

are in the hum. ur to have any mah” beiten;=either in Four 

own family, or in the kingdom Il send my nephew to 

him. 5 8 ter P 21 2 HE r 166 Y. 4%, 
1 


er PENELOFE.. 1 1 . £3 4 ; z4 F. 
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Mr . W ild. Dear Pen, dispatch this old Fo as Bech yon 


can, and in the mean time, PII n my page, to fetch 


my wand'ring turtle home. 2 2 5 n 
Bar. Fair ladv, I am your: servant. T Bbus. 
Pen. Good sir, lam yours.  [Curtxeys, 
Bar. I fear my visit may offend. 

Pen. L am but ill at ease, indeed, sir, ; and most unfit for | 

8 e 5 | 
Bar. What, so young, and mietanetibly — 
Pen. It is, indeed, and yet I am melancholy. | 
Bar. And for what, fair lady? 

Pen. For agemleman—What wou'd you havea Fir lad 
melancholy „„ 

Bar. Ell send my nephew to him | 

Pen, To bring him to me? CY EW 

Bar. Ay, bring him, and swing him, if you desire it 

You can make him do any thing, madam— Say you but tle 

word, and he Il take the great Turk by the whiskers—0 


Þ <1 nephew is a pretty fellow! your t you know him, ma- 
am? 


„tis a Pity. 


— 


Pen. Not J, sir. | 3 


Bar. Not know my nephew — I 1050 him to you. 
Pen. What to do, sir 


Bar. He shall do any thing the town's afraid of _ 
Pen. O, pray keephim from me then. 
Bar. He'll hurt no woman—Byt for the men— 


Pen, Can he make em better, sir? if he cou'd, we shou'd 
be much oblig'd to him. 


Bar. And he sball, lady. 

Pen. Then let it be quickly, for rn ay till they are 
mende d. before i think of a husband. 

Bar. What think you, sweet lady, of the hero, himself? 

Pen. Mu thoughts must not run after such costly fruit. 

Bar. My nephew is dying for you. 

Fen. Poor voung man! but if we were both dying, my 


| guard; ians would see us at our * gaspings before he d con- 


sent. 


Bar. 
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Bar. Would he! then my nephew shall t. alk 6 him—L 5 
him alone to N the consent. 


Enter Servant. 


Serv. Your nephew, sir, is below, and begs to be admit- 
ted to the idol of his affections. 

Pen, Shew the gentleman up. 1.412: he Servant. 
Bar. Idol of his affections ! there's an expression for vou 
my nephew is a fine scholar and a great heto—here he is 
1 Shall leave you together. your ser. ant, madam, 


Euter Nxrhrw and Dwixpir. 


To her, nephew, now is your time, J have clear'd the way 
—$he is your own—you'll have a fine reception am glad 
to see you are half drunk be bold and conquer. [Exit Bar. 
Neph. Ne'er fear me, uncle, when I am rocky, I defy a- 
ny woman in Christendom — I have not been i in bed to- 
night—when am besky I never flinch. 

Dwin. To her, to her, sir. | | | 

Nepb. Shall I attack her with a little 13 ing , Dwindle ; 
if | cou d but put her into confusion, the towns. my -u. 

Dwin. Give her a broad-side then. EP 

Neb. I had rather beat the wat ich, than talk to ber 
my courage fails me, Duindle. 

Pen, I must send this fool a packing do you 3 vour- 
self abroad, sir, without your uncle ? vou are very young, 
and there are a great many coaches and cal ts, in this me- 
tropolis! 

Nepb. Coaches and carts, Dwindle | [ 5 am dumb, &: ro 


faucibus D&sit. 5 „„ 
Dwin. Give her one fire 8 , 
Neph. J had rather go back again, Die indle. 15 [Going 


Dwin, What, turn your back upon the enemy ! ! 

Neph. I can't face her, per dios immortalcs! ; 

Pen. If vou have any matter tv communicate, EL me beg 
to know it immediately, for I am in haste. 

Nepb. I had much matter to communicate, but your corel 
es and carts have drove it quite out of my head. | 

Pen, Poor gentleman! when you have recovered your 
senses, and the iis: of your tongue, return to me again, and 
I shail be at your service; in the mean time, I would recom- 
mend a gentle nap to you, and Ill pay a visit to BY mon- 
key; and so, 5 your servant EExit. 


E NN Nepb. 


94 
Nepb. This is fins recoption tou — Wie A 
in. So, so, sir. e em noheenp nod K 
Nepb. Jam in a damn d pasion, Dindle-. I' 20 and 
tick her monkey. ain 02 bigs ved Ir 7tto? my 
Dwin, Leave that ts me, sir, ant 4 Ul, deo his bridinevs; M 
1% oi L Tarobing bis eword, 
Nepb. But 8 must ngt pass 30 1 whit! des my uncle 
mean, and Mr Wilding mean, by sending mel Here to be 
taugh'd at ?—if I meet em, woe betide em. am 80 full 
that unless I have some vent, I shall burst—don't speak to 
me, Dwindle, or Lshall certainly fall upon you——O for x 
a man, wann. e ene ee e e men 15 


|. Thing 
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Enter Hazanp and Wong 


Wild. lr now; Will, thou look i dooperately this mom. 
ing; did'st sleep well to-night? . * 
_ Has. Do not er.quire, but curse yourself till n 1 
am charitable; 1 do not bid thee hang thyself: and yet! 
have cause to thank thee. I would not have lost the turn, 
for all the money I won hat night, —such A Ae wages 
Wild. I think so. eos ant 
Haz. 1 found it 604 and dare make my affidavit. 
eg eee didst not see her? | 
az. Nor speak to her: unn po 

Wild. . a 155 
Grow melancholy; pxp 

Ha. If thou do'st envy 3 
There is some reason fort; thou dost imagine 
T have had pleasure in my days; but . 
Never so sweet a skirmish t- N CV 
But had elysium, int. 

Wild. I was a rascal ! 

Haz. If thou didst know but half s0 18 as L 
Or couldst imagine it, thou wouldst ac knowledge | 
Thyself worse than a rascal un record. 7; 

Wild. Hold your tongue. 3 p 

| Haz. I have not words t express, bow volt how bounte» 

ous, 

How every thing a man with ly devires 
Could wish a _ 


Wild, 


| 8 95 _ 
viii Prithse be ui e my .., v6 W . 


Haz. Don't question n me farther ; i 26.06 nia 
Itis too much happtitess'to-yer app di ns Me. - 
er ee | non 4517 

Wild; Was nat I cus 301 ©7 fs A, ol tk 


Te lose my money, and such delicate sport? 
Haz. But that 1 love hee welt ahouldet the” er enjey ber. 


Mild. Whyf T3e VI T89 85 ann f 5 mY 113 
Has. Ves d get cut thy beat. en e 
. Wild, Lon won d not. , 


Haz. But take herd and it Wen part with bene 
more, for less than both the Indies, theul't lose her; sb 
has paid me for my service; I ask nothing else. a 

Wild. If she be such a precious morsel, Will, 
I think you may be satisfied. 

Haz. Take heed, i 
And understand thyself: a tile better : 
1] think you may be satisfied—with what? 
Ahandsome wench ? tis heresy; ; recant * 
| never shall be satisfiec. | 

Wild. Vou do not pare 
Anew encounter. | 

Haz. For thy Sake; © RES 
Tis possible I may not; 1 would 3 i 
My game kept for me. What Fhave done, eh, 
Was upen your entreaty; if you have 
The like occasion hereafter, I' © 
Should have a hard heart to deny thee, Yack. 

Wild. Thou hast ftr'd my blood ! that I could cal * 

time, . 

To be possess d of what my indiveretion & Shes / 
Gave up to thy enjoying! but Fam ee — 
She thinks twas I; and we hereafter may 
Be free in our delights——Now, sir, the news , 
With you? 


Enter Page. FE 


Pg My m Aden did command my diligence: C 
To find you out, and pray you come te peak wo r. 
Wild. When I am at leisure. ane 
Page. Tis of consequence. | 
Wild, Is Penelope with her? 
Page. Not when she sent me forth, 


95 Eren EF IE 
Shall I tell-my mistress you will come to ner? ods b. 
Mild. How officious you are for your — sirrah— 
What said che, 1 came not home ali night? 

Page. Nothing to me—but my eyes ne'er beheld her Jock 
80 pleasantly. 

Wild. Well, well, say IH come. 5 Tri Page. 

Hax. N.] fareweh Jack;—1 a not. urge Your secrecy 
touching your mistress must laugh at thee, and heartily, 
ha, ha, ha !-—-So farewell, farewell, n ha, ha, ha 1 

OY [Exit Hz, 

Mild. To say the truth, I have she w d myself a coxcomb. 
A pox o' play! that made me double loser. For aught! 
know, she may admit me never to such a turn agaln— And 
than I Ia e d 2 e neee fool! e tool! foo] ! 


Eæi. 
8 CEN E, W11pms's House. 


Enter Mrs Witpins and PENELOPE, 


Mrs Wild. Is he coming, say'st thou? 
Pen. I saw him turn at the corner of the square. 
Mrs Wild. Is he alone? 
Pen. Alone, and seems disorder'd; with his eyes upon 

the ground, and his arms folded chus; he walks by starts, 
and shews all is not right within. 

Mrs Wild. Now comes the l I hear him 

You must yew for it., Een Pen. 


13 Enter Wirpme. : 
So, my good penitent man—l find your conscience was sin- 


cere; you have at last taken a farewel to your follies, but 


such dear friends you Were, you took up all the night! In 
13 

Wild. 1 have, bid 7 Ries to 'em 7 3 was the lat 
effort of expiring passion, but tis gone, and now I'm a new 


man. Heigho. | [Sign 
Mes Wild, Why do you Sigh, husband ? i 
Hom dy'e, sweetheart ? . [Smilag. 


Wild. Well; but a little melancholy. 
Vou look more sprightfully, wife; something has pleas d 
Ot', - 
4 Mrs Wild. It has indeed; and if it be no stain 
To modesty, 1 would enquiie how you Syed 


d 


THE-GAMESTERS. &. gp 
d the last night 2: 3 6 fr on pon ton nn es To 2. 
Hild hlostmñ money. if, lt HATH 
Mrs Vild. I domt wean that. jon ino l ling; | 
- Wild; Don't ime an deri am not betray” d, L bope ! W 
What do you mean? ages 145 = 
Mrs Witd. Y'are a fine, gentlemnan/l. toy” fat ara 
Hild. 'Tis so; cuuldshe not keep her ownicounei] . 
| 5 11 10 1 l 12 122 ait 75 Cu. | 
Irs Wild And have behaved Neude most wittily, v2 
And I may say most wrongfully ; this will 9 
Be much for your honour, when tis any: T XA 8 
Wild: What will be known ? A+ 5:9 "6 Oe. +l 
Mrs Mild. Do you not blush ? one le noe = 
Is there o modesty in man ü „5 *m 
Wild. Riddle my riddle my re—pox of your außen - = 
what would you have? — I would not yet seem conscious. = 
Mrs Wild. Tis time then to be plain; it was a wonder = 
I could be so long silent: did you like = 3 
Your last night's lodging ? ? e | 1 
Wild. Very, very well F053 94 4 e 
I went not to hed aj] niz. Ar, | 
Mrs Wild. Not to bed, all night?—think again, my dear 
—Your mem ry may fail you. 
Wild What do you mean? I say I have not bei in dh 
to-night—and had you any eyes but JOY es | 
by mine I have not slept-to-might. 7 O72 OG TT IS 
Mrs Wild. Look at me, husband. „ 
Wild. So I do—there ! there What mummery's this * 
Mrs Mild. Now tell me do you feel no small N 
tion at thus looking in my injur'd face? 
Wild, A pox upon these stale expostulations; must 1 ever | 
bedinn'd with em? and can't my reformution work a change : 
in you ?—thou art the strangest women. 
Mrs Wild. Soft, soft, my good] hucband——did yup not meet. 
Penelope last night? ten ane} : 
Wild. No, I met no Penelope last night 4746 
Mrs Hild. And were you not to meer her peak my 
ear. 5 
Hild. Prithee, let me alone, my bench eg: BY i = 
Mrs Wild. No, no, tis my "head that Ache -A did you” 
not pass the night, the live-long night, = "Ry Go. 
embraces ? ; . OIL 
Wild, Refuse me if I did. ee B28 i SEO 
1 Mrs 


983 . THE OA EAG. 


Mrs wild. Vou did not lie with rang Fee, wp kin. 


woman ? 


Hild. Cuckold me if if I did. 1 


Mrs wild. Come, come, don See verde no 4 
of yours, no fault, no virtue but this is no-time to ex. 
ons these SAG a ane, 1 'twas my plet. 

1 7 5 1356 13 4 Smiling. 

Wild. What plot? 1 2 ATE DL. 

Mrs Wild. Nes, yes, my hols my en 140. ksnitng. 

Wild. My plot, my dear! what do you a and giggle 
at? Leave your ideot tricks, and tell me What ae 

Mrs Wild. Y ou are so tasty bat k skall please Paten 
Mild. Shall you? I wish you would. — . 

Mrs Wild. Thus then —l have with sorrow 5 obseryd 
which way your warm affeetion mov d, and found twould 
be in vain with open pow'rt' oppose you:; L therefore work'd 
by stratagem I got the secret by your meeting, and l 
wrought so with my honest cousin, to supply ber 'wantoy 


place, that with some shame, at last, 1 inight d eceive your 
hard heart into kindness. 


Wild. That, that again, sweet wife; ö and be 2 little 4 of? 
Serious Was it your plot to excuse your c 5 
And be the bed- fellow? 5 

rs Wild. Twas indeed, my dear. 
Fi Twas in hell, my dear. 
Wild. Bless me! | 

Witd. I am fitted: fitted with a pair of change 
Of my den making Wy 

"Mn. With What: os you take it thus 4 74 
Should not „ou rather thank, and think upon, 
That providence, that would not have you. lost A 95 
In auch a forest of loose thonghts: come, be 
Yourself again ; I have your bandmaid Sill; + 9944.1 
And have learn'd so mueh og 19 ones sl rip Salts 
Whatever should dighonour you. 3 55115 2 1 
It buds already l 1 hall ture, stark mad: 


Horn w ad. 


Mrs Wi ld. W. What ails you? are you vex'd 


Because your wantonness has thriv'dso well? 


Mild. Well with a vengeance! and did you really con- 


trive he plot yourself e 
Mrs W ud, 1 id, 


Wild, 


THE GAMESTERS:” =. 
Wild. You lie I contriv d some part of it—and can you 
prove all this to be true??? 
Mrs Wild, I can—witness thode Pac ers the 
not meant for me—— _,. 
wild. O damn your degcription | 
[am satisfied. 
Mrs wild. You seem angry did e your dank,. 
Wild. Ves I do thank 1, thank ven e 
Most infinitely thank you. 
Mrs Wild. Doth this merit 2 
No other payment but your scorn? then: 3 
Bad man, tis in my power to nn 
And what I had a resolution 
Should sleep in silent darkness, now, «hall Rea ROE» 
Day in the face; I'll publish to the world ' + © 
How i am. wreng'd, and with what stubbornness * „ 414 08 
You have dispis'd the cure of your own fame: 
Nor shall my cousin suffer in her honour... e OM 
I st0op as low as earth to shew my duty; i 0 
But too much trampled on, I rise to tell e 
The werld, I am a woman. 5 e 
Wild. No, no; hark vou, „ 
I do not mock you. I am taken with | "+ xc} POL 
The conceit ; what a fine thing I have made r 1 
Ne'er speak on't, thy device shall take; IH love hee, 
And kiss thee for t; thou'st paid me rere ee N 
An admirable plot, and follow'd cunninglv. 
Mrs Wild. Then I'm happy, husband, if you're eincere. 
Wild. O very sincere, and very happy. : bg . 
Mrs Wild. In earnest then of e 30 ES: jt 
Vouchsafe the kiss you promis d 5 HAR „ 
Mild. There there. = 5 C Kine ber. 
Lu see thee anon again ; and lie with bee e 24 BIO 
To-night without a stratagem.  Penelgpe 
\ | WF Expects thee; keep all close; dear wite, etc, 
| [ Purries Mrs Wild: . 
I'm tick d and trimm'dat my own charges rarely | * on: 


Wm. * a. TTY Ts TT, Jan” 
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2 THE" AMRSTARS: : 
1 h 2 : 
S 

—8 . by N E, The Street. 


Enter W1tpixG, 


lob - 3 WIe. 


AM justy p united: now for all my tricks, 8 
And e 0 th' flesn! I had ambition 4. 
To make men cuckolds; now the devil has paid me, | 
Paid me i” th' same coin; and IH compare 
My forehead wich the broadest of my wang + 
But e er it spreads too monstrous, I must have 
Some plot upon this Hazard, He supposes 
He has enjoy' d Penelope, and my trick's 
To diive the opinion home, to get him marry her, 
_ And make her satisf.cijon, . The werch 
Has oft commended him: he may be wen to't. 
* + I never meant to part with all her portion: 
= Petheps he'li thank me for the moiety; 5 
1 And this dispos'd on, she's conjur'd to lence, 1 
It must be so. | 
54 Enter 8 
«ll Haz. Tack Wilding, how is't man? Lo 
Ho goes the plow at home? What say the ay 
Grinever, that was humbled in your absence? 


"Fi You have the credit with her, all the glory: SR 
4 What says she Fack ? does she not hide der ves, 
Aud blush, and cry you are a fine gentleman ! s | 
+1 Turn a one side, or drop a handkerchief,” 
1 And stoop, and take occasion to ſeer k 
46 And laugh upon thꝰe? : b 
1 ! Wild. Nothing less: I know e 
E What thou'st done to her, but she's very 20. 1 
1 _ Baz. III be hang d then. 885 | Vide 
14 ud. Thou must imagines, pon # 1+ 1.508 
| I did the bist to comfor: h- To | 1 ons 
Haz. She” 8 melancholy eee . . $ 
F For my absence, man: ve! keep her company | „„ 
125 | Again to night | « | 
| Wild. And nothing n. now but sighe, and cries 1b b 
j Undone her. | 


Hal. 


a 


THE!/GAMESTERS, _ 
Haz. Ay, ay, the old capt—obe's 3 a tool. x af 
Wild. to be plain, 0 | 

Although she has no thought but L was wr gallant, 

You are the enly argument of her sadness. : | 
Has. How-can that be? .,, oc ES» 
Wild. When I had merrily 1 

Excus'd what had been done, she aud 4 a sigh, 

And with some tears reveal'd her love te you; ET 

That she had lov'd you long, but by this M 722i, 1A A 


Of mine, diy mark? she has become unworth nt boy 
To hope so good a fortune; 1 cannot tell, Fro Amo! 
But she is sfrangely PRICE: Ss 2 34, 5 ee Hal 
Haz. For SE nt Es ; 10 | 5 ee 
Fild, Ay, for .. = 
Baz. Whv, now I do recollect my 06 d 301% , 
She has sometimes smil' d upon me. 1 5 Ib 5 eins ch ap] 
Wild, Nay, believe it e PCHNGO S423 Sv4: 8 
She has taken with. thee, above all hs ou: ö TR G71 
Haz. And yet she Was content you. 5 6— „RO RRR 
'Bove all ibe world, „ 15 eee 
31d. But twas your better fate e eh 
To be the man: it was her desfin g 8 
Contriv'd it thus thou art a annie RE e 
And must consider the poor geltie woman. . 
Haz. What wou d'st ha' me do? | 


Wild. Make her amends. 1 
Haz. What do you meaaangag̃ I 3 
Wild. Marry her, ę 1! 
Haz. Marry a strumpet! To 
Wild. You had first posse88i0n, and bad st K m: ate” 
earlier, thou cou'dst. but have bad her first; besides, none 
my but we ourselves; ald we, for weighty reasons, must 
secret. n 
Haz. Why, ay, thats true, but then for we 1 80 teasel 
must not marry her ” 
Wild. Come, come, thou hast a ted heart, | 
Heav'n knows! she may be desperate. 1 
Haz, A fair riddance; we have enough o' th" ties kan 
oy I cannot furnish her expedition, witha a Pair o 0 fy own 1 
garters. 1 
Mid. 1 know thou art more charitable* Ute a prove) 


bappy wite ; what, woman but hes fraily ? 2 ! nie: 


To 1011 Free £ ly, 
® 
- bf 920 


1 


or Westminaster, png may i custom. Go 
| Wild. r portion "ln her 3 
woman, and your wife. e 
: Haz. Where . 
Wild, In my possession; and 1 had rather e, 
Should have it than another. 
Haz. Thank you oma 1 „„ 
A, single life has single care; ray keep b. 5 
Mild. Come, thon shalt Ln 4 beben kh han | 
More by a thousand pound, than Jresolv d 18 
To part with, cause 1 would call thee cousin too: | 
Five thousand pound, Mill, she has to her —. 0 
I hop'd to put her off with half the sum, 1 | 
That s truth; some younger brother would have thank 
| me, 
And given me m vietus—js't a match; 2 2 
"14 A A pretty euret five. l N will make 
What's ee d, straight again. 
Wild. Th'art in th” right, 
Or for the better sound, as the grammarians 
Say, I will call it—fiity hundred pound ! Jp: 
B'r lady, a pretty stock; enough, an need be, 
To buy up half the women in a county. 
Haz, Here's my hand; 155 ne on't no o father: 15 
Is she prepar' 1 | | 8 
Wild. Leave that to me. 
Haz. No more. | | 
28. I instanth about ,., man „ 
Haz. Will you confirm this befare witnesses > _ 
Hild. Bring a hundred——bvjags * enn 
| Haz. I'll follow, . - 
"44 Mild. Now I'm a little 8 190 
II. bitt rest pill when gilded * ** eg. 


. 
* 0 4 1 % 


* 


Haz. Ha. ha!“ 1 
The project m ves better than 1 — . Ul ; 
What pains he takes out of his i znorance t 


Eater BaHNνI r 


© Bar. O! sir, I am W I ha foung ve „ 
Raz. I was not lost. {ah oe 
_ My * sir, my nephew! 


gaz. What erh * — e 55 
Bar. He's undone,” he's undone! . Fou have undone him, 
Haz, What's the (matter? 

Bar. You have made him, sir, 30 valiant, 1 am afraid , 
He's not long liv'd ; .he quarrels now with every e - 
And roars and domineers, and shakes the pent-bouaes, IT 
What shall I do? 1 fear he will be __ „„ 
Itake a little privilage myself, FVV 
Because I threaten to diinherit bins: 9 
But no body else dares talk, or meddle with im; ks 
Is there whe foes e 1 og 
_ make him coward ? BY back ; 5 Lt 

2. There are ways to | tame him. IE oo og 

Bar. now I wish: heartily ck had beaten hwy 
For the hundred pound i 

Fas. That may be done yet. 

Bar. Is' t not too late? but d' ye think ville hm 5 
expect every minute he” 4 8 
To hear he has kill'd somebody, or receive him e 
Brought home with half his brains, or but one . „ 

Haz. What would you have me do 3 n 

Bur. I'll pay you for't, 4 BS. 
If you will beat him soundly, sir, aud leave him Lol 
But as you found him: for if he continue "A 
A blade, and be not kill'd. he won't escape 
The gallows long; and 'tis not for my honour 
He shoulq be hang'd. 

Haz, 1 shall deserve as much 
To allay his metal, as I did to quicken it. | 

Bar, Nay, tis my meaning ts. content you, sir; Pl” 
And ] shall take it as a favour too, tens 
If for the same price, you made him ent MY 


4 . 


You will unblade him: here's the money, sit: 


. 


* 


As weighty gold as t' other; cause vον abend not 4 — 1 
8 Lay it on lightly: break no limb, and bruise him, _ 
| Three quarters dead, | care not; : he 1008 live” „ 4 
Many a fair day after it. Fo 45 2 5 e 1 7 
Haz, You shew ext} * 1 1416. 25A 59790, Ca 1035 
bro he meer this;, frust mea curd 
Bar. He's heren No but Obätcbüe“! £3 laß 1 172 0 Dd "3 


Enter Ne hew. 11 ono Hes N 8 2 
| And: beat him, cir, aoeordinglys Jie een (MO 
| Nepb. 


— ; 
1 


©, . HE GAMEST 
Nepb. A usw Ude ; £6 eee Hot 
Bar. Thou art no nephew r mine, th e eee = = 
T'll be at no more charge to make dee a gentlemm / 
Pay for your dice and drinkings; I shall hace 15 b 
The surgeon bills brought shortly home to me:: 
Be troubled to bail thee from the sessions 
And afterwards make friends to the recorder © A 0G! 5 
For a reprieve, yes I will see thee — 

Nepb. And be at the charge to paint the gallows too; . 
If I have a mind, the waits shall play before me; 
And I'll be hang” din state, three stories ae uncle; 461). 
But first I'll cut your throat. 39% 6 3 

Bar, Bless me! defend me. eng 7 Hogan 29 


Enter Ackxlxss, SELLAWAT, and Lizraxsroos. | 


Acr. How now, what's the matter? d 
Sell. Master Barn. cle! 
Bar, There's an ee v4 vird of mine own: woes, 
Will murder me. 
Litt, He wo not sure? 65 
Bax. Put up, 
And ask vour uncle presently v forgireneus 
Or I $hall buff thee; © 1 * 0 25 ff 
Neph. Huff me?—1 will put up F ff 
At thy intreatv. 
Haz. Gentlemen, you remember 
This noble gallant. WS 
Acr. Cougin of yours, I take it. 
Haz, Couzin to a killing, in your e ee 
Lent me a box o' th' ear. : 
Nepb. No, no, I gave it, oy 
I gave it freely: keep it, never think on t; 6 #4 
I can make bold with thee een time; 

Wou'd it had been twenty. Oe DO +1. 
Haz. One's too much Td, I ei 1515 2d 
Tam a gamester, and remember always © 
Mo debts ofhonor-first, the prineipe— . - [Strikes bim. 
And this for the use - Lee vp again. 

Nepb. Use? weu'd th'adst given it my.unele.”- 
Haz. They have cost him already two hundred pounds 
And upwards, shotten herring, ee eee A 
Neph. Ob, for, my man; Drwndlz, | 
And | his basket-hilt now! and my, uncle chalj rue this. >. 


0 & Haz. 


- 


Haz, Down Marne ind before these gentlemen, /- - 
Desire his-pardon. nj «nm to year [0h Foie 453% 317 AT. I Lek * Þ, 
Nepb. Ho-]. desire his pardon? 8 85 e 
Hat. Do it Laay. | :: Fo ni FEI 5b 180 1 5 1 
Nepb. I will ask his "pon I beseech You, un e 


rn? Bb þ 

Had. And S wear. 3 i? 1 Fa 175 185 | 95 19003 i £4 

Nepb. And do ]ẽß§ er. IK 

Haz. To be obedient, never more to quarrel... OT 

Nepb. Why, look you, eee bare en de | 

suaded m e oft Terr 6 9% 14 F'7Y 5 

By taking this $0- patiently, that] am VVV 

Not over valiant. NN e 25 H $908 
Bar. I suspect him still. , —g—Q— 1 , ee 
Neph. Indeed you need not, _ | TONE 
Haz. If ever he prove ieee 197. * x 

Or language, let me know it. 1 {4.1% 
Neph, Will you not give | _ . 

Me leave to roar abroad, a little, formy Tt: 

Bar. Never, sirrah ; now [I'll tame l 
thank you, gentlemen; cOmmanang. for % ad 
T 1 ; 5 | 170 A PC 

Neph. Tis possible I way 15 e (ain 

With less noise grow more valiant hereaſtr: od fd 4 40) 

Till then I am in all your debts, | Sar MH gs - 
Bar. Be rul'd, — a it Hh 

And be my nephew again: this Was my lere, 1 26 

Mv love, dear nephew. e "I | 
Nepb. If your love const % nip oi; 

In kicking, uncle let me loveyou again, K Oi nixte 8 
Bar, Be Silent sirrah. ; FF 
Nen Fam ſemdd he. T of o av. 
Acr. Then his uncle paid fort? 521: 8 % ii vgs 
Hd x. Heartily, heartily. 1257634 99133 off 17 5 500 HET HAN 

Whither ate you going. gentlemen), 1991 11999 bu bo 
Acr. As vou sha! lead 18, Hazard. Tr 001 U - Sn. 
Hax. (is lucky then; mn bag nes ms) 

win vou be witness-ss to a desperate 

| Bargain I mean to drive within this boar? 13 Ju} 108 


No less than. eri for myiliberty ) I. 8 . 
ö Sell. The devil! not ta be, married ure? 8 a1 | d 
Haz Tis even so—and were Iisure that this, my valiant? 


friend, (to Nepb. ) would PEN con; hows, Tadel! 
you who was the maid: elect: 1 41 %o He 


7 - | Nepb, 


' Ned. Chuse ee you list; Til neter be angry more, 
nor ener ; I have had of both * quantum eit. 
Haz. Her name's Penelope. 
| Nepb. Take her, and welcome; qhe'll pay you in the coin 
you've favour'd me with. 
Bar. May you win and wear her, Mr Hazard; and since & 
my nephew merits not the maid, I wish you and her hap- 


piness. 
Haz. Thanks, Mr —— will away to Wilding's, 
and prepare for your reception — il you follow me! 
Litt. We will. | LExit. 
Bar. What say you gentlemen ? hall we drink this cou» 
ple in a glass of sack, and then to win em joy ? 
Aer, Agreed. 


Nepb. I'm for any thing [Exeunt, 
8 0 E N E, Wunmne's House. 
Enter Mrs Wiring and PENELOPE. | 


e 


7 es A ww 


31 Why, you would not have me encourage this H 
f zar 
= ine Lana. 
| | Pen, What! a gamester ! ! a profligate! 
Ms Wild. His gaming'is accidental—A younger brother, 
and bred to no business, naturally leads to the dice for his 
supplies—l know he is tir'd of the company he has kept; 
his honour is ,as yet unimpeach'd, and with your fortune, 
what can either of you want, or desire further ? 
Pen. Indeed, I dare not think of it. Give me a little 
time —and ho knows—Lo1d, he's here. | 


Enter HAZARD. 


' Mrs Wild. Mr Hazard, I have pleaded hard for you, and 
promis'd much for you—Y ou must now try the cause your- 
self. 

Ha. lam indebted to you all things Succeed beyond 
ur thought—pray, give mea . opportunity with your 
nswoman 

Mrs Wild. Vl withdraw. | [Eri 

Haz. I know not how to woo. her 

Sweet lady 

Pen, Your pleasure, sir? 


% / 


Ha, Pray; let me ae Ju a question: — 3 
1 ap 4h | met one, : t. 0 — | 
A traveller Hike myself, that knew the e, % am; 
Otte country would you th nk him to direct four” | 

Pen. That common manners wouldinetract,””! "xl 27 nw 
Fu F tf 50. WE A 2c 4 006 "0" THI e nn 
Pen. Bur there ue mahy ways tb ne word; gon i 

Haz. And whneh _ nn 
Would ye See "the nearext p =h, add eaſes; EL, auch - -- 
Or that whickr leuds about? Ws eee 


Sat - 


4 


* 


| Pen. Without all question, e * : 
[4 f 4 ; 28 r 1 a . 
The nearest and safest. 1 bh . 
Ha Can you love then 7? 8 N. n 0 ö 17 5 5 
Pen. I were a devil else. eee nk 


© Haz, And can you love a mas 1 V tm} 64 SY 
Pen. A man! What else | 
Haz, X are 80 far on Four way: Now, ove but me, 
Yeare at your journey's e y you. to me? 5 
. Nothing, sir. e ie 
. That's no answer, you. must gay. comethings 
Pen. 1 hope you'll not 9 me. 


*. 


| 3 n 
Haz, D'y? . lady ?;. „„ 1 OR 
Setting this foolery. rte; know _. eng ; „ 
en 1 
Is 2 8 12 but love Mes {aig oh M 05 1 £ 


RIEL ad 121 i? en eh Eur 
; 42 lie n * 
Haz. 1 xe K been told so. „ 40 N 
” 1 et enge 
Pen. You are easy of beliefs | 
I think I should be best acquaint q with 


e My own thoughts, gl I dare no be; 50 e 28 . 


o conelude. 3 


Haz, Come, come; 5 are a disembling gentle woman, ” 
Iknow your heart; you have lov d $4 a great while. 
Wat shon Lplax tire fool for? remember. 
- 1 ug d some wild discourse! In the. be half. 19. LY zi p „ 
Of Barnacle ; it is a trial of thee; _ 1 Es 
1 That humour wd. e. lave;thee.z ad Ane r, thy W EL 
T ” Pen. Indeed, 8 go 13 7 £35 i ti * 1 "IN 5 
. HFHaz. Indeed, Sir? why I baveeen onateyct gg ie * 5 
Pen. How long Z am at H un e \ 
75 e * hour; io thyponi m. an 
en. Strange! 
e Nay, T n have thee thaw. e 257 a 
Vor. II. * Pen 
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Pen. You wil? e e 6 91 5 
* Haz. I cannot help it; thy kind cousin will have, it 50: - « 
Ils his own plot, to male thee amepds; ist not 
Good mirth ? but tis not love to thee or me; 
But to have me possest he is no cuckoldꝰ?· 
1 $ee through his device, thou art much beholder to kia: 6 
He meant to have put'thee off with half thy portion; 
But that, as things have hap'd, we must keep secret. 
Say, is t a match? I 51 two thousand pound too, 
J thank the dice; let's put our stoeks * 5 0 
Children will follow—He'i is here already. „5 


* 


„* „ „ e . 
* 


5 


Enter W DING. 5 75 5 # 


Mild So 1 0 ! Tam glad on't, this prepares Will Hazard 
And my young cousin——a word, Penelope. 
Haz. Now will you make all surmeeQ. 
Wild. You us'd me coarsely, - 55 
But I have forgot it; what discourse have you „ 
With this gentleman ? VAN 
Pen. He would seem to be suiter. „ 5 
Wild. Entertain him, dy hear; ou; may do wore; be 
read; -: - ; 
Twas in my thought to remove it; "Jace hz not 
Talk strangely ? , Bel 
Pen. Of what? | | 5 
Wild. Of nothing ; let me counsel po: 
To love him; call him husband. 8 
Pen. I resolve 
Never to marry without your consent. 


Enter AcRELEss, LiTTLESTOCK, SELLAWAY. 


Haz. Gentlemen, welcome. | 
Pen. If you bestow me, sir, I will be 3 
I am not lost, I must confess I love him. 
Wild. No more then; lose no time Kind gentlemen 
Y'are come most Seasonable to be the witnesses 
Of my consent; I have examin'd both | 
Your hearts, and freely give thee here my kinewoman : : 
No sooner shall the church pronounce _ 
You married, but challenge what is her 's, | 
Haz. Five thousand pound, 
Wild.] do confess it is her portion; | 
You sha not Stay to 3 gentlemen, 


2 


— 
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Pay see the business finich d. . „ e 


Acr, We'll attend him. y_ nit I Þ | 
Wild. The lawyer with-his papers 5 nr. ah 4 FEST. 


I've sign'd and seal'd the contract, and with it. vg 5 KS 1 
Give up all my. right and guardianship | 64. e 
1 o this my friend. 5 . 25 (Ts To -Hatard: 


Haz. Which I With joy except 7 cl Pen's Band. 9 
Be you the witnesses. Come on. W [Exit with Pen. = 
Mild. So, so; this will confirm him in the . . 

Penelope was the creature he enjoy d. EO 1 


And keep off all suspicion of my wife; ain eee 9 
Who is still honest, in the imagination e El 


That only I embrac'd her: all's Secure, 

And my brow's smooth again. Who can erde me, 
But I myself? ha! that's too much; I know 3 
And spite of these tricks, am a Cornelius. 0-2 
Cannot I bribe my conscience to be ignorant 2 | 
Why then I ha' done nothing: yes, advanc'd - Se Se 
The man, that grafted shame upon my forehead: en 


, i 
" 7 * 
. . CC CER Ee gr Oe 1 


Vexation ! parted with five thousand Pound, : 5 
2 And am no less a cuckold than before 5 MO og 
Was I predestin'd to this shame and merefp r . 
Where were my brains? yet why am 1 . 
: Unless betray'd, he cannot reach the knowledge; 5 
And then no matter yes, n 3 
My torment multiplies ; Penelopbe RE Toy 
Will clear herself, and then that ruins all!” 3 Ix 
I wou'd she had been strumpeted. . Fam lee FA 
| And must be desperate—kill him ? no—my a. . 
Not so good death is over black and nod; „ Yo 
And Jam grown ridiculous to Pune, u 
I must do e No One ny 1 : 
Enter Banner edt Nephew. e 
en Bar. Master Wilding, welcome — have not bern e i 
7 a great while, „ 2 | 1 
Wild. Then 1 have been happy a 2TET wie, | OE 8 8 1 
Do vou know me? T. 4 A 


Bar. Know you? n 6 93% 1 N 


Wild. They Say 1 am much ters" of late; $6 1 550 : rs 
Bur. There is some Alteration in 9 rehead.” . . 


n 
S * jos. £357 7 


Wild. My forehead! tots : iu as + 855 ay 
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Bar. Tis not s . troubled Is your 
wife within? / 
Wild. What wou'd you with her? 
Bar. I know the matter that's a brewing. 
. N-phb. Et ego. 
Bar. ou have it here Mr W ilding7 Pointing to bis beak, 
Mild. The devil! Do you see em 
Have they broke the surface? n 
Bar. I mean Mr Hazard's business. 5 | 
Mild I mean that too My head'sa torment to me. 
| Neph. What would you give me now, Mr Wilding, to 
be of the nation without heads? 
Mild. Wou'dIcou'd change conditions with these fools ; 
they are not toubled. now with being cuckolds, | 


ke Enter Mrs WII Ne. | 


Mrs Wild. Gentlemen, your servant, 

Bar. Joy, joy to you, Mrs Wilding, 

Wild. Wife, you are a whore; you shall Know more here 
after—I must go leave in the forest. . 

Mrs Wild. And 11 th common. 

Wild. Shell turn a Prostitute 1 


Enter HAz AR, Paatevatek Aenzress, etc. 


Hax. Your leave, Rente folks; who wishes us joy 
Bar. Married? . 
Has. Fast as the law can tie us: 
The priest must bless the knot. 
Arc. We are witnesses. 
Haz. Cousin, five thousand pound; and lady, now I must 
thank you for this among the rest Look then with an eye 
of love upon mne. 
Wu. No matter, ahe' Il love thee afterwards. An' she 
do not, she can but cuckold thee; there be more i "th parisb, 
man. 
Mrs Wild. To our. . husband? 225 
Hild. Ill be divore'd now, 
Wife, you're a whore 17 
Haz, Ho there! no big words ; come, 
We must tell something in your ear: be merry; 
You are no cucko e no noise. I know 
That's it offends yokr ly Io 5 
Mild. Ha! 


.. 


— 
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Has. I touch'd not her, n nor this, with one oro action. f 
We'll talk the circumstance another time: Se 
Your wife expected you; but when I came, x 
She had prepar'd a light, and her cousin here, „ 

I have made you blush, and chide you into wangen 0 
Seeing their chaste simplicity, I was won 2 
To silence, which brought on my better eee 

Wild. Can this be real? 

Mrs Wild. By my hopes of peace £ I | 
J th' other world, you have no injury: of 
My plot was only to betray you to . CT 
Love and repentance. | „„ 1 

Pen. Be not troubled, sir; | | „„ 


lam a witifess of my cousin's truth; „ „ 
And hope you'll make all Prosper, in e . | 
Your faith' to her. (fo 
Haz. Be wise, and no more words; 5 . 
Thou hast a treasure in thy wife; make much on her. 
For any act of mine, she is as chaste = 
As when she was new-born. Love, love her Fack. 
Wild. Tam asham'd : pray give me all forgiveness. 
see my foliies— heaven invites me gently 
To thy chest bed.— Be thou again my deàrest: 
Thv virtue shall instruct me. Joy to all. : 
Haz. These be love” s miracles: a spring-tide flow i in e- 8 
very bosom. © 
Bar. May ease, heath, pines attend you, lady. 5 
Pen, From you, sir, tis a double complement. Have 
I your pardon, Sir, or my refusal of the hovee of your ne- 


eee 
Y? * 


, 
* 
r 
P 


phew's hand? | 
It Bar. you have, _ 
Fe Nepb. And. mine too, Sly: with thanks: to o th beni 


Wild, To-day II feast you all; and wife, be this our _ 

5 bridal day : let us begin new joys with these our happy cou- 5 

i zins. . 
Mrs. Wild, My joys are at their full; and, dear Penelope, F 

my heart o'erflows. with love, delight, and gratitude, _ 

Pen May I deserve your CE and follow your ex- 
ample. . 

Haz. Be witness, gentlemen, that wedded * wedded . 
for ever, I ho more shall follow that fickle harlot fortune 
I renounce my follies: fly to peace, <p". and love. | 

1 From | 
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From riot, care, intemperance and vice! 
And from the fountain-head of all The dice. 
Sell. The sinner preaches, apr: 5 but his lectures wil 
make few penitents. 
Wild. I'm sorry fort. 
I own myself a convert to these truths, _ 
And wish that you had felt -em— This my pilot, 
My prudent pilot, steers me safe thro” storms, 
'Thro' rocks and ACNE: to a 2 coast. 


The Syren' s voice shall nn my ear no more ; 
With joy I quit that treach'rous, fatal shore, 
Where a friend's ruin is by friends enjoy ts. 

And ev* ry virtue is by turns destroy d. 


— 
a 4 
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BATAL MARRIAGE. 
= " DRAMATIS PERSONA. . 


M FE: No. 7 : Achild of Teabelli's, , by Bi- 


Count Baltwn, father to Bi- 1 {4 
Bellford, a Fiend of Biron' s 


ron and Car/os Mr Berry. 


Biron, marry'd to Isabella, | _ 
Pedro, a servant to Carlos 


suppos'd dead Mr Garrick. 


Carlos, his y ounger brother 


Mr. Davies. 


pilleroy, in love with abel 


la, marries her Mr Havard. 
Sampson, porter to count 
Baldwin Mr Bransby. © 


ron. 
Mr Je ffe rson- 


Mr Walker. Ih 
WO MEN. 


and Villeroy Mi Cibber. 


| Nurge t to Biron Mrs Beunet. 


1 


3358 2 Men and Women. 


ACT . 


2 3 27 e 


8 C E N e 


nt BA vm 's Howe 
Enter vnd — and Cantos, 
© Canon 


live in hapes. 


Tags constancy of yours will extablich an immortal re- 
putation among the women. 

Vil. If it would establish me with 1 i | 
Car, Foliuw her; Troy town was won at — 8 „ 
Fil. L have fulow'd her these seven years, and ney but 


Cur. But live in pts! She 1 is the ready _ the 
lover's baiting-place ; aud, for ought you know, but one 
= short of the possession of your mistress. 

Vil. But my hopes, I fear, are more of my own making 


FS. | than 


Isabella. mai rv d to Dine = 


” m_— 


” 8 
J * KR. 4 
"38 * 4 * „ . * . 
P. * 1 
, i 8 a a 
N 
— dr (I ̃ ̃ͤ —— — ——— AVU m9 rgpts roncch — 1 
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than hers; and proceed rather from my wishes than =y 


Ie she has given Wes : *,/ 
Car. That I can't tell; the sex is very various : there are 


no certain measures to be prescrib d, or follow'd, in making 


cur reproaches to the women. All that we have to ad, 1 
think, is to attempt em in the weakest part, Press 'em but 
hard, and they will all fall under the necessity Surrender 
at last. That favour comes at once ; and mes when 
we least expect it, | 

Vil. 1 shall be glad to find it so. | 

Car. You will find it so. Every place is to be taken, tht 
is not to be reliev'd; she must comply. 

Vil. I am going to visit her. 1 

Car. What interest a brother-in-law can have with he 

depend upon. 

Vil. I know your interest, and I thank you. 

Car. You are prevented; see, the mourner comes; 
She wee ps, as seven years were seven hours; 
So fresh, unfading, is the memory | 


Of my poor brother's, Biron's death: 


I leave you to your opportunity. | (Exit, Vil 
'Tho' Ihave ta'en care to root her from our house, 
I wou'd transplant her into Villeroy's=— 


here is an evil fate that waits upon her, 


To which, I wjsh him wedded— Only him: 

His upstart family, with haughty brow, 

(Tho Villeroy and myself are seeming friends) 
Looks down upon her house; his sister too, 
Whose hand I ask'd, and was with scorn refus'd, 


Lives in my breast, and fires me to tevenge.—— 


They bend this way 

Perhaps, at last, she seeks my father's doors; 
They shall be shut, and be prepar'd to give 
The beggar and her brat a cold reception. _ 
That boy's an adder in my path—they come, 


III stand a-part, and watch their motions, [Retires. 


Enter Villeroy, with IsaBELLA and ber litt/c Son. 


Tsa. Why do you fullow me ? You know, I am 
A bankruptevery way; too far engag'd 
Ever to return; I own you've been 


More than a brother to me, my friend; 


Ar d at a time when friends are found no more, 


A fiiend 


2 * 
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Afriend to my misfortunes. fie I 
Vil. 1 must be 5 1 55 s e, Ton Ta = 
Always your friend. e % SOA WEIR. A 
Id. 1 have known, and 1 ou 1 #1 > 
Truly my friend; and wou'd eb d be yours; 5 8 OF 1 


But the anforiunate. cannot be friends; -- 
Fate watches the first motion of the soul, 
To disapoint our wishes: if we pray EE Wee” 
For blessings, they prove curses in the eng. © i Ho 
To ruin all about us. Pray be gone, „ en 
Take warning, and be happy. 8 % Br 22493 3 

Vil. Happiness! 7 8 2445 
There's none for me, without you ; riches, dame, 
Health, fame, distinction, place, and quality, „„ 
Are the incumbrances of groaning life, „ „ 


- 


To make it but more tedious, without you - © ee 
What serve the goods of fortune for? To raie 
My hopes, that you at last will share em with me. , 
Long life itself, the universal prayer, S rt 2 So PT 
And heaven's reward of well deservers bere, VF 
\ Wou'd prove a plague to me; to see you always,. | 
And never see you mine! stil to desire, „ 
And never to enjoy _ Pe RW 
Isa. J must not hear you. T „„ 
Vil. Thus, at this awful 8 Th 3 ep; | 
Aseven years bondage Do I call it gang, oof | 
When I can never wish to be redeem'd 5 ; 
No, let me rather linger out a life C 
Of expectation, that yon may be mine 15 
Than be restor'd to the indifference "£0: TIRE. 
Of seeing you, without this pleasing pain n 
Pve lost myself, and never would be found, n 
But in these arms. = CH BR, 
Isa. O, J have heard all thisk 2464+ hs 
——But must no more—the charmer is no mores 8 
My bury'd husband rises in the face - 3 
of my dear bov, and chides me for my stay: n 
Can'st thou forgive me, child? _ | | 
Cbild. Why, have you done a fault? * cry as if you | 
had: indeed now, I have done nothing to offend you: but 
| If you kiss me, and look so very sad upon me, 1 shall . 
6 
Ja. My little angel, no, you must not ery 5 BE = 
. " Fs TONE 
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Borrow will po thy eps too son: 

I«should not: hasten it. 

Vill. What can I say! 1 Ba 
The arguments that make against my hopes 
Prevail upon my heart, and fix me more: 

Those pious tears you hourly throw away 
Upon the grave, have all their quick ning charms, | 

And more engage my love, to make you mine: 

Muhen yet a virgin, free, and undispos'd, | 

I lov'd, and saw you only with my eyes; 

] cou d not reach the beauties of your soul: 

I have since li wd in contemplation, _ 

And long experience of your growing Seodness: * 

What then was passion, is my judgment now, 

Thro' all the several changes of your life, 

Confirm'd and settled in adoring you. : 

Ia. Nay, then I must be gone: if you re my friend, 

If vou regard my little interest; 5 

No more of this; vou say, I grant you all = 

That friendship will allow : be still my friend; 

That s all I can receive; or have to give: 

Im going to my father: he needs not an excuse 
To use me ill; pray leave me tothe trial, 

Vil. I'm only born to be what you wou'd haye me: 

The creature of your power, and must obe; 

In every thing obey you. I am going; 

But all good fortune go along with you . Exit. 
Da. "a Shall need albyour- wishes. Kues. 
Leck d! and fast! : EY 

Where is the charity that us'd to and 
In our forefather” s hospitable days 

At great men's doors, ready for our is 
Like the good angel of the family, 

With open arms taking the needy in, 

To feed and clothe, to-coinfort and relieve em? 

Now even their _ are ee their poor. 

Sbe ot again. 


Enter Ga dn to ber. 5 | 

Samp. Well, what” s to do now, I trow? You knock 28 
loud as if yeu were invited; and that's more than I heard 
of: but I can tell 25 you may 18 twice abouf you for a 
b welcome 


Dd BY was OB 
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lord et home? 


— 


| welcome i in a great man's family, before you nd in ones. . 


you bring it along with you. 
Isa. I hope I bring my welcome along wih a me: 2 is your 


Samp. My lord > "aan 1 Ni 
Isa. Dr Buldwin lives here an? 
Samp. Ay, ay, count Baldwin does hs dans and 4; am 


his porter: but what's that to Une) pucpose, e works, 


of my lords being at home? 

La. Why, don't you know. me friend * 

Sam p. Not i, not 1, mistress; 1 may have seen you 4 
or so: but men of employment must forget their acquaint- 
ance; especially such as we are never to de the better of. 

Going to sbut the door, nurse enters, having overbeard ber. 

Aurse. Handsomer werds would become you, and mend 
yeur manners Sampson: do you know who you: Prop to? 

Isa. I'm glad you know me nurse. 


Nurses Marry, heav'n forbid, madam, that 1 e ever 


forget you, or my little jewel: pray go in—[lsabella goes in 
with ber child.] New my 8blessing go along with you, 


where-ever you go, or whatever you are about. Fie, Samp- 


son, how could'st thou be sueh à Saracen ? A Turk would 


have been a. better Christian, than to have done 80. barba- 
rously by so good a lad. 5 90 

Samp. Why look you, nurse, I know you of old: by 
your good- will you would have a finger in every body's pie, 
but mark the end on't; if I am call d to account about it, 1 
know what I have to say. 7 . 


Nurse. Marry come up here; say your n and. 


spare not. Refuse his eldest son's widow, and poor child, 


the comfort of veel him ? She e not trouble bim « 80 of- 
wk. - 


Samp. Not that I am against it, nurse; bote are bot | 


Servants, you know: we must have no a but aur 


lord's; and must do as we are ordered. | 
Nurse. Nay, that's true, Sampson. - 
Samp. Besides, what I dig, was all for the best: I — 5 | 
no ill- will to the youug lady, as a body may say, upon my 
own account; only that I hear she is poor; and indeed I 


naturally hate your decay'd gentry: they expect as much ; 


waiting upon as When they had-money in their rech and 
were ns to consider us for our trouble. i 


Eo” = " tha 


— 
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Nurse. Why, that is a grievance indeed in great families 
eee the gifts, at good times, are better than the wages . 
It would do well to be reform d. 

Samp. But what is the business, hrse? You have been 


in the family before I came into the world: what's the rea- 


son pray, that this daughter-in-law, who has so good a re- 


port in every body's mouth, is 60 little set by, by my lord? 


be? 


Nurse. Why, Vil tell you Sampson; mere nor less; III 
tell the truth, that” 8 ny way, you md: without. eng 6 or 
diminishing. 5 | 

Samp. Ay, marry, nurse. | | 

Nurse. My lord's eldest son, Biron by name, the son of 
his bosom, and the son that he would have lov d best, if hne 


had as many as king Pyramus of Troy. 


2 How. king Ae of Troyt why, how many had 
Nurse. Why the ballet sings he had fifty sons: but no 


matter for that. This Biron, as I was saying, was a love- 


ly sweet gentleman, and indeed, no body could blame his 
father for loving him: he was a son for the king of Spain; 
God bless him, for I was his nurse. But now I come to the 


point, Sampson; this Biron, without asking the advice of 
dis friends, hand over head, as young men will have their 


vagaries, not having the fear of his father before his eyes, as 


I may 8ay, wilfully marries this Isabella. 


amp. How wilfully ! he should have had her h 


methinks. 


Nurse. No, wilfully marries her; : and, which was worse 
after she had settled all her fortune upon a nunnery, which 
she broke out of to run away with him. They say they had 


the church's forgiveness, but I had rather it had been his fa- 


. 
Samp. Whyi in good truth, these nunneries, I see no good : 


- they do. I think the young lady was in the right, to run 


away frem a nunnery: and I think our young master was 
not in the wrong, but in marrying without a portion. 

 Nurse, That was the quarrel, I believe, Sampson: upon 
this, my old lord would never see him; disinhereted him; 


' tock his younger brother, Carlos, into favour, whom he ne- 


ver car'd for before; and at last forc'd Biron to got to the 
dige of Candy, where he was kill d. $ 
Samp. Alack-a-day, poor gentleman. 
„„ Nurse. 


Nurse. For which my old lord hates her, as oF he had 
been the caube of his going thitber.. 


Samp. Alas, alas, poor lady, she has gerd for t; ; "he has : 
liv'd a great while a widow. © 


For urse. A great while indeed, for A ; young woman, Samp- 


40 Gad 50 L here they come ; 1 wont v venture to be 
seen. 


Enter Count Bazowin, followed by IsdnELLA ant ber : 
. | | 
C Bald. Whoever of our friends direct you, 


Misguided and abus' d you——There s Your way 3 £ - | 1 — | 


Ican afford to shew you opt again; 
What could you expect from me ? 
Isa. Oh, I have nothing to expect on earth * 
But misery is very apt to talk: 
I thought I might be heard. 
C Bald. What can you say ? | 
Is there in eloquence, can there be in words 
A recompensing pow r, a remedy, 
A raparation of the injuries, 
The great calamities that you have brought | | | 
On me, and mine? you have destroy'd those hopes 75 
I fondly rais' d, through my declining lite, . 
To rest my age upon; and most undone me. 
Isa, I have undone nyself too. Fs 
C Bald. Speak it again. ; 
| Say still you are undone, and Iwill hear vou, | 
With pleasure hear vou. | | 
Isa. Would my ruin please you? _ Fe 
C Bald. Beyond all other pleasures. 1 
Lea. Then you are pleas' d for Iam most undene; - 
C Bald I pray'd but for revenge, and heaven has heard 
And sent jt to my wishes: these grey hairs 
Would have gone down in sorrow, to the grave, 
Which you have dug for me, without the thought, 
The thought of leaving you more wretched here. 
Isa. Indeed J am most wretehed— When ook 
My husband 
C Bald. Would he bad never been; 
Or never had been yours. 
La. then beiiey'd 


he megsure of my scrrow then was full: E 


But 


a 
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j * 
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But every moment of my growing days. 


| Makes room for woes, and adds em to the aum. eee 
Iost with Biron all the joys of P g 


But now its last supporting means a. e gen 
All the kind helps that heav'n in pity rals d, 
In charitable pity to our wants, | 
At Jast have left us: now bereft of all, 


But this last trial ot a cruel father, 
Jo save us both from sinking. O my ckild! 


Kneei with me, kaock at nature in his heart: 


Loet the resemblance of a once-lov'd son 


Speak in this little one, who never wrong d you, | 
And plead the fatherless and widow's cause. | 
Oh, if ever you hoped to be forgiven, 


| As you will need to be forgiven too, 
Forget our faults, that heav'n may pardon yours. 
C Bald. How dare you mention heav'n !. Cail to mind 


Your perjur' d vows; your plighted, broken faith 
To heav'n, and all things holy: were you nat 
Devoted, wedded to a wife recluse, 


| The sacred habit on, profest and sworn 


A votary for ever? Can you think gen 
The sacrilegious wretch that robs the shrine, : 
Is thunder-proof? 2 

Ia. There, there began my woes, 
Let women all take warning at my fate; 
Never resolve, or think they can be safe, 
Within the reach and tongue of tempting men. 
Oh! had I never seen my Biron's face, 
Had he not temped me, I had not fall'n, 
But still continu'd innocent and free 


Of a bad world, which only he had pow'r 


To reconcile, and make me try again. 


C Bald. Your own inconstancy, your graceless thoughts 


Debauch'd and reconcil'd you to the world: 
He had no hand to bring you back again, 
But what you gave him. Circe, you prevail 'd | 
Upon his honest mind, transforming him 
From virtue, -and himself, into what shapes 
You had occasion for, and what he did 

Was first inspired by you. A cloyster was 
Too narrow for the work you had in hand: 


Your business was more e the world 


- * * 
5 a, 


- 4 
* — 
5 8 * 
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To be the scene: therefore vou spread your ne „ 
To catch his seul, to be the instrument. i 
The wicked instrument of your cursed fli hlt. 
Not that you valu'd him; for any one, 9 
Who cou'd have serv'd that turn, had been as welcome, | 
Isa. O! | have sins to heav'n, but none to ws"? | 
Bald. Had my wretched 80n 

Marry'd*a beggar's bastard; taken her 

Out of her rags, and made her of my blood, 

The misehief might have ceas'd, and ended there, 

But bringing you into a family, eg 

Entails a curse upon the name, a house, 155 . 
That takes you in; the only part of me 
That did receive you, perish'd for his crime. | 
'Tis a defiance to offended heav n, = 
Barely to pity you; your sins pursue you: 35355 
The heaviest judgements that can fall upon you, TH 
Are your just lot, ang ut Prepare your doom; 

Expect em, and des pa ——Sirrah, ne | 
How durst thou disobey me! [To the porter, 

Isa. Not for myself for I am past the hopes : 
Of being heard—but for this INNOCeht—— 
And then I never will disturb you more. 
C Bald, I alm ost pity the e child; 
But being yours | 
Ica. Look on him as your son 83 
And let his part in him answer for mine. 
O save him, defend him, save him from the wrongs 
That fall upon the poor. is 
C Bald. It touches me 
And I will save him But to keep him taſe; | 
Never come near him more. | e 
Ja. What! take him fromme! | NS 
. No, we must never part: tis the last hold by 
: Of comfort I have left; and when he fails, 
All goes along with him O! cou'd you be 
The tyrant to divorce life from my life e 
Ilire but in my child, | 5 XRD | 
No, let me pray in heaven, and beg my bend „JJ)»iüiXilßnM 
From door to door, to feed his daily wants, FR 5 
Rather than alwavs lose him. 


C Bald, Then have your child, and feed bim with your . 
To | 3 ö ; * 
= ou 
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12 IsAERLLA: On. 
Vou, raseal, slave; what do e vou for? 
Ho came this woman in? 
Samp. Why indeed, my lord, 1 did as good 25 tell her 
before, my thoughts upen the matter— 
C Bald. Did you so, sir? now then tell her mine: | 
Tell her I sent you to her. [.Thrusts him towards ber, 
There's one mcre to provide for. 
Samp. Good my lord,” what I did was in perfect obedi- 
_ ence to the old nurse there ; I told her what it would come 


0 Bald What! this was a plot upon me. And you too; 
Beldam, were you in the conspiracy ? Be gone, go all to- 
_ gether; I have provided you an equipage, now set up when 
you please. She's old enough to do you service: I have 
none for her. The wild world lies before you: be gone, 
take any road but this to beg or starve in—I shall be you to 
hear of you : but ew, never see me more- 
[He drigges em off before bim, 

Toa. Then heav'n have merey on 1 
[Evi with ber child, followed by Sampson and NYSE. 


ACT: I. 
SCENE Continues: . 


* 


Enter VILIEROY, and CaRLos, meeting. 
V1LLEROY. 


Y friend, I fear to ask—but 3 | 
The lovely widow's tears, her orphan's cries 
Thy father must feel for them—no, Lread, 
F read their cold reception in thine eyes— 
Thon pitiest them tho Baldwin—but I spare nw 
For Carlos sake; thou art no son of his. 
There needs not this to endear thee more to me. | 
- 6 {Embrages bim. 
Car. My Villero y, the fathorlems the widow 
Are terms not understood within these gates 
You must forgive him ; Sir, he thinks this woman 
Is Biron's fate, that ae him to death— + 
I must not think on't lest my frieudship stagger. 
My Trend s, my sister 8, mutual advantage 


4 
7 
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Have reconcil'd my bosom to its task. 1 ES . 
Vil. Advantage, think not I intend to raise 8 
An interest from Isabella's wrongs. 
Your father may have interested ends 
In her undoing; but my heart has none; : 
Her happiness must be my interest, . 1 
And that I wou'd restore. 3 „ 
Car. Why so I mean. e 
These hardshirs that my father lays upon Og 2D 
I'm sorry for; and wish 1 could prevent: 


| But he Will have his way 1 


Since there was nothing to be hop'd from hen ppb n 


the change of her fortune may alter the Fandman of ber 


thoughts and make at least for you. 
Vil. She's above her fortul.e. 
Car. Try her again. Women commonly love according 
to the circumstances they are in. 
Vii. Common Women may, : | 1 
Cur, Since You are not accessary to the injustice, you 


may be persuaded to take the advantage of. 0 W e 8 


crimes. ä 

Vil. I must despise all thoas advantages, - 1 1 Ind 
That indirectly* can advance my love. „ | 
No, tho” 1 live but in the hopes of her, 
And languish for the enjoyment of those hopes; 
I'd rather pine in a censuming want i wbre 36% F 
Of what 1 wish, than have tlie blessing mine, i 
From any reason, but congenting love. <7 | 
Oh! let me never have it to remember, | 9 
could betray her, coldly to comply: | 
When a clear, genercus choice bestows her on me, 


Tknow to value the unequal'd gift: 5 1 


would not have it, but to value it. 
Car. Take your own: nnn what J offer'd came 


from a friend. |} 
Vil. I Sand 3 it so. I'll serve her for berself, withe . 
out the thought of a reward. [Exit 


Car. Agree that point between you. If you marry her 

any way, you do my business. 1 

I know him What his generous soul intends 

Ripens my plots —1'lI first to Isabell 

| must 8555 up appearances with her too. Exit. 
SCENE, 


115 | ISABELLA: on, 
FE. E NE, leamtura's Howe. 


1 nter ei- tad Nut rse: War 8 little Son at 
Fla b the l 5 15 | _ 


Tas: Sooner, o or latter, al things pass ay, N 
And are no more: the beggar and the king, 
With equal steps tread forwaid to their end; 

Tho' they appear of different natures now; 

They meet at last; the reconciling grave 

Swallows distinction first, that made us foes; ; 

Then all alike lie downin peace together. 

When will that hour of peace arrive for me! 

In heav'n I shall find it—not in heaven, 

If my old tyrant father can dispose „ 

Of things above but, there, his interest . 

May be as poor as mine, and want a friend” 

As much as I do here. 3 brei. 

Murse. Good madam, benen : 

Isa. Do I deserve to be this out-cast itch = 
Abandon' d thus, and lost? but tis my lot, 

The will of heav' n, and I must not complaint © 4 

] will not for myself: let me bear all 

The violence ofs your wrath! hut spare my child; * 

Let not my sins be visited on hims _ e 

They are; the must; a general ruin falls 

On every thing about me; thou art _, 

Poor nurse, by being near nme. HG, = 
Nurs. I can work, or beg, to do Fo zervice. 
Isa. Cou' d 1 forget | 5 

What I have been, [ might the better bear 

What 1 am destin'd to; I'm not the first 5 

That have been wretched; but to thit.k how much 

I have been happier ! Wild hurrting thoughts 

Start every way from my distracted soul, 

To find out hope, aud only meet e 

What answer have !?? 


Enter Sa: MPSON, 


Samp. Why truly, very little to the purpose Hike a ven 
he is, he gays you have had more already than the mou 


Provide us bread, and bring a short op ieve, 
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are worth; he wishes you would rather think of redeeming. 
'em, than expect any more ng upon em. 
= „ A 
La. Tis very well r. 0 
So poverty at home, and debts abroad! FRE IE. | 45 
My present fortune bad; my hopes Jet worse : 
What will become of me!! 
This ring is all 1 have left of value Hows ES i 
Twas given me by my husband his first if. 8 
Upon our marriage: F've always kept itt. 
Wich my best care, the treasure next my life; 135 60 Dp 
Abd now but part with it, to support life ps: . AR >, 
Wh'ch only can be dearer. Take it, nu es, 
will stop the eries of hunger for a time; feet: 


Lg 


To j ut off the dad day of beggary, „ e 
That will come on too soon. Take care oki: ee * | 
Manage it, as the last remaining triend * 03497023. SHEET 
That would Telieve us. [ Exit Nurse. Hoey! 1 can a only en 
Where, we shall find another My dear boy” * 1 
The labour of his birth was lighter to me . 
Than of my fondness tow ; my fears for ay eee 
Are more, than in that hour of hövering — e 

They could be for myself he minds me ws” nh pts ISL 
His little sports have taken vp*his though? 
O may they never feel the pangs of mine. 5 2 24 
Thinking will make me mad; why mast I cio, 2 K 
When no 8392292 bring me comfort ? | ol 


Nurse returns. F | > Ji 
Nurse. O W. ! you are utterly ruin'd and undone 
your creditors of all kinds are come in upon you; they have 
wuster'd up a regiment of rogues, that are come to plunder 
Your h.,use, and seize all that you have in the world; 7 Foe 


are below: what will you do, madam? _- 
Ja. Do! nothing; for I am born to suffer. : 


6 Þ 


FEST, | 


Enter CarLos to ber. 


Car. O sister! can I tell you by that name, {at 
And be the son of this inhuman man, TO nn, 
Inveterate to your ruin? Do nat think „ if, 
I am a- kin to his barbarity : | 
I must abhor my father $ usage of you; ; 


126 ISABELLA: On, - 


And from my bleeding honest heart, must pity, 
Pity your lost condition: can you think 
Of any way that I may serve you in? 
But what inrages most my sense of grief, 
My sorrow for your wrongs, is, that my father, 
Fore-knowing well the storm that was to fall, 
Has order'd me not to appear for you. 
Isa. I thank your pity ; my poor husband fell 
For disobeying him; do not you sta 
To venture his displeasure too for me. | 5 
Car, You must resolve on something — Exit. 
Det my ne. F 1 
Determine for me; I shall be prepar'd; 
The worst that can befal me, is to die; 
When once it comes to that, it matters not 
Which way tis brought about; whether I starve,. 
Or hang, or drown, the end is still the sxame; 
Plagues, poison, famine, are but several names 
Of the same thing, and all conclude in death. + 
— Bat sudden death! O for a sudden death, 
To cheat my persecutors of their hopes, _ 
Th' expected pleasure of beholding me 
Long in my pains, liug' ring in misery ! 
It will not be; that is deny'd me to-. 
Hark, they are coming; let the-torrent roar :- 
It can but overwhelm me in its fall: . 
And life and death are now alike to nue. 
8 | |  [ Exeunt, the Nurse leading the Child, 


— 


8 C E NE epens, and sbews Carros and VILIEROY with 
ue ( Ro 


. Vil, No farther violence | 
The debt in all is but four thousand crowns: 
Were it ten times the sum, I think vou know 
My fortune very well can answer it. 5 
You have my word for this: I'll see you paid 

OF. That's as much as we can desire: s wehavs the mo- 
ney, no matter whence it comes. | | 

Vil. Te-morrow you shall have it. 

Car. Thus far all's well 

„ : 8 8 c Enter 


5 


ler 


I meet your rage, and come to be devour'd: 


The load grows light, when we resolve to bear: 


THE FATAL MARRIAGE. DE 1 | 
Enter 145214 and Nurse with the ebild.. 8 


And now my sister cemes to crown the work. | [kids 
Isa. Where are these rav'ning blood BESET that TR 
In a full ery, gaping to swallow me? 


Say, which way are you to dispose of me * 
To dungeons, darkness, death! 

Car. Have patience. 

Isa. Patience! | 


Off. You'll excuse us; we are but i in our | office: 3 by 


Debts must be paid. 


Ja. My death will pay you all. | C Distractedty. | 
Of. While there is law to be had, hoop will have their - 


own. 


Vil, Tis very fit they should; but pray be gone. 


To-morre certainly- E Officers. 
Isa. What of to-morrow? 


Am I then the sport, 
The game of fortune, and her launching fools ? 
The common spectacle, to be expos d | 
From day to day, and baited for the mirth _ N 
Of the lew'd rabble? Must I be reserv'd 3 9 
For fresh afflietions ? 1 5 . 
Vil. For long happiness „„ 2] 
Of life I hope. * e 
Isa. There is no hope for me. 


I'm ready for my trial. 
Car. Pray be calm, 

And know your friends. 
Isa. My friends! have I a friend? ? | 
Car. A faithful friend; in your extremest . 

Villeroy came in to save 1 
Isa. Save me! how? Ee FENG OD] ATR 
Car, By satisfying all your credit tors. V 
La. Which way ? for What? 1713 aft? ht 
Vil. Let me be ur derstood, 

And then condemn me: you have given me jeave 


Jo be your friend; and in that only game, N 


Incw appear before vou. 1 couid with REEF: 
There had been no occasion of a friend, | 
Fecai se 1 know you hate to be obey: d; 
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And still more loth to be oblig d by me: 


- 


La. Twas that 1 would avoid ? [Aide 
Nil. TI am most unhappy, that my services 
Can be suspected to desigu upon you; 

J have no farther ends than to redeem you © 
From fortune's wrongs; to shew myself at last, EY 
What I have long prefess'd to be, your friend 
Allow me that; and to convince you more, 
That I intend only your iaterese. 
Forgive what I have done, and in amends 
(If that can make you any, that can please you) 


4 


I'll tear myself from ever from my hopes, 
Stitle this flaming passion in my soul, 5 
That bas so long broke out to trouble you, 
And mention my unlucky love no more. 
= ray generocity will run mee. 
il. Nay, if the blessing of my looking on you 

Disturbs your peace, I will Jo al [ 1 2 * 

To keep away, and never see you more. 

Car. Vou must not go. | 

Vil. Could Isabella peak 

Those few short words, I should be rooted here, 

And. never move but upon her commands. 

Car. Speak to him, sister; do not throw away 
A fortune that invites you to be happy. - 

In your extremity he begs your love; 

And has deserv'd it nobly. Think upon 

Your lost condition, helpless and anon. 

- Tho' now you have a friend, the time must come 
That you will want one; him you may secure 
To be a friend, a father, a husband to you. 

Tas. A hivsband?! 7 | LT be. 
Car. You have discharg'd your duty to the dead, 

And to the living; tis a milfulnees 2935 

Not to give way to your necessities, 

That force you to this marriage. 8 

Nurse. What must. become of this poor innocence}? 
5 - F ls the child} 
Car. He wants a father to protect his youtt 

And tear him up to virtue; you must bear 

The future blame, and answer o the worid, 

When vou refuse the easy honest means 

0h. kts 


* 
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Nurse. 
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. | And every one that net bn upon 1 1 OP, 8 E 25 
Unless you please now to en for us, e 


We must all periss. W <a Me 

Car. Nor would I press you- FW. 

+7 La. Do not think I need EH F 
Your reasons to confirm ny eres: ot \ x ; 1 


] have a soul that's truly sensible DN SO 
Of your great wgrth, and busy to cure, tn Vier, 
If possible, to make you a return. 4 Gs Po ht boo 
Vil. O!] easily possible! 3 „ 
Tra. It cannot be your way; my CUES! are e 
Bury d, and cold in my dead husband's grave: 7 MY 


And I should wrong the truth, B 00 your . 
| To say that I can ever love again. | e ER 
2 I owe this declaration to myself: F 
6 But as a proof that I owe all to you, 5 2 5 

If after what I've said you can resolve 0 35 

To think me worth your love- Where am 1 going? | 

You cannot think it; tis impossible, bt : + 

Vil. Impossible! 8 . 5 
La. You should not ask me now, nor should I grant; 
Jam so much oblig'd, that to consent | "> A 
Wou'd want a name to recommend the gift; | . 


Twould shew me poor, indebted, and compell 4. | 
Designing, mercenary; and I know,  - 58 ny DOTY 
You would not wish to think I could be bought. YT 
Vil. Be bought! where is the price that can W RS 
To bargain for you ? notin fortune 's power. 
The ; joys of heav n, and love, must be bestow'd: 2 
They are not to be sold, and cannot be deserv' d. 
Isa Some other time II hear you on this suhject. 
Vil. Nay,then there is no tie 80 fit. for Meer... 
F owing ber | 
Since you consent to hear me, hear me now; - 
That vou may grant: Fon Are above 8 | 6 : 3 
Tze little forms which ci cumscribe your sex: 3 | 
d. We differ but in time, let that e ie 85 e 


Ja You think 2 ak: ee 
Since you will have ee, will * 0 7275 | 


Vil. ] take you at. vour word. ian e 
La. I give ru ff Loon gf; 457 HHS a 
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My hand; and would J had a heart t to Te ana ra ar 
But if ic ever can return again, 
*Tis wholly yours. 

Vil. O ecstasy of joy 
Leave that to me. Tf 5 my services, rg way” 
If prosperous days, and kind indulging nights „ x 800 5 
; 8 all that man can fondly say or do, it 


„ aff love, love shall be born again. We 
Carlos now my friend, and brother 


8 N 6:8 A of x 
2 „ 7 
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05 nurse, I have eternal thanks. for the. Ces hb 
Send for the priest—— . L g gore on 1 a. 
This night you must be mine. 


Loet me command in this, and all my lite ee 
Shall be devoted to you. 5 e CE Sl CO — 

Isa. On your word, „ ͤ 
Never to press me to pan off these weeds, 
Which best become my melancholy ene, 
Tou shall command me. 

Vil. Witness heav'n and earth | 
Against my soul, when I do any ting” 
To give you a disquiet. 5 

Car. L long to wish you joy. 

Vil. You'll be a witness of my e os 

Car. For once IIb be my sister 8 ey; | 
And give her to you. 


5 ” 


io: 


Pil. Next my Trabella, 5 * 5 ang : 2 * 5 e 
Be near my heart: I am for ever ue Fn 46 . EExaunt, 
- + + S 


8 c E N E, Count Barnwm «Howe. 


* 


Enter Cou nt Batpwir and Cantos, 


Count BalpwIix. 


JARRIED to Villeroy, say'st thou? ef 
Car. Yes, my lord. gab 
Last night the priest perform'd bis holy office, | 
And made em one. 
C Bald. Misfortune j join m7 
And may her violated vews pull eget | 
A lasting curse, a constancy or 8orrow \|@-' 
On both their — have not yet forgot | 


Thy Abe passion, 1 _ as'd i 4 CT Te V5 K 
But having her, we are reveug d at full. 
Heav'n will pursue her still, and Vikieroy « £3.) SH 21th 
Share the ents she calls down. „ iT ail as 

Car. Soon he'll hate her; T 
Tho“ warm and violent in his ai nber + 5444 SER 
When full enjoyment palls his sicken d n +4 Hy 
And reason with satiety returns, 4 * 7 


Her cold constfain'd acceptance of his hand, e 
Wilt gall his pride, which (tho of late o -erpower'd 55 . 
By stronger passions) will, as they grow weak, . 
Rise in full forge; and pour its vengeance on herz/ 70 
C Bald, Now, Carlos, take example to thy aid; $i 2 
Let Biron's disobedience, and the curse e 
He took into his bosom, prove a „ 
A monitor to thee, to keep thy a t root 
Firm and unvshaken. __ . ETD + eg 
Car, May those raokling wounds t 
Which Biron's disobedience gave, my father,. . ee 
Be heal'd by me. TY 
C Bald. With tears I thank thee, Carlog-— bs 
And may'st thou ever feel those inward j „ 
Thy duty gives thy father but my son e 
We must not let resentment choak our justice; 
| "Tis fit that Villerov know he has no clatm 
From me; in right of Isabella Biron, | 
ö. Whose name brings tears) when wedded to this woman, 
y me abandon' d, sunk the little fortune 
His uncle left, in vanity and fondnes '' 
I am possest df those your brothers papers, e 
And now are Villeroy's, and shou d ought remain, 0 9157% 
In jusvee it is his; from me to him Co SIS 
You $hall convey them—follow me, and take m. 
: [Exit o mu- 3 
Car. Yes, L will take em; but e er I part walk 2705 SDS 
I will be sure my iaterest will not zuffer 45S 
By these his high, Tefin'd, funtastic-notions 
Of equity and right—W bat, a paradox 
Is man ! my father here, who boasts his honour; 
And ev'n but now was warm in praise of justice, 
Can steal his heart against the widow's tears, 
And infant's wants; ths widow and the infant | *. 
Of Biron; of his —_ his fay'rite son. nt £ 
. 8 „ 


— 4 
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And in my face, at 


Preparing for the welcpme' of his friends: & (13 TOUTE ©2 (Tha f 


7 


| 123, 1 J8ABEML Aa Pa Hr © + 
Tis ever thus weak minds, he ceugtropinjen, -+ ** 


And, dead to virtuous feelingy, bidexthein wants A 
In pompous aff-ctation—now to. Filerqyr- en e 
Fer this his frien-:s s (er he is much beloy'd) 

Crou'd to his house with eit nupt tial songs 

Awake the wedg ir zo Heid ine tbrong, 5 


at eottabagnJagiand Giendship. 


S CE N E A Hell in Vittenovt + Hoi ie, 4 Band 0 
» Mu 4 with The friends. Vit 1228 LN Ks. * 7 
: eg e $ Ses gant. an 5G, 
15 Fr. Where s your master, my good friend? 
Ser. Within, Sir n 0 voy e 


+ * 


ist Fr. Acquaint _ we are Here vet stay, n 1 Tec 2, 


The voice of music gently shelf cuxprise: Him + WH 11 


And breathe eur n ions ts his eur!!! 10 Moth 


Strike up the strain to o Halen Happiness, 2 en 3 1 a ; 
| Loh Isabella's :—Buthes' anne je Io: 20 or vr het 1 11. 
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11 Ss 363+ i131 Alle L it: 
Fil. My nende let ne dhe you : e of aff } A DS - 
Welcome a 281 81 fl 1% 
W hat me ane this reparation... 13 lis LSeirg the mute, 
„ Fr. Re toKe8icolt ot hs Na Ov anions: 2 1 
Ot our best wishesfop y, — — 51 
; You must permit Sur in es 14 118 i 3 e Lied 


Vil. You oblige me in; f2erd + Age ne; 

18 Fr. But your lovely . 1 181 5115 in I VI . 20 + 
That wonder of har Se she must appear, rin A toe 4 
And add new braghtnesst0jthis happy. mor ging, 


Fil, She is nat yet prepar d; andilet_ber. will, AE 415 256 a 


My worthiest friend, determine her behaviour : 
To win, and not te force her disposition, 


Has been my seven years ask. She will nen 


Speak welcome to you.allz the; musig tas: 
_ LVillergy,and his friends seat. themelves. 
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Ofany other wish, be nothing mi 


Jutt at the time: dispensing wich y 
Yoon our bridal-day. * a v2 
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Let mirib, et ment lit Joys" Te 1 463% 2 591 113 ! 4947S 221 

Each happy beur' employ, ' * 25t 2 201 7 Th 01 RE ba i 
Ma! bridal day. e ee en 0: 0 

12 101 } 1 2:* 917 ali art} is 7 

AIR. Mr. BE AR D. C41 th 02 2 UGH 

Ye love-wing'd hours, your flight, * 811 AR WES 

Your doen fight property 18 Sn Nn tha 1 00 


br zi #4 $64.40 : fi A N A 8 
75 00h brave and fair. | = * ; $628" — 9 
Hail happy pair, thus in euch other Biest 2 4 | 


Be ever free from Jn of av ry joy toren, 1 


2 GER IMO & FOLHR Cf a3 

thank you "or this proof &- your affection 2 it , e 
I am so much transported wit the thoughts, - 261 101 8 
Of what ] Am, 1 know not what L do. I ispo > 9 2 
My Isabella!—butposs2sing; ben n % Sa Bffg 
Who wou'd not lose himself? You'l: eee SHicard bob 
Oh! there was nothing Wwantitigete my soͤ%lf 7 1 3 
But the kind wishes of wy lovingh friends r & 
But eur collation. waits;. e Carlos now ? 
Methinks J am but half myse f, without him. 

2d Fr, This is wonderful! Martieda night dvd's day an | 
yet In raptures. 3 Py 8 I 

Fil. Oh! When you all get wives;an AA Sane,” ou 


ot gi 5 
(If such another woman can be found) 101 file „ obs 


You will rave tot; doa on the dear content, gend 
And prattle in their praise out of all bounds: 10 Y 14 

I cannot speak my biiss! tis in my head, ales OY AL, 
'Tisin my heart, and takes u ell hy Seu. 314.3 3 LIGH oe 
The labour of my fancy You pardorr me, e „ 
About some tessbg months hence I may begin W Fo 
To speak plain zen walk in, and Her ur me! 21 l N 


/ 
/ 


PRC + 
* 
1 


* 


* ui VER2d 1989111119330 bn Tradition N 
| Enten Jaanriaderic? 31 JO 8 nuit 31 
My 1 O,:thejoy of my hertz, Cr 01930 e 


That I have leave at-last- to c you mige « of 3 2 » lat 
When 1 give up that; Ntle #6 he char] W : 


But let me look u upon you! 5d Melt : q 4 


This is a welcome ry indeed. 8 
Idurst not ask, but it was kind to grant, K 
ür red 


Aut 2851 rip! 
G:3- Ta 


rs A ssARELLA: D 267: 
Ja. Black might be ominous; - - 
I would not bring ill luck along with me. 
Vil. Oh! if your melancholy thoughts could chatige 
With shifting of your Meat lng has done e cures 
Incredible this way, and may again. 
Ja. I could have wish'd, if you had thought 1 r. 
Our marriage had not been 80 p . 
Vil. Do not you grudge me my excess of love: 2 
That was a cause it could not be conceal'd; 
Besides, twould injure the opinion | 
I have of my good fortune, having you; . 
And lessen it in ofher people s e 1 
Busy on such occasions to enquire, 5 
Had it been private. 
La. I have no more to say. 


Zinne Uu: een 


Os Cantos. 


Vil. My Carlos too, who came into the pe 
Of our bad fortune, has an honest Tight; 0 
In better times, to share the good with us. | 

Car. Icome to claim that right, to share your Joy 3 ; 
'Te wish you joy; and find it in myself: 
For a friends happiness reflects a warmth, 

A kindly comfort, into ovary. heart 

That is not envious. 1 

„„ ,, me Son Teak 

Who is not envious of a Nine E 
So absolute as mine; but if you are 
(As I have reason to believe you are) 
Concern'd for my well-being, there 5 the cause; bart 7? 
Thank * what Lam, and what must he. 

e "Cane he. 


F see you mean a zeconid entertainments: | Moe ons! 
My dearest Icubella, you must hear Wn Gd 
The rapture of my friends, tom thee they: qpring;:- tori 1 
Thy virtues have diffus'd/ themselves _ Ke mo? 
And made Hier all as happy as myself. sn Hin 
Bad I feel their favours with a grateful hearty: None bak 
And — comply. 


- 0 1 * . Py 
N00 4 [ . * 2 . 2 3 Far! 


1 N Ps x ® 
3 8 4 IF". TFT 4 ” * W S » 9 2 
i ne ee e RECIT. 


JJV - | pee + 
1178 CCC e TA Anv7 


1 


Take 1 gift 8 the Gods ut, 11 


Samp. Ay, 


R * © 1 11. 20 gin Aeli 


| G 1 
Grateful meet the proffer d 7 60 7 260 en 
Truth e nz It attend Je: 7 26 griftide ibi? 


$3 


Charms that ne er can change or % ; 51 5 8 I 581 


D U E F 7 O. ; Mr B Ea D. 3M BIT 100 
O, tbe rapturt's Sfp 085eSSiNg,, 31s 118 00, Toit of 1 


Taking beauty f by arms? 3 of 8 2 B 18 1 


4 
17 74 22 bie, 34 1 


Miss * ON G. 1 + ig T 10 37 qd. * 


0 the joy, the Lashiinge blexsing, 157% nj 34 nn Sees ba 
When with virtue bealty* charms! 220 fou uo Nut 


7 19 94 3 11 Hul 
Mr BEART, riq t 9 i, * 


Ou 9% Ef „ 1 
Purer flames sball gently warm Je 5 


His, Y ON G + 26190. A 
Love U bone * Aa charm thepe cs). bf x 


| TY. * are 9 289 T T 11 31180 11 
| 169 Fe Ay mini of ooo. 
0, the raptures 3 etc. 5g 1001 DF 


CHORUS 1Iiqqud ebnen d 104 


Far from bence be care 19 55 „terms yibgid A. 
Far, the pang that torture 7725 


„ons 10 31 188.1 
2 B ac} J211 (7; 2H 1 


"and 1 E Torvds jog 21 of FI 


* SfITE 26 53 t©lned 0 


May the circling minutes 
One sweet round of of peace' 


Car. You'll take my advice/anottier f time, sister. 1 I 24) 

Vil, What have you Met A'rising>smile: 
Stole from her thoughts just ved ning on hencheek, A 
And you have dash d it. 

Car. 1am sorry fort. bbb s m worr 297 +1 

Vil, My friends, will you 
must prefer her peace to all the wende 7 1 T 
Come, Isabella, let us lead due Way; 
Within we'll speak our welcome to our mm „beg! bus 
And crown the happy festival with joy? 115112 fe 


10} L'a192a0%9) . 


Pi Wheniljewpsb 7 i-/ 


aum. 


9 * iq 2193 li biz 


SCEN E, A Room. 
Euler SAMPSON and Nurse. 


135 


er — F11 110 1011 buon 13 


„ih 9vrd 2801177 THI” 


marry Nurse, here's a was: er indeed! he'll 
G 3 ; double 


— 


— 


f 


- 


„ ALA M aur 
double our wages for us? lie comes on as fast with my 
lady, as he does wittr his serum we are all in the” way to 


be well pleas dl $13 WWoYy, Hot 12: 37 ery 0 M7: 


Nute. He's in a rare: humour 5 Ta he be in as good a 
one zit: but 1111 209 1: „„ 5 Fine he Bl 
Samp. If she be, marry, we may een say, ey have be- 
205 it upon one another. 94 py 
"Nuns. Well, why don't you 2⁰ back again to your old 
e ? You thought. your throat cut, I Marat > york to 
be turn d Slit ef a noble man s 8ervice. © 
Samp. För the future; 1 will never serve in hou, where 
the master or mi:sress of it lie single: they are out eit humour 
with every body, when they àre not pleas d themselves. 
- Now, this matrimony makes every thing go well; there's 
rnrth, and money stirring owt, when bee matter go as 
they should do. 5 | 
Nurse. Indeed, this mnatrimbbiny eb 3 
Semp. Ah, nurse, ! «this matrfmonꝝ is a very 6 bd thing— 
But what, o my lady is marrv'd, I hvpe we Ushall have 
company come to the house: there's something alw ays com- 
ng from one gentleman or other upon those oecasions, if 
my lady loves company. g. - 
"Nurs. Ods6, my ke! 4 we must not be seen. 22 
© Enter ViLLEROY with a Letter, and 1SABELLA. ” : 
Fil. I must away this moment see his r 
Sign'd by himself; als! he cou'd no more; 
My brother's despe ate. and cannpt die. 
In peace, but in my arms. Te d 1 1 
Fra. Bo Sudden! ? ee 
Vil. Suddenly taken, on the end to B 17: : 5 8 
To do us honour, Love; unfortunate: 
Thus to be ton fen thee, and all hose charms, ig 
Th. cold to me and dead. . . b 
Ia. I'm sorfx for the « cause. . 


vil. Ol eaw'd I think, 88 _ 
Cou'd I pereuude ys: it yt eencem . 
For me, or. for my a3b&ncs; were the pri kl 79 795 


The fountain of these melanchol — 72 05 pail 5 
My heart wou d ante, spité c of the — Secast PETE To 
And be a gay compa on in niz my journey; | E 34 7 | 


2 9 081i 3 1011 


—. 


But — £1 - 
| Fine, Canes u upper... 


I good n * have * left ny Raye: 111 x Lt 


- 


Ii FATAL? N * 


Car. Te y ale depertd home. u t es gs] 100 ld 
They saw some sudden melancholy nem, oo of 26" NE 
Had stolen the lively colour from your cheek> aw af | 
You had withdrawn, the bride lam d chad Give d, A 

Mere ceremony had been constraiat ; and this — 
Good-natur' d rudencss A OY IT 4 ar I. ET 


Vil. Was the more obliging. : 1 910 HO 0 Hoa | 
There, Carlos is the N 0 * 43 ot Tue L ves ter. | 
| "Gas Un! UCxy accidę. ii «rt? "07 1 n DT 4 ins 


Iv! archbishop of M.uines, your, worthy. hxather; a 3d } 
With him tor night? Saaten will you, Caries 4A 


5 Vil. It mugt be 80. > „41 4% 1 ich 10 1 e bt 
| : tht You hear it must be 50. 551 a bod wheres mins 
| Vil. Oh, that it st, % 2 lor. fo SAT | 05 ned 
| Car. To leave your. bride 80 s gon! ien Has i 
Vil. But having the possession of my ove," 14. 8 To | 
Jam the better able to. $8pÞort-.:::: + eh 5 l 
: My absence, in. hopes of, my return. 488 — 
; : Car. .Y our 52 will be but chort ? i 46- HOT mM. | 
: Pil. It will see m long 255 9 e 
f The longer that my Ned belha vighs 11211 542 eto Fro wa 
I shall be jealous of this rival, 1 232% AV 1 5 
That you indulge, and fondle in my anos, „ 
It takes so full posse ssion of thy heart. 
There! is nos room enough for mighty love. Weil:? 
„ 
Enter servant and Bew. OY 1 TOTES! 
My horses wait : farewell, my Love! Fou Carlos 80 FR! 
Will act a brothers part, till I return,” | 2 22085 5 
Aud be the guardian here. All, all 1: have 1 5 5 
That's dear to me. I give.up to vour carſeeeGe 
Car. And I receive her as 2 friend aid brother: 85 Sg 
Vil. Nay, stir not, Love; for the night air is colt, 
And the dews fall—here be our end of par ting NE 
Carlos will see me to my hose. CExit with Carlos 
Ja. O, mav thy brother better all. our bopes l. 3 
A sudden melancholy bake: my bloog 10 101 4% Hi Hot 4 
Forgive me, Villerd — u find 20 bia 3 } 
That cheaif\ 1 gratitude, thy. rvice asks b rear il 3 
Yet, if J know my-beart;: a 9 do, 03 Kr 3⁰ WA 3 
Tis not averse from 5 Pe fe den. wo 
Ito my chamber, a; d ta: Wed k. mind, | 
ay nee = 14% cds > baIy brit 1 
r. G4 5 ACT 


61 : -, ##t:9fe 7 lis ford 16110 100 * vi 
ts 24:45 A C- G IV. 1 {3 51 24h. its * We 
1112 11 'S 
SC E N 'E, The Street, 

* 3111 13 4 2234it? 1 


| un and Belo uit arriued., gs 


> 72A 51 Ji 1256 3113 71 51s {fr 21 0 4; BYE 7 


bus 22810 20 
10 01 1; | 


LAS 


Ar 180}.: 09 1: * 70 have | „ „ 2290124193 100 3743 54 | 
qe! e ban wi have di ebe g aß arg TOY 
at last. 
'Þ Bel. W e have got our 12. Uberty⸗ ; SO IS TAR 
where're we go: tho” mine lies most in England. 

Bir, Pray let me call this yours: for what I cat eommand 
in Brussels, you shall find your own. 1 eee Ger her 
wha, perhaps, after seven years absence, and! ing him no- 
thing in my ee may be. . to see me. h Know my 
Story—How does my By gk become mer rol D O, or 

Bel. Just as you wou d have it; tis maturab an er 
| ceal you, are! 1, 


Bir. To-morrow YOu shall be zure to find me here, as ear- | 
ly as you please. T ran the house: he obsery, d, the 


street. "ET. | - 554} 41 1900 q £5 {3 


Bel. 1 warrant yc you; ; 1 han 't many, win ia. wie, deln 


I come to Fou. 1 e 1 At nf 413715 -$Y 91. 


HT. aA 
Bi, Te nigbi I have! zome affairg, that ut will oblige me to 
| be private. 

Bel. A good he is W affair that I desire to be 
engaz' d in to- nig z Four opal carry ne. to my 
lodging. th. | tat 0 Exil. 

Bir. Good night, my A 133 | 
The long expected mument is arriv val : 
And Pall here is well, my past sorrows 
Will only heighten my excess of joy; 
Aud nothing will remain to wish or hope for ! 


© + Binox Fnocks' aguin. Sdurson enters to en x7 


Samp. Who's there! what wou'd y. a hae t, U. 

Bir. Is your lady at home, frie e 99 * 

Samp. Why „truly. friend, 5 is my. emplo 12552 to 2 an- 
wer 1mpe; ent gens ;,butf 1 ROY 87 at! home, 
or no, that's just 


ir. But hoy, s' eren Sele ip leases her or no? 
en. Why. if you ou take my . = it, you ay 77 
7 


* 
— 


98 * 


2 


© 


Tux u TAL MABRIAGE. wv 


your errand back again; she neverpleages to see any bo- 


dy at this time of night, ithat she does not know; and by 
your dress and pern, Lam sure you must be astran- 


er to her. a 24 . 3 
Bir. Butil have business; 3 you don't know how that 
may please her: a bn Koni 


— 


Samp. Nay, if you have business, she is the best judge, : 
whether your. business will please her or 105. therefore Iwill 


proceed in my office, and xn * my Whether or no 


she is $ pleas. d to. be at home, or ng— 8 Long 
8 141 A Y ISTH 16 57 2 10 0 vet V7 W 


Danang Enien Nute to Sim. g 2 21 313 


Nis, Who's at you dre se busy with Aenne pon 5 
might have found ont an answer in 


er words! bur: Sup 


son, you love to hear yourself prate sometimes 46 well as : 


your betters, that I must sa for you.” Let me come to Him. 
Who wou'd you speak with, Kin 2900; 077 HT. 
Bir. With you, mistress, if you can help e- to Speak to 


your lady. Wan 4833 


Nurse. Ves, Ski, 1 can h elþ you' in a eivil' way: but ean 
no body do your business but my lady? HY as” 
Bir. Not $0 well; but if youTouiry her this een 
know my business better. 

Nurse. There's no love- letter in it, I e 29a look: 

a civil gentleman. Fn an honest way, T may bring og en 
answer. ; | and 
Bi „N id nutze, only a little bier! they kay dds tongue 
e. always. Mercy on me! then bete is seven yews 
longer, since ” Lleft her. Yet there's something in these ser- 
vant's folly pleases me: the 1tionus conduct 6f tlie 0 
appears and speaks in their impertinence, ”" n wis 


— 


3 N 3 2 Vin e 5 Ui 1 
| I 7+ þ . 5.95 (UTSC.7E Urns, £43 1; „Send 1 B 1 1 


Nurse. Thave deliver d your ring, sir Ray 7 av, yon : 


bring no bad news along with you, 
Bir. Quite the' 'contraty, Thoj gr. 1 9151 2/400 e, 
Nurse, Nay, I hope 80 too; but in 
zütpriz d when gave 'ﬆ Het. fr, 
5 body ig ra; but if you Fre Th, that Toy den e 


don 


0 Tait. 


doors, for we kee Fehde y hours, Tea 1 ou in 
7 | 


lobe paifour? and Net# 6 io an answer, 555 
33 ſhose that are wiser. You Vene N 


6 . | ns 


indy eas * witch = 
am "ror a serbimt as 


"EX 


ab ELENA Os ur. 
e TW follow yen . 63 2292 8 . RY IG? 7 \ \ 44, 


F "oo all my spirits hurry to my heart, „ LOGS, 
And every sense has taken the alarm bd (hb 
At this eee eee Hes ein 


Heav ns how, Ptremble? 58105 kerne the boue, 


+33 8 1-H 1 23 21 181 ; 9 05 


5 CE E. A cube. 5 
2291 461 80 DEF ae | 


4 Enter ISAngLLA., bee t 
es I've heard of witches, magie spells,. RES; 
That have made nature start from her old course: 

The sun has been eclips' d, the moon drawn dann 
From her career; still paler; and eee i ts 1 12 
- Fo the abuses of this under World! £ bigs off 
New | believe all possible. This ring, Ty 1 
This little ring, — | in SH To N 
Has rais d the ghost of pleasure to mw fear? 
Conjur'd the sense of hononr, and of love, 
Into such shapes, they dernen _ meats: We ein d 


* 
de 


I dare not think of them 1402 511215 
. call you n want vou. bean. goes: ont 
: # Vo! 


Enier Wen, 8 
- Nurse. Madam, the gentleman' 's below. MOT 36% 400 10. 
Ta. 1 had forgot; pray let me g er with 31 
HTS Seen dl Le nen 
This ring was the first present of my he e eie | 
To Biron, my first husband: I must blu 12 
To think I have a second. Biron dyd 9185 213 92177. 
(Still to myjloss): at Candy: there's my hope ES Tk 
O!] do 1 tive to hope that he dy'd there! 
It must be so: he's dead; and this ring left 
By his last breath, to some known faithful friend, / 
To bring me back again; ¶ Biron intra d Nun 2 
That's all I have to trust to 323 14 
My fears were woman' get I bave view'd him all 24 ; —— 
Aud let meslet me Say it to myself, oy 8055 2G. 
I live again, and rise but from abe 22 910269 110! 
Bir. Have you forget me ara 2290] ene 


Tsa. Forgot you! eb yoo. LH 
Bir. Then farewel my! Gnguize ond my 7 mifortunes, 
n in 1 
1 * -C#- 


158 RS 


1 5 


e THE PAPAL MARRIAGE. © = 298 
My Isabella! CHe Son to ber ;_she .\6hyiehsi, and fallgin a 
rwoon. 1 3 IBS; un 03 Tutu ids e U * | 

Isa. Ha! miele 363 ne gn W Nie N 
Bir. O] come again: 443i 4196 G1) 2601098 eich 1k 4 

Thy Biron gummans thee to life - : en vas 5 1 

Once I had charms to wake thee : | 3 


Thy once lev'd, exerleving eee, . 


Ihr Biron speaks to thee. = 
Isa. My husband! Biron? „ 


Bir. Excess of love and 105, Why 1 gee 
Has overpower d her: was to blame 5 158 6 211 3 | 
To take thy sex s softness unprepa d «a, 9bem e ira N 
But sinking thus, tha dying in my arms 1 
This exs:asy has niade my welcome: more 1 585 | 
Than words could say :: words may be e unterfeit . £1 
False coin'd, and current only fram the: tongse, 4.7 1 1 
Without the mind Alert reef. la ent elt 1 


And always speaks the heart) ge 1 1 
Isa. Where have I heen d Nhyõ do vou heep-him om mer ; 
I know his voice ;: mg: life 3rpant the wing be 
H-ars the ot hare that brings me back a Janie, : 10 5 141 1 
| *Fis he himself, my Biron, tha dear ma! e et” 
My true lov'd husband dg hold you bar. 
Never to part again! ? cant belleve it? 5 SP 
Nothing but you could work ao great dere, E SOL = 
There's mote than life itselt m dymg here: E 
III must fall, tis welcome in e arms. * 
Bir. Live ever in these arm. it A 1 
Isa. But pardon m.. Hot e., „ 
Excuse the wild disorder of my — e +. SER 5 Aa 
The strange, surprising joy ef seeing vor 3.974% 
Of seeing you again, list ratted mem wy wm i a FO” 
Bir. Thou everlasting Sandee “ off 92 oy of in 
Ia. Answer me: FFC th. 514-7 1 
, What hand of goodness has bröhght your back 3 1 
7 To your own home again?--O-8atisfy:: 0! 57-6 ' "tis 5005 
Th' impatienee of my heart: I long to knoæ ͤ Dr . 5 
The story of your suffe fings. You mou'dhibk | A 
| Your pleasure's sufferings, 80 e ns of, "of 
: From Isabella's love: but tell meal. . 
; For every thought confounds me. FC 1 [PL 
| Bir. My best life; at leisure, [l 
7 Isa. We — you dead; rd at the siege of Cady. 
| 8 6 f Bir. 


— . _ 


hz” +0 -48ABBRELA* "On, Ur 
Bir. There 1 fell among the dead; © - - 118 49, 
But hepes of life reviving from my wounds, Me pes TY 
I was preserv'd, dur to be made a sja ve 
loften writ to m rd father, but never had. 
An answer. Tir thee too — 5 4 of 


Ja. What a world of woe ade, + 
Had been preventeũ, but in hearing from you! t. B55 
Bir, Alas! thou could'st not help e. 
Ta. You do not know how much 1 FP ha' done; * 
At least, I'mroure I cou'd have suffer d all: 1 : 
I wou'd have Sold myself to slavery, 
Without redemption; giv'n up my ch 3 
The dearest part of me, to basest wail — 
Bir. My little boy”! e 5 
Isa. My life, but to have Dead ary ie 
You were alive—which now too late 1 find. [ Aside, 
Bir, No more, my love; com plaining of He past, 
We lose the present. joy. „Tis over price 
Of all my pains, that thus we meet again 
I have a thousand things to say to thee· -x 
Isa. Wou'd I were past the hearing. 255 
Bir. How does my child, my boy, =Y father too? * 
I hear he's living still. e's; 32 912 

Isa. Well both, both well; EXT 
And may he prove a father to your hopes, 
Though we have found him None, 

Bir. Come, no more tea. 

Ja. Seven long years of corrow for your . 

Have mourn'd with me Seer f 

Bir. And all my days behind © © e 
Shall be employ'd'in a kind fecinjunce, . 

For thy afflictions—can't see my boy? Lt 2324 
Ta. He's gone to bed; I'll have him brought to you. 

Bir. TORE, 1 shall see him; ; I want _ 

Myseif, after my wea rima le le; 
I.. Alas! what erage 1 . N. 

Bir. Nothing but rest, my love! to-night x would not 
Be known, if possible, to Joùr family; 5 73 J# 
1 see my nuise is with you; her welcome 
Wou'd be tediousat this one; 5: 
To-morrow will do better. 

4 I'll disp«c se of f her, and order every ans 

As you * Have it. 


—— 
12 


Tx E. it 
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0 
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THE ra LL MARRIAGE. 1 
Bir. Grant me but Jife,, goot! b vn, and be ; 
To make this e eee 250 f 102 
And let me then forget her, if I can We, 9 810 aq * 
O! she deserves of me much more, than I 4 GY Jaws 115 994 
Can lose for her, though 1 again cou'd venture. . 15 eſs f 
A father, and his fortune, for her loge! 01 407 7. 


You wretched fathers, blind as fortune all! 4 880 1 Ra EE 


Not to perceive that guchia:womai's worth; 1,04 9 
Weighs down the ran va, a, gpins””* $91. -- 
What is your trash, what all your heaps of gold 1 178 Aw. - 
Compar' d to this, my dere happines Ft. N Th . 


What has she, in my absenee, undergone ? ARG Toa Lp 


I must not think of that; it drives mẽ back: The vo ter 
"OY my self, the fated cause of all. e 
8 1.14 feln. 5 = e 1 
Isa. hate "obey d your pleasure; 705 51% 4H wt ke 
Every thing is ready for you. ha 
Bir. I can want nothing here: bossesing hee, x 
All my desires are carried to their amn $2, 


Of happiness, there's no room for a wish, + 855 5 1 ; 


But to continue still this blessing to me; 7 Tit rf St 

lknow the way, iy love, 1b Gio e 
Isa. Shall I help to undress3 you. #7 200 ef Be 
Bir. By no means; Net ES: 


I've been so long a slave to others pride, . 1 d 
Jo learn, at least, to wait upon myself; 


You'll make haste after—— _. 9 8 el 175 de. 
Isa. 1'll but say my prayers, and fol Var . hs 
My prayers! no, I must never pray velgun gd lia 


Prayers. have their blessings to rewart 2 5 ones: * qi 19 
But I have nothing left to hope far more. PE ee 
What heav'n cou'd give, I have enjoy: but: Row: OE Py 
The baneful planet rises on my fate, 19.4 7M 19116 N 
And what's to come, IS a long line of e 0 ' 2s 2 N 

Yet I may shorten it: ie 1 5 

I promis'd him to follow-——him? . bd 8 
Is he without a name? Biron, my ! et” Tir, 992 } 
What then is Villeroy ? But yesterday 1 οονẽ,ỹ <0 bio 7 
That very bed receiv d him for 1 Wei Hits 91 0 | 
Yet a warm witness, of my broken 4 2 3 210 th . A 
O iron! hast thou come but one day soon 


2464 - . An! L 
u wou'd have follow:d-tlice thro! by 
Thio' all the chances of this weary ie: 
Wander'd the many wavs vf wretchedness 
With thee to find a hospitable grave; FS. oo „ 
For that's the only bed that's left — now. 1 
What's to he done for something must de ou, « ; 
Two husbands ! yet not one!; by both enjoy'd: 2 
And vet a wife to neither! hold my * 
This is to live in common! very beasts 
That welcome all they meet, make just such wwe. 
My reputation ! O, twas all left me: 
The virtuous pride of an-uncensur'd life; 
Which, the dividing-tongues of Biron's Se 
And Villeroy's regentments, tear asunder, --/ :. 
To gorge the throats of the blaspheming rabble. 
This is the best of what can come to-morrow, 
Besides old Balduin e in my ruin; 
I cannot bear i 
Therefore no-morow: ha! a lucky. thought 
Works the right way to rid me of em all; 
All the repreaches, infamies, and scorns, 4 
That every tongue and finger will find for me. 85 
Let the just horror of my apprehensions 
But keep me warm — no matter what can come. 
Tis but a blow— Vet L will see him * 
Have a last look to heighten my =”. 
7 And then to rest rage — 


on 85 Binon EY, IR | 
Bir 7 "PRO 2 rest for ever Isabella! _ 
These words are far * thy condition ; 
And, be they ever so. I heard thy yoice, : 
And could not bear thy absence : Come, my v love! 
You have staid long, there's nothing, n sure 
Now to despair of in succeeding fate. 
Ia. I am contented to be miserable. 
But not this way: I've been too Jong. ar TY 
And can believe no more: : 
Let me sleep on, to be deceiv's no more. 5 
Bir. Lock up, my love, I never did deceive thee, 
Nor ever can; believe thyself, thy eyes 
That first inflam' d, and let me to my love, 
Those n that uin must guide me to my joys, _ 


a 


- * 


To wake my: fortune. perfect; having you, ©) -! My 


— 9" 


THE FATAL: 


Ia. And me to my undoing: — b 
And find no path, but, leading Toe 2 2 Vs | 5, W ey 

Bir. I cannot understand dhe. 

158. My good friends above, 1 10 420-42. 8 bas 8 > 26 15 
Ithank em, have at last found out a war 2 39 


I need no more; my hope is finish'd here. 4 
Bir. Both aur il fates, I hope: 3 n 
Isa. Hope is a lying, faw ning flatterer, [33 894i? hs R's 

That sheys the fair side only er bonne, 15 BY . 

To cheat us easier into aur:fall= + 2a die 81060 5 

A trusted friend, who only een betray Fonz, 2440493 1177, 3k boy 


Never belieye him more If marriages 


Are made in heav'n, they should be: erer ; 5 N SIS | 
Why was I made this wretch? - -*$OU 2143.2 8 5 
Bir. Has marriage made thee bed T- 55 E ay 
Ibu. Miserable, beyond the reach of ae, 5 
Bir. Do I live to hear thee say 07 1&6] ani 
Isa. Why! what did I say? 3 bone 1 
Bir. That 1 have made 1 5 
Isa. No; you are my only earthly bappiness; 27 318 Frm 
And my false tongue * d "uy: hows! _ 2 BY 


If it said otherwise. - . | 2 oh e 
Bir. And yet you said, e i Ain 43 ; 


Your mari iage made you micerable old 15 4 ! 0 25 
Ea. I know what. I gaid e of 7 £008 32: 2 
* said too much unless I could den n. 531.03 eds h : — 

ir. Thy words are wild; my eyes, m m = : 

Were all so full of thee, so rote "i 8 , 
In wonder of thy charms, e oy "ROY it; AT, a ” 
Now I perceive it plain 7 015 516 295097 42 55 bo 

Fa. You'll tell no bog N . 7 

Bir. Thou art not well. l 

Isa. Indeed, Iam not; mes that before, (62, wy od 
But where's the remedy? *' Q 7972 1 


Bir. Rest will relieve thy cares: come, coins; 6 o mere; 
I'll banish sorrow from thee. in 


K 
* 


* 3 

3 E X74 et SLRS 

TIsa. Banish first the cause. : 740 25 _ 3 IL-4 £ 5 F 39 2 
Bir. Heav'n knows how willtingty xy. 


Ia You are the only cause. of vit Ki WS 
Bir. Am I the cause? the eaüse of M b ö 
La The fatal innocent cause of alf m y woes. 15 

Bir. Is this "yt weleowie home? this the . 


Anm D. A377 


Oran my miserie1onglabours/pains; 18 af aon A 121 
And pining waüte of w retebed slaverys 24 +5 $7077) has 
Which I've out-liv'donly?in hopes f are! auh 1504 bare 
Am I thus paid at lavt for deathless love f iO 110 ne 14 bg. 
And call d the cause of thy misfortuneſs no Is 92692th 8 
1 Enquire no more till be ker e Ae ene e, 
FEES: un vie Lans Wini br Fh gs gain: 
Bir. What! canst thou leave me Gba 
Ja. Pray let me go; 1189 ls. SB 717 $ 75, n Sf. N62 af 
For both our sdkes; permit ei 02 Fairs en nabbi amen 
Bir. Rack me not with eee 1 18 20e 
Of things impossĩbie . Thod cansꝰt not mtan An 15 211 
What thou hast 1 something she must mean. 
/ —'Twas madness allu-ebmpote thyse lg my ovet - 4s wy 
The fit is past; all may be well 1 208 
Let us to bed, 
Ba. To bed! you've rais 4 the Pre 
Will sevei us for ever; O my Birbn! Ee 
While I have life, still I must call you mine ; 1 
I know I am, and always was, ünworthy 
To be the happy partner of your love; 
And now must never, never W more. 
But, oh! if ever I. was oli 


5 * 314 . 2 
97 £3 * 93 * 
74 . 3 
in m 4 you, pls, Fg So 
sio; hp 3 
1 * 4 »— + Hy 
1 «A % 3 [ 
* E * * > £ 


| Ira. The rugged Ban. of * has ot Were : oy 
Our meeting hearts, and thrüsts E BO their 105 5 
Since we must part- 


Bir. Nothing shall ever | rp 
Isa. Parting's the least 1 18 te I for Ie. _— my 


Fr, * wh thi end 


1 + 
* E 21 *% . 


1 


Heav'n has decreed an we must auff all 

Bir. I know 55. ieee | know peter 
Indeed, we both have been 1 un fortunate ; e ne 
But sure 8 ne Wer > Faults love Hi 1 _—_ | 

| La. O! therg's 88a} tal. FOry 10 9955 * ſl ns 
Be deaf to that, is e Ae: 1911 


And rot the to 2419 | 
When thou shalt A 6 4 1 15 le 55 24 Woßg „ 
49 I | 7 on 

I Tear 


144 
1 333 4 5:47: 


T Tear me from the args: ee love... *in . ng 5 

4 And throw me like a pois nous weed away; Aarne Tai: _ 

9 Can I bear that? bear to be curst and totn, i-: 0 1 u 

— And thrown out of thy family aud name 2s bis ae 1 ang: - | 

4 Like a disease? can I-bear this from thee ? tus Bi N 

] never can: No, all things have their;end,, 91LprA A . 

When I am dead, forgive and pity meg... 8 

Bir. Stay my Isabella 320 £2 IHN ot 

. What can she mean? these danpuünge wil distraat mes. 

5 Some hidden mischief soon will burst 40 light; 1 fo 7 

f ] rannot bear it. I must be ati 10 H iſt 

I 'Tis she, my wife, must clear this darkness, 40, we- ir 447 
She shall —If the sad tale at last ue 1101 18 
She is my fate, and best can speak my dam. > 

5 1 n 399 _— 7 111 Us 2988 „ 


; { e 
A C 7 Wh : : 5 0 OF 9% 8 


hey C E2 97 2 55 bo rods N 
: ⏑ bc Ky „Lit Sj avg + 9 wy 5 
Enter Bon, Nurve following HH. 


1 
* 3V« ; 0. 18 "Ae. ry Hat. 1 Wis Je E H: <2" { 
| 15257 nc 7997 H watr 8. 


HOY 07 2880 tion 19997; 196 * 3 
got qu , EL 


Know ene a 


: 125 non 29 mitero” 
i} 7 em ter! 90 © J 


And — —.——— no more Pry 5. let the hay 0 OTE 


PETR 185 r. S 
And then Fl ry. to rest—to rest! br dert, g ee | 
nnn , 


[92411 5 r 4 oY ? 
. OI 211 1109 N Us — 


The cause of thy ar bein and appt won 
— fur rt vs 


O, any curse but this x might be l. le antfro 208. 


"af ene un 


nity na IB 
Of all ill Wi combin' d, Wie 1 17 * ne 9 fe 1 72 


Hold, hold my impious ton e : Irie; 5 0 N „ 
Why do I tax the stars, or heap 995 © Fare b_ 19" ns 
hey are all innocent of driving Up? Ps m Sus 11:5 


Into despair; they ent not ulg d ee 10 Kh” 77 
My father and my br other on, 

o drive me to my ruin. Thev knew well ; 
I was alive: too well they knew how dear 


My ee 0, my wife no- mere! e 
Hou dear her love was to me—Y et they — 
With a malicious silent joy, stood by, . 
And saw her give up ah my happiness, 
The treasure of her beauty, to another ; 
Stood by, and saw her 7 d'to another: v8] 
O cruel father! and unnatural brother}. 3-250 Of 
Shall I not tell you that you have undone mer”. 
I have but to accuse you of my wrong 7+ © / 
And then to falFforgotten Sleep or death. 
Sits heavy on me, and benumbs my pains; 
Either is welcome; but the hand of death 
* always RG: and best can close mine eyes krause. 


44918 1972 2 182 
Enter Nies Fong PROM. 


ws. Here strange things towards, Sa $0.5. s what 
will be the end of em, de- yo think ? 15 
Samp. Nay, marry Nurse, I can't dcr 80 far; but the a 
1 believe, is on Biron, the first husband s side. 
Nurse. Yes; no questien he has the law on his side. 
Samp. For | have heard, the law says, a woman must be 
a widow, all out ven AF VIE She can marry again, 
according to AW. 
Nurse. Av, so it bes! and our lady bas not been a Wh 
- do · v altogether seven vear s. 
" Samp. Why then, Nurse, mark my words, wii say I told 
you. so: the man must have his mare een and all wil & 
we | 
Nurse. But if our master villeroy comes back again 
Samp. Why, if he does, he is not the first man that ha 
had his wife taken from Him. 1 

Nurse. For fear of the worst, will von goto the old connt 
desire him to come as soon as ke can; o 2270 K be mischie, 
and he is able to prevent it. 

Samp. Now you sav something: now 1 take you; Nun: 
that will do well, indeed? micchief:xhrin}d be prevented! 1 
| little thing will make a quarrel, when ther 86 TR 
the way. Fl abo ir dcs 210 te Ps b 
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S. 7% ey F*'54 . 
- 5177 * *. 4 ? 


To-morrow. must be dooms- day to thy peace. . 
Ahe sight of him disarms even death itself. 


With looking on him Let me lok my 


CSSC ²˙ ⅛—[ð:ũ»— TTOEEITEL REL "OP th As hs Er * 
7 | - : 3 >; 
— 5 ' * 0 2 - 

— _— "i * IE yu 
F . N 
— 0 1 . 


— 


1 s 


"THE FATAL MARRIAGE. BE 
os Y Sane 3648). ot 


SCE N E, drawn, chews Brnon a on'a:Co 


| GONE #1 FETSIER LIE Lola & 217 
IanpLLA comes in to: bis. 196 #63 N 
EIA 15 10. . SE 7113511 


Da. — WE Wee, On heppy.! beppx:th ou: LC 5604 
Who n can'st sleep I never shall sleep more, {9043 N 
If then to sleep be to be happy, ne 
Who sleeps the longest, is the bappiest; W 
Death is the longest sleep. Oh! have a care - 
Mischief will thrive apace. Never wake Parte b + Biron, 

If thou didst ever love thy Isabella, +4 zi 1211 


«24 & 5 


Ahe starting transport of new quick ning lite 
Gives just such hopes, and pleasure g, os again 


Bit 18 a look enough for parting love! 
Sure I may take a kiss where am JAR, S159 Þ 
Help, help me Villeroy mountains and seas 
Divide your love, never to meet my 1 2%. En 
[T. brows berse f upon the floor, ; after a s bort 2 4 
bd $be raises berself upon her elbow. + .. 
What will this battle of the brain do with me! rh an. 
This little ball, this ravag'd province, long N | 
Cannot maintain—The globe of earth pe 125 10%: 4 
And fond for such a war I find Ly m going— -- = ”= 
Famine, plagues, and flames, 61 
Wide was-e and desolation, do your Work n 
Upon the world, and then devour 4 Ba, 1 a ue 
—— The scene shifts lasse OHH 1 85 Bo l . 
1095 ter with me; 1 15 Rn 
Conflicting passions Pe last ook d c 0h 
The great machine; the soul itself seems l | 
Oh, tis a happy revolution here ox e 
The teas ning Aculties are all depos d #20 pattt 
Judgment, and understanding, cmmon ne. e KR g2Ps 
Driv'n out, as traitors to the/publisp*agte/« hs 8 
Now I'm reveng'd upon my memory, „„ 
Her seat dug up, where all the images | 
f along mis-spent life, were rising still, 
To ęlare a sad reflection of my crimes, 
And stab a conscience thro 'em: you are . 


344 4 


\ 


430 . +1 ISKBBRUE At: Oh; 7177. 
You monitors of mischief ! what a change oT 
Better and better still! this 3s the anfunt'state [32 135 G7 110 | 
Of innocenee, before the birth of care. 3 iis 00 
My thoughts are smooth as the Rlysian plains, 

Withou: a rub: the drou! W * 7 9:13 $157 
Invite me to their slu m e 9154 dum node hot 
Wou'd I were landed there N 816 kaun ue cha. 
It may be Villeroy. No ee en olg mi gen de 

Bir, Come, Tgabellu, come l nr Tort e 

1 Hark i f K cal d. eim iv, Bet 509990 

Jou stay too long for mech h e ec 
"a A man's voice ! in my bed! how came hy 8 


; 1 52 
Nothing but villany in this bad world ; 
Coveting nei hbours'#66ds/ er ne üb ou wives: 
H tro for your f hr m I © 5771: 97 | ESTES 
[Draws eller 7. And Foes dar ter ard iv tb touch, 
Breathing a vein is the old femedyP d 059021 25d 0 
If husbands go to RSA t an yolgns 3218 
Where do they go that send em >—This to try— 
Lust going tos ab bim, he „ses? sbe BIOS and Sbriks, 
What do | s 


Bir. kee 4 10 Irn Ane ene 22.175 

Isa. Agains usband' s life ! - 
Who, but ds ks „ most re droben to, grace, * A. %) 
Despair e'er hard' 1 for Glied. g ö 0 
Could t ink of such a dees“! 4s murder n ** um 5H 


I 250 it tel 208 


Bir. Thou didst not think.) it. 
Isa. Madness has we he me to the ateß of hell, 
And there has left me. ; the frightfuf arige 15 bak 
Of my Aistractiagg 55 is ; this interval ; ; 9119 0 d 
Of reason, but to aggravate my woes wan 
To drive the horror | back with greater force n ald 07 
Up on my soul, 2d 3574 nie ir, 471 Fc Ir ever? i ig: Oi 16 
. Why didst thou L. mes, p79 1 0012252204, 2er 65 
Fa. I camiot ba his Sight; ichstrabti dh, worten bi 
Possess me all, and NE me” t59 thyseff: 3:92 liter 90 m_ 
Shake off thy chains, and fasten to my az uu tier 5 
Thou art my only cir > like Other rende [977 16106: 
He will not gam 2 to my ne ecèssſties; hunt innig 0 2 
Then 1 must; 8⁰ 5 t lud 8 ty Frarft out ; 2 ii 11 1@1i1 liv 1241 
Which is the neatest way? [ Running ot. 


Bir. Poor Teabella, she's J not in a condition | - 
2 f 3 


THE FATATZ MARRIA« 211 | 
To eve me any-comfort, if the — 7 obige re" N 
Lat to herself as quickly I shall be e bon nog. 
To all the world Horrors come fast around Wee 0 ti 1205 
My mind is overcast—the gath ring claude 21 wot p14 
Darken the prospect I appraach the hrink, dpi inn W 
And soon must leap the precipice! O heavin dom dive! 
While yet my senses are my own, thus kneeling wr 
Let me implere.thy e Ne fin 
Release her from her pangs; and if my αõ, vi 
O'erwhelm'd with miseries, sink before; the te 
e * crimes despair wen hung upon 8d Y. CRives, 
e 3109 7 nem A ark 


Nurse. Sir, there's sone body, 85 EY War Myst needs 
peak with you; he won't tell his name. PH Sa a 
Bir. I come to hin x [Exit Nurse. 
Tis Bellford, I suppose; he little knows. .. AA; 
Of what has happen'd here; Fas: ren a 


i 


Must employ his friendship, and then 68 en K 0. 


* * th "Ra 53797 


8 0 E NE changes to the Arete... 
CanLos enters with three: Ruffians.”, 


Car. A younger brother! I, Was one too on. a 
Not to prevent my being so again—_ ; _ 
We must be syddzn—Younger brothers are 
Put lawful bastards of another name; _ 
Thrust out of their nobility of birth 
And familv, and tainted into trades. . 3 
Shall I be one of them? bow, nd retire, e 
To make more room for. the unwieldy. bet 5. „ 
To play the fool in! No- g 2 5 hb eos 
But tiow shall 1 prevent it? 7 Fon comes | 0 5 '2 = 200 | 
To take possess jon of my father's fo ej 5 17 = og 
Would that were all: there is a wt 8 235 15 
That he will seize— Besides, if Bizon 8 ron 5 

E e SN 

He will unfold some practices, which un Wo e468 
Cannot well answer—therefore he hen > 2 55 A2 e 
This nirht must be e e ave means „ 


7 382 2900 M5, 


c he ms vs 1011 Ii. 77 SH, 
1 will W #TON oe -e he cc coden. m x 
ny 2 TEW se 365 1 


oy Mp ED A 224 2. N 
POMDNCS 6 non zee niht wot il 


— : — rata * I boy "ON mu wards 


F 


5 8 . 
r ois £ bi S145 91 


Eater Bana. d- ⁰,j 10 ; 


Bir. Ha! 1 Five but to revenge me. 
They surround him, ſigbting: V his fee with. bs 
-. - serpants ; they rescue Bim: Carlos and bis party 55. 
Vil. How are you, sir? mörtally hurt, I fear: 
Take care, and lead him in 2100 od; 970 
Bir. I thank you for the goodness, sir the „ lee 10 
Bestow'd upon a very wreteh; and death, 
Tho from a villain's hand, had been to 408 | 
An act of kindness, and der W of . 1e .$, 
But Lthahe you; vir.” + 8 aol z Ty is ted in, 


SCENE changes to- the inside 1 the Hou, 8 


x © 31 


7 14 e +4 TY 
ke - 3% 22% 


CF 26 


LF $ FT - 
* 395 250 + HED 


436 24:58 vc TOI 
a It Enter arr. | 
Aid 2344: + Kd 60053 0835611; 8 BY 
Isa. Murder my busband! ch f 1 must not dare l mel 
To think f living on; my e. wid one; 
In a mad rage, may offer it again: K NY 
Stab any where but there. Here rom enough. 
In _ own breast; to act the fury in, r jo] 
e proper scene of mischief. \Yilleroy comes; a 
Vi illeroy and Biron come; Ol hide me from em — 
They rack, they tear: let fem carve out my limbs, | 33 «agfre 3. 
Divide my body to their equal ee, ot 360-7944 
My soul is oi Bron s that is fre, 
And thus | strike-ſor him aud liberty. 
Going to atab berself, Villarow mes, and prevent 5 | 
buy tuking the dagger from ber. 
Vit. Angels defend und- neh??? ay 
Attempt thy prect us life! the treagury = 
Of nature's sweets! life of my little odd. 2 Let wv 
Lay vi lent. bands upon thy jnnocent self! „ 
Isa. Swear 1 am innocent. ain U believe Yun: 
What would ve have with me? Pray let me go. 7705 
—Age;yau-there, air? Yonare the very mann 
 Haye done al ſthis Tou woulil have made 25 _ 
M- believe vou married mei; but the fo 215) tr 2 . 
[2 wise r, I thank yau : hoballgaspel + fb 17 
ou men preach; uporthatimwhject; + is Ho—3109 -! as! 
Vil. Dow than — 2 N e te e 


154.00 yes, very well. eee on Vim: 
N 5 u 


— 


Fg hue twat A 


You are the widow's comforter, that marries 
Any woman when her busbati's vat of the way: + cor 
Aud I'll never, never take your: ty ain my wht 
Li. Lam chy loving husband. Ned 2 TY 
Tha, 1 have none; no busband i: abn. 5 
Lever had but one, and he dy d at 8 18 On BY”, 
bad he not? I'm sure you told me so: yen '1:» 9183 218 
„or somebody, with just such a lying look :;r;-; 5c 1 | th 
As you have now: speak, did ue nok bedheraqy b* orotes:! 
X Yi, He did, my:life/ 199% Mea g315 2 Nis s men off E 
5 Ia. But I swear it, quickly swear, ,-z9nbaix to los +4 
5 Birov enters bloody, and leaning upon ved, 1305 2 
before chat screaming evidence appears, 
la bloody proof against me and {AH 9 3 
* [She seeing Biron, $woons into a chair ; Villeroy: e ber. 
Vil. Help there: Nurse: whert are vou? 


THE) FATAL:MARRIAGE. ” — 


Ha! I ain distracted too e to call for belp, dees Birog. 
Te Biron alive! 3071 ant ! 21 bas u vie 12b11:M heb 45 
Y Bir. The only a that amuetnotldeecic } 9T- 
Vil. Biron or Villeroy must unt, that's deoreadgs: Dif = 
Bir, Vou've av dme from tie hands of mardde my A8 
Would you had not, for life's: mv greatest plague $170 7! 
And then, of all the world, you ate fthe mn? r 19% 8 iT 
l would not be qhlig d too Iabe{ had 05 wont bag nts 
WW come to fall before thee 54 had d 157 et e iT 
Hyppy, not to have found vour«Pi/teroythere ybod it abreith 
A long farewell, and a lagt parting kiss I "| Kizies"hbri'< ; 
1 Vil. A kiss, confusion, it: must be vour last, 175 L Drau. 
, Bir. 4 now it must here d gie ub thatdoath 33 5 » 
cu but delav'd : since what. id past Has be em 
The work of fate, thus we mast fimsh it Dnsiob nr 
brust home, be sure. éL 101d * Baut, | 
\ | Vil. Alas! he fads seie here! 2 310188 8 
1 Bir. Tis all-in vain-my gorroms: s0en will end; £91517 2 
O Villeroy! let a dying wretcintreatyouſ: | 169476 A 
To take this letter tomy fathe my Jabra; ee 8 5 
Nood'st thou but hear me, my last words zi hem meet 
1469] I cannot. tho? in death, bequeath her to:theezi[ Cue g 
boi cou'd | hope mv beo, w]iittleto ne, kan Hoy Her, 
Might 614 a father ingen O0 d faint li Hou I E 27 JT 
can no more Hear me, deeper 28910 15171 u 
Y wife, my Isabella Bless my child Jon u o 4: 
And tak take my pour 9 e, Na. , 


- th. 


ft 


* 
— 


154 ld + 6 
Pi: He's gone DEA ets? 27 <6 you lende 
TI ive it him. I have inve — hich 
And wou'd be elear d; that must be en now, 4 
My care of her is1ost in wild amaze. © [Going to laaball, 
eee within Qere?” "whore, where-are To 4 
BETSEY FR OE 

Toe. Where have I been ?—Methinks — 
The brink of life, ready to shoot the gulph 
That lies between me and the realms of rest: 
But still detain d, I cannot pass the trait; 5 
Deny d to live, and yet I must not diem 
Doom'd to come back, like a complaining chost, 
To my * body Here it lie$—— _ 

[Throws berselfby Biron 's body 

My body, soul, aridtifs: A little dust, : 
To cover our cold limbs in the dark grave— Ut 
| There, there we shall Sleep safe and sound together 


a Enter Viuznor with Servants. 


Fit.” Poor wretch! upon the round! she's not berself; ; 
Remove her fröm the . [Servants going to raise ber, 
Ia Never, never! 
You have divorc'd us once; but shall no mores 5 . 
Help, help me, Biron ; Ha !—blovdy and dead ! 
O, murder! murder f yoo have Lond this deed! . 
Vengeance and murder ! bury us 4 E 
Do any thing but part us. 1 8 
Vil. Gentiy, gently raise her 
She must be forc'd away. | 
Le drags ibe body aſter Beit ot bir i into ther 
arms, aud carry ber off.. 
Tsa. O, they tear me! cut of my —— 
Let me leave something with him; | 
They'll clasp him tast—— 
O cruel, cruel men ! , 
This you must answer one 
Nl. Good nurse, take care of her: - [Nor allows her, 
Send for all helps: all; all that 1 am worth, 
Shall cheaply buy | 
Ld Sure you 2251 


ME of , IV 


Te- nes Mkketiaoe. | „ 
Just as 1 order d. Jod. The WAA 175 ws 1 


1 am pr epar'd 1 ik. 10 w # 
Euler Cotinf Brant, PR 


* 
44 Ti. SY * 44 


0 Bald, O, do I live to this anbappy "wy 
Where is my wretehed san ? 
Car. Where} 18 n brother ? 3 > org Week 


4 944 fin | L 8 e . 

Vil. T hope in hea a de bets 82 45 7 : 
Car. Can'st thou p11; ny 1 aw 
Wish him in heav'h ! ij When Yidw Kat done a dee! e 
That must for ever cut thee f} m the W 262 01 Þ e 
Ol ever coming there. e d K 8 

Vil, Ido not blame vou Wa | TY 
You have a b; 10 _ 8 right) to e honcerp 4 5 * 
For his yntimely death — {6 OY ee 91 

Car. Untüme each ind indee 00 HS. : 9. axis 

Vil. But yet you must not Pre was s the cause. 

Car. Not you the cause why, ho should myrder him! > 
We do not ask vou to accuse yourself;. des, 1 
But I must say, that, vou have murder d nmz * 
And 1 will say nothing else, till justice draw: . 
Upon our side, at the Fer .of t blood,, RET 5 361 Fd 
To execute.so foul 3 muy Dy ls A1 

Bel. Poor Biron ! is this my welcome honie | © : * 

Friend. Rise, sir, there i is a e in re | 


Which yet is left ou. A 226d We "REY | 
Car. Take the body hence. Fe? * 1 e A 
C Bald, What could provoke Lol i #3407 5 320M nd: 
Fl. Nothing could: provoke me mth wil” 

To a base murder ;. which [ fing' you, NN * : = 

Me guilty off, I kno ow my Winocences oo 
yservants too can witness at T 7575 

My sword in his defence, to 1 ie 4 412 H T 8 
Bel. Let the servants be call d. 8 8 1 23 2 

Fr. Let's hear what they can Say 2 N 
Car. What can they say! ; why,, W eln rad. ys 

They're His accomplices, his igstrüme by ofa Vie 3 bac? 

on will N 1 I "ir N could do. 4% an 
murder for his serVIce, they can iy 1 74 8 

Lye nimbly, uy Swear hard is bring him off?” A 1 e * 

ou say, you drew your word in his:defence:;” 75 12 


Vol. II. 1 Whe 


z R's 


it 


TY +08 296: 3 7 * 


166 "ISABELLA: n, 
Who were his encmies ? did he need defence ? 3 
Had he wrong'd any one? could we have cause 1 
To apprehend a danger, but from you? N 
And yet you rescy'd him No, no, he came 
Unseasonably, (that was all his crime) 
Unlucky to interrupt your sport: 
You were new-marry'd—marry'd to his wife 
And therefore you, and she, and all of you, „ 
For all of you I must believe concern d) 
Combin'd to murder him out of the way. 
Bel. If it be so 
Car. It can only be 8o— 
Fr. Indeed it has a face iu 1 
Car. As black as hell. Zi 
 5trate. 7 
Car. Vll go myselk f for b 3 (hu 
Vil. These strong presumptions, I must own, indeed, 
Are violent against me; but I have _ 
A witness, and on this die heav'n too. 
— Open that door. | | | 
Doors hens, and PEDRO is brought ward by V1 LLEROY's 
Servants, _ 
Here's one can tell you all. - 
Ped. All, all: save me but from the rack, I'1I confes al 
Fil. You and your accomplices design d 
To murder Biron ?— Speak. 
Pied. We did. | 
Vil. Did you engage upon your private wrongs 
Or were employ'd? _ 
Ped. He never did us wrong. 
Vil. You were set on then? 
Ped. We were sel on. | 
Fil. What do you know of me? ? 
Ped. Nothing, nothing: 
You sav d his life, and have 8 me. 
vil. He has acquitted me. 
If you would be resolv d of any thing, 
He stands upon his answer. 
Bel. Who set you on to act this Horrid deed? 
C Bald. Il know the villain; give me quick his name, 0 
Or I will tear it from thy n bean 
1 1 will confess. * 


5 


: \ 


G Blu 


| C Bald. Do al A * 
Ped. It was my Ws Curtis, 1 your own son. 
C Bald. Oh monstrous'! ' monstrous ! most Unnau! 
Bel. Did he employ you te murder bis own brother? 
Ped. He did; and he was with us when twas. 2 
C Bald. If this be true, this horrid, horrid my 

It is but just upon me: Biron's wrongs 

Must be reveng'd; and 1 the cause WA... 
Fr, What will you do with him? | 1 25 
C Bald, Take him . 1 

] know too much. Tredco ton n. 


Vil. I had forgoi—Your wreehed, pia EP | 
Gave me this letter for you. _ LO. it to Baldwin. 
] dare deliver it: if it speaks of we, a | 
I pray to have it read. . 

C Bald. You know the hand. 15 SF 

Bel. 1 know, tis Biron's hand. ff 


C Bald, Pray read it „„ 1 


B ELLFORD rads the letter, 1 ; 


< 
J find T am come only to lay my trath at your 2 Is am 
> now going out of the world ; but cannot forgive you, nor my 
1, brotbzr Carlos, for not bindering my poor wife Isabella, from 

marrying with Villeroy ; when you both new, rom 50 8 8 


lettters, that I was alive. yy B ! R Oy 
yil. How !—did you know It then? : 
C Bald, Amazement! all e 
Enter CarLos with Officers" e THAN 
O Carlos! are you come? Your brother here, © ps © 


Here, in a wretched letter, lays his death 
To you and me: have you done any thing 
To hasten his sad end? 1 
Car. Bless me, sir, I do any thing? who, 17 a 
C Bald. He talks of letters that were sent to ue: oY 
I never heard of aiya—did you know 1 1 
He was alive? eee, 1 10 5 
Car. Alive! heav'n knows, not I. e 
15 C Bald. Had you no nem of him, from a repor”, ety, 
Or letter, never? | © 
Car, Never, never, Ii . EIT 14.409 


od, H 2 FTT. 


as; 


. 156 1 an ee Wy ; 
Bel. That's = indeed; I know 55 often writ. | 
To lav before vou the Send 5107 Less Chuan F 
Of his hard slavery: and more I know, ä 
That he had several answers to his lettefs: TM th 
He said, they came from you; N are his brother: 
Car. Never from me. 1 5 . 
, He £5: : . 
The letters I believe are still about him; . . 
For some of em I saw but yesterday. 
C Bald. What did these answers say? . 
© Bel. l cannot speak to the particulars ; „„ 
But 1 remember woll, the sum of em „ 
Was much the same, and all agreed. 
That there was nothing to be hop'd from you; 5. 
That *tw-s your barbarous resolution E 
To let him perish there. 
C Bald. O Carlos! Carlos! PR thou been 2 brother es 
Car. (is a plot upon me; 1 never Form: ; « 
He was in slaverv, or was alive, | KG. 
Or heard of him bef.re this fatal bour. ; "as ME 
Bel. There, sir, | must confront you: 
He sen“ youa letter, to my knowledge, last ni aht; 
And you sent him word you wou d comè to im ? 
I fear you came too soon. . 
C Bald. Tis all too plain.— . 
Bring out that wretch before * 3 T prov, 
Car. Ha ! Pedro there! Then lam cog indeed, 
Bel. You start at sight of him; 
He has confest the bloody deed. 
Car. Well then he 5 . 


OR 7 
N 7 2 5 


*$ 


4. 4 


And must answer it. EL = _ t 5 "Foros 1 5 
Bel. Is there no more? 
Car. Why! f what would you have more? ? 1 know: the | 


WO, /// ĩᷣ bo du? 
And I ex»ect it. Ru ogg FB 
.C Bald. Why hast thou done all this? | 
Car. Why, that which damns most men, has ruin'd me; 
The making of my fortune. Biron stood 


Between me and y our favour: while he lis l, 
J bad not that; hardly ee ee 3 % 1 

And not r all a kin to vor estae. 168 da deen 
J could not bear a- younger brother +=" e 


jobs THR depending upon Courtesyoo—y S109. i 0% "Up 
A « H 


It was my sin, and Jam punish d for” 3 r 9 


5 
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I p47 
Hd you provided for me * 4 BIN e 7 255 5 | 
| had been still a brother. h i 


C" Bald. ' Tis tod —ͥͤ kr SIE... 
I never lov 'd thee, as 1 ould have obe ie * 


O! never may distinction rise ua: > 4 15 
1 | #27 pF 53 * 4 
In families: let pareuis be the game 
4 £ 31 I py 7 ; 
To ail their children; common iu their care,, 5 


And | in tneir love of 'em—1 4 am bad oy N 


* 
2 f Sb > bh” * 
< 


2 


Such Pains to mariy me to elbe, N 7 
Car: 1 had my reasons for:. Wb. 275 oh 128 . 
Vil More than 1 thought you ! had, "4 + 1708 el 
Car. But one was this: BY | 1 15 at's 

kiew my brother lov'd his wife s in,” N . wh 


That if ever he should come hame agli, „ 7 25 
He cou'd not long out-live the loss of her. foot) Te 
Bel. li yourely'd on that, Wey did vou Kill him! 2 
Car. To make all sure. Now you are” answer d al. 
Where must I go? > Tam, tir def your quesriobs. © be Rh 5 8 
C Bald, I leave the jdge to tell thee what thou art; : "4 
A father cannot fi..d a hame for hee 2 


But parricide is hiahes. trcason, sue, 1 5 LIT ; Ta 3 


Le sacted nature's law 5 and must be $2, \ V 
So scutend'd in thy c: imes. Tage bien ee N | 1 


1 he vielent 1emedy is found at last, . 1300 
That drives thee ont, thou poison of i my beg, 5 
Infected long, and only foul in thee. Leda led Goff. 
Grant me, s sweet heav'n ! thy patience to 8⁰ 311 3 


The torment ef my cure—Here, here , 1 1827 
The operation—Alas she's mad. OY Ru 7 220 
——— 28 A : 


Enter Isa BRL LA A held Pp his ena; Her Cs Es 


disbevell d: ber litile son Ze in 5. Ng ba Ky ag 
of ber, 435 e x 
MA; F, * e ib 


2 My Frabetla! poor unhappy wren. in Off | 
What can J any to her ?? ; 1007 0k 570 1199921 * 
Ju. Nothing, no: hing; 5 N babbling world tk, ha. 14 
I hear no more on't. When does the cout sh? 
{11 164 be bought What! to bell innecent blood 2b. 
You look like one of the N 5 e, PHLLA 
Ii 


4 


Nc, now | laugh at you, defy. you all, 


Bion has watch d his eppOrtunity 
Zoftly; he steals it from the — Gods, 


Live but to witness for me to the world, 

- How much I do repent me of the wrorgs, 

Th' unnatural w rongs which I have heap' d-on thee, 
And have pul:'d don this judgment on us all. 


1 die in peace, to leave him 5 N care. 


O may thy father's virtues live in thee, 


* * 
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Minos, er Radamanth or . 
I have heard of you, 
I have a cause to try, an honest one; 
Will you not hear it? Then I must appeal - 
To the bright throne—call down the heav' 92 0 Powers 
To witness how you use me. | | 
Wom. Help, help, we cannot hold her. | 
Vil. You but enrage her more. 
C Bald. Pray give her way; she'll hurt no dy, 
Ia. What have you done with him * ? He was here but 
| now ; 
I saw him here; Oh . Bie where,” +, 
Where have they hid thee from me? He is gone 
But here's a little fl ming cherubin —— 
Cbild. O save me, save me! [Running to Balduin. 
Tea. The Mercury of heav'n, with silver wings, | 
Impt for the flight to overtake his „ 
And bring him back again. 
(bild. I fear «he'll kim. 
C Bald. She will not hurt tha. [She lings away, 
Isa. Will nothing do! I did not hope to find 
Justice on earth; tis not in heav'n neither. 


And sends it thus 


[Stab bel 


You tyrant-murderers, . | : 
Vil. Call, call for help; O heav'n ? this __s too much. 
C Bald. O, thou most injur'd innocence! yet live, 


Vil O speak ! spe ax but d word of comfort to me. 
C Bald. If the most tender father's care and love 
Of thee, and thy poor child, can make amends— 
O vet look up, and live! 
Isa. Where is t at little wretch ? [They raise ber 


J have a wretched mother's le ey, 
A dying kiss pray let me give it him. 
My blessing ; that, that's all I have to leave thee. | 


And 
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And all his wrongs beburied in my grave! 2 Dies 
Vil. She's gone, and all my joys of life. with her. Sgt >. 
Where are your officers of justice. now? PRE a 
Seize, bind me, drag me to the bloody bar. 107 2148 
Accuse; condemn: me: let the sentence 3 i 


My hated life — no matter how it comes, 
Ill think it just, and thank you as it falls. 
Self murder is deny'd me: else, how soon 
Could I be past the pain of my remembra ce] 5 
But I must live, grow grey with ling' riug grief, e 
To die at last in telling this sad tale. 
C Bald. Poor wretched orphan of most wretched parents 
'Scaping the storm, thou' rt thrown upon a rock, 
To perish there: the very rocks would melt, 
Soften their nature, sure, to foster thee: 
I find it by myself. My fliaty heart. 
That barren rock, on which thy father starv d, 
Opens its springs of nourishment to thee . 
| O, had I pardon'd my poor Biron's fault: 
. His first, his only mene had not been. | 


* 


To erring youth there's some compassion due; 
But while with rigour you their. crimes pursue, if Kc 
What's their misfortune, is a crime in you. © 

If Hence learn, offending children to fo; tire: 
Leave punishment to ow B-— tis heaven' 8 perogaiine, 


I * 
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GUARDIAN, | 


DRAM A'TIS PERSON.” 


M E * Servant. r 
V. Hearts, the Guardian, d, W OM E N. 
Av Or rick.” * © Miss Harriet, an 25 


Sir Charles Clakit, Mr Yates.” Miss Pri chard. 
: 125 brien.” his Nephew, Mr Ts the maid, Mrs Clir 5 
En. „ : 


* 585 SCENE 0 
"A. Hall i in Mr HeanTLy' « Houz. 


* Sir Cams Gram his Nzrury, 
and SERVANT, 


| Bravay r. 


— — 


LE ASE to walkthis way, 3 3 
Sir Char. Where is your master, fiend? | 
Serv. In his dressing- room, Sir. 
Toung Cluc. Let him knew then 
Sir 3 Pri hee be quiet Jack; when I am n in com 
| Pany let me direct. Tis proper and decent. 
Young Cl:c. 1 am dumb, Sir. 
Sir Cbar. Tell Mr Heartly, his friend and neighboun 
Sir Cbarles Clachit, would ra three worde to him. 
Serv. 1 shall, Sir. 
ä Sir Cbar. Now, nephew; comer once again, before 
I ojen the matter to my ne — 9 Heurtiy, what I am g- 
ing to undertake for you. Why don't you «wag ? 
- Young Clac. Is it proper and decent: uncle? 
Sir Char. Pshaw ! don't be a fool but answer me 
don't you flatter yourself. What assurance have you 
that this Fo oung lady my friend n has 2 : biking to you 


7 
* 


I 


and the moment I get 4 to lea? 


T he: young fellows of this age 2 are. al and ans "— 
ad. you are no exception to the gener... rhe; co 

Young Clac. Thank you, unclèe- —But may: I this i instant 
be struck old and peey 171 if I woui J paty yOu 4,.vira Jalse 
«cent to expose you for all the ine women in Christen! Ill. 
l assure you again and again, and you may, take my, 
word, uncle, that miss Harriet has no kiud of aversion to 
your nephew and inost humble Servant, 147 465 

Cir Char. Ay a. — Varg aty.!—Van nity —_ 
take a y ou'rg fel W- Sword 4 gut women; - the B. 


| * meyer 
6 4 fast, 


and with as little conscience, as the, Braxcfs Gallen} 0- 


dice your. proofs. 31 Ta 483, I-t: * 77 * A 2 414 58 1 
' Young Clac, Can't your eyes see em, uncle, without arrg- 


ing me to the indelicacy of repeating e. n. 

Fir Char. Why Lee nothing but 9 foel's. head anda | 
fool's coat, 1upported by a pair. of, 22 unpromising legs. 
Have you no better proofs? _ | 

Young Clac, Yes, I have, * 200 i infidel 1 tl a 
hundred. ; EL LAASLA, 

Sir Char. Out with them then. | 

Young Clac. First— Whenever I see her, aper * 
at me. I hat's a sign of love Wben ever | speak lo her 
She never answers me,—Ano' her si zu of. love. And when 
erer I speak to any body else, She seems to be be perlecy 
easy. That's a certain sign of love. 

Sir Cbar. The. devil it 5 | 

Young Clac. When I am with hor, she $ FOLEY grave ; 

h then "the Poor th thing 
begins — Why will you leave ine, Mr 18 Ele ” Jus t you sa- 
* crifice a fe moments to my bashfulness Stay, on a- 

* greeable run- away, stay, I vaall $001 ov. come the fears 


2 


N 


* your presence gives. me, . cou'd N more—BIX" a Wo dn. 


of 15nour, uncle 55 | % 8 
8 Char. Wh and has he, + aid all tbese things to 
you * | 


Young Clae. 0 ves, and ten times wo e "het 
eyes 3 1 l eee 
Sir Cbar. With Kor eyes! eyes: are Fer equi 
Fack.— However, if the'3 oung lady has ah 1 | 
Mr Heartly | is too much a man of the world, a den 
my friend, to oppose the match; 80 do vo e 
garden, and L wilt opeit the matter to hun: 0 al te12 
 Toung Clac. Is there any chjecticn to my staying, unzie? 


Is; Tae 


: 


FR t — - 
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The business will be sbon ended. —You will kropose the 
match, he will give his consent, I shall give mine; mies b 

sent for, and ” affair est fait. [onabping bis finger, 

$i Char, And so you think that a young beautiful heir- 

ess, with forty thousand pounds, is to be had with a scrap of 

French, and a snap of your finger, —Prithee get —.— and 

dont provoke me. 

Young Clac. Nay, but, my dear unde— 

Sir Char. Nay, but my impertinent nephew, her: re- 

tire, or Ill throw up the game. [Putting bim out, 

Doung Elac. Well, well, I am gone, uncle. — When you 

come to the point, 1 hall be ready to make my ke "309 

— Bon Voyage (Ext, 

Sir Char. The devil's in these young fellows, 1 think 

We send em abroad to cure their 1 ou 889 

get above 1 11 the other way. 


(Exter Mr 1 


1 morrow to you, neighbour. 

Heart. And to you, Sir Charles, I am 8 to see you $0 
strong and healthy. 

Sir Char. I can return you e ment, my friend, 
—without flattery you don't logk more than thirty-five; 
and between ourselves, you are on the ne side of forty 
But mum for that. 

Heart. Ease and tranquility keep me as you see. 

Sir Char. Why don't you marry, neighboyr ? A good 
wife would do well for you. 

Heart. for me? you are pleased to be metry, Sir Charles, 
Sir Char. No faith, I am serious, and I had a daughter to 
recommend to you, you shall say me nay more than once, 

Tassure you, neighbour Heartly, before I would mu you. 
Heart. I am much obliged to you. 

Sir Cbar. But indeed, you are a little too ms of the 
philosopher, to think of being troubled witk women and 
their concerns. 

Heart. J beg your pardon, Sir Charles Tho- there are 
many, Who call themselves philosophers, that live single, 
and perhaps are in the right of it, yet I cannot think mar- 
rrage is at all inconsistant Wich true philesophy.——A wise 
man will resolve to live like the rest of the world, with this 


only Se: 3 that he is neither a Slay e to passions nor e- 
event 


„„ TIE G ARDIAN. 
vents. At is not because I 3 a little philosophy, but be 


cause I am on the wrong side of forty, Sir cherte chat 1 de. 8 


sire to be excused ( smiling.) 
Sir Char. As you pf 5 now to wy 1 : 
Lou have no objection, I suppose, to tie up your ward, 
miss Harriet, Gough you have Slipped the collar yaurself 2. 
—Ha} hat bet. 
Heart. Quite the contrary, Sir; 1 have taken her. some 
time from the boarding school, and brought her home, in 
order to dispose of her worthily, with her own inclination. 

Hr Char. Her father, I have heard y 111 say, recommended . 
that particular care to you, When she had reached. a gerdein 
age. 
en He did so—-and L am the more FAR Toi to obey 7 
kimecrupuously i in this circumstance, as she will be a most 
valuable acquisition to the person who shall gain ber —for, 
not to mention her fortune, which is the least consideration, 
her sentiments are worthy her birth; she is gentle, modest, 
and obliging.— In a word, my friend, I never saw youth mare 
amiable or GlaErect, hah: perhaps I am a little partial to 
her, 

Sir Cbar. No, no, she is a delicious Ea, as every tad | 
zays $0,—Butl believe, neighbour, nn happea d 
that you hittle think of. 98 VV 

Heart. What pray, Sir Charles? 158 

Sir Chur. My nephew, Mr Heartiy— 


Enter Vo Clacxrr. 


Young Clac. Here Iam at your service, Sir,—My. uncle. 
is alittle unhappy in lis manner; but Fil clear the matter 
tb you in a moment—Miss _— Sir, - = PHU; ward.— 
Sir Char, Get away, you pu 


Young Clac. Miss Harriet, Ir, age ward,—a most ac- W 


eomplish'd young lady, to be sure | 

Sir bar. Thou art a most accomplid'd coxcomb, to>z 
re. 

_ Heart: Pray, Sir Charles, let the young gentleman speak. 

Young Clac. You'll excuse me, Mr Heart/y—my uncle 
does not set up for an orator, a little confused, or 30, Sir, 
ou see me what I am, but I ought to ask pardon for the 
young lady and myself. We are boch young, Sir, I must 
confess we were wrong to conceal it from ee my 

X H 6 EE | uncle 


— 


766 HE GUARDIAN. 5 
uncle I see is pleased to be ang y, 1m  therefore/T hall ay 


no more at present. 5 


Sir Char. If vou hon! t Aa the room this moment, and 


vay in the garden, till I call 5ou 


— Young Clac. I am sorry I have disp! eased Fo- did not 
1 it was mal-a propos ; but yon must have your way, 
yncle—You command] submit Mr Heartly, yours, 

CExit Young Clackit. 

Sir Char. Puppy ! C Aside. ) My nephew's alittle unthink- 
ing Mr Heartly, as you see, 200 therefore J have been a 
little cautious how I have proceeded in this affair: but 
indeed, he has persuaded me in a nene that your ward 
and he are not ill together. _ 

Heart Indeed! this is the Rist Notre Wire! had of it 


5 aud ] cannot conceive why Miss Harriet should conceal 


it from me; for I have often assured ber, that I would 
never oppose her neee though 1. en denen 
to direct it. | 

Sir Char.-'Ti is bunden natures; neigbbour, ——we are. 
achamed of our first passion, that we would - willingly so 
hide ib from ouetires —But you will mention my ION 
to „„ 

Heart, I abe Ne e Sir Gt The name 
of the gentle man whom she chuses, must first eome from 


herself, my advice or importunity shall never influence 


her: if guardians” would be less rigorous, young people 
would be more reasonable; and I am so unfashionable to 
think, that happiness in marrige can't be bought too deax.— 
11 am still on the wrong side of forty, Sir Charles. - 

Sir Char. No nn, — Lou are right, neighbou r. But 
18 she is. Don't alarm her young heart too 3 I beg 
of ape por my word, she is a sweet morsel; 


Enter Miss Hanmer, aud. Lrer. 3 
 Miss Har. He is with company—T'l Speak: to him aller 


time. [Retiring. 


Lucy. Young, handsome, and afraid of being seen.— 


Von are very particular, miss. 


Heart. Miss Harriet, vou must not” et 
returns ) Sir Charles, give me leave to introduce you to this 
ung lady. ( Introduces ber) You know, erbte the 
reason of this gentle man's visit to RE! 2 7 Ce Harriet. 
Miss Har. Sir! Eats F + —_ 
cart. 
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Heart. Vou may trust me; my en SEN 
be disturb d. I shall not reproach you with aily thing hüt 
keeping your wishes a secret from me sofleng! gon 
Miss Har — Upon my word, Sir, Lucy ννν , ni Jo 
Lucy. Well, aud Lucy 1 IH lay my life tisna treat 
marriage. Is that such a dreadful thing Ohe fer öh Fi 


madam |! young ladies of fashion are-not Frigitonel ar tk 


n e enen de } | 5 
8 TY J.# ga WAY ry 5 
15 8 "Heanrry to Sir Cninlzs, * 1 HAS, 1 ret | 
We have gone too far, Sir Charles wo We 1 
Ce her delicacy, and give her time to recover ThatÞbets 
ter talk with her alone; we will leave her howüzzaube = 
tuaded that no endevvours; shall be wanting on my part, t 


bring this affair to a happy and speedy conclusion: ii 


Sir Char. I shall be obliged to you, Mr — A, 


| Young lady, your. Servant. What:g race and modesty 1 she 


is a most engaging creature, and L bab be 2 fo make 
her one of my familie a 
Heart. You do us honour; Sir n "71 24; bb aa * 
L Exeunt Sir Charles ant Healy: 
Lucy. load, Miss Hari. you are very particular; y 
was tired of the boarding school, and yet Seem to have no 
inclination to be married. What can be the meaning of a 
this? — That smirking old gentleman is uncle to Mr. Clarks 
it: and, my fe for it he has Made some un to your 
guardian. | T A BIE 
_ Miss Har. Prithee don't 3 3 Mr Ciaetit 1 
Lucy But why not, miss ? tho! he is a little fantastical, 


"LT 
on 


loves to hear himself talk, and is somewhat 'self-sufficient; 


vou. must consider he is young, has been abroad, and keeps 


good company: the trade will soon be at an end, if young 
ladies and gentleman grow over nice and exceptious. 


Miss Har. But if I can find one without these Tab! 


may surelv please mvself. 


Lucy. Without these faults ! was Is he young, miss ? 

Miss Har. He is sensible, modest, polite, affable, Wa 
generous; and charms from the natural impulses of his own 
heart, as much as others een by" their dar Ag airs, and 
insalent affectation. e e 

Lucy. Upon my 9 1 bot why have: you kept this 
secret so long ?—Your guardian i is kind to you beyond cm- 
ception.— What difficulties can * have. to over come? 


* : 


» - 


Fg 
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Ins Har. ' Why" the difficalty of 'techaring my 0 
ments. 33% 5120. . 2 4; 
pe Luty. Leave that to me, miss at your spark, with 
in hr acrefmplishibents, must brave very little i er 
not to have discovered his good fortune in your eyes- 
Mus Har. I take care that my eyes don't tell 2 much; 
and he has too mueh delicacy to interpret looks to his ad- 
vantage. Besides, he would certainly disapprove my pas- 
sion; and If I should ever make tlie declaration, and meet 
with a denial, I shoufd absolutely die with shame. 
Tucy. IH ensure your life for 2 silver thiiuble. net 
at enn possibly hinder your coming _—— . 
Miss Har. His excess of merit. \-- 
Lucy. His excesof a fiddle stick. £242Bitcome, | 'l pur you 
in the way; —you shall trust me with the secret; ' en- 
trust it again to half a dozen friends, they shall entrust it to 
half a dozen more, by which means I will travel half the 
town over in a weeks time; the gentleman wilt certainly 


Hear of it, and then if he is not at your feet in the fetching 


of a Sigh, I'll give up all r uisites at our wedding.— 
"BE What-ts his name, miss Pra inns F 7 Hol | 
Miss Har. I cannot tell you His Wände Iudeed J cannot; 

* 1 am afraid of being thought too singular —But why sv. 
I be achamed of my passion? Is the impressfon which a vir- 

tueus character makes upon our hearts such a weakhens that 

i may not be excused 7 - 

Lucy. By my faith, miss, I a ee you! you 

'._ nfcafrait'ef being thought singular, and you really are so: — 

I would sooner renounce all the passions in the universe 

than have one in my bosom beating and flattering iselfto 


Pieces. Come, come, miss, open the wen and let 
the poor devil out.” 


1 uler HEARTLY., 


Heart. Leave us, Lucy. 
Tucy. There's zomething going forward, —*tio very 
hard I can't be of the party. [Exit, 
Heart. She certainly” thinks, from the character of the 
yeung man, that I shall disapprove of her choice. [Avide. 
Miss Har. What can I possibly say to him ? lam as much 
_— to-make the declarations as he would be to under. 
$ it. 
Heert, Don't imagine, my _— that I would know m_— 
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of your thoughts than you desire 1 chould; but the tender 
eare which 1 have ever shewn, and the sincere friendship 

which I shall always have for you, give me a sort of right 
to el quire into every thing that concerns yo. Some 
friends have spoken to me in particular, — But that is not | 
all, —1 have lately found you thoughtful, absent; and dis- nn 
turbed;——be plain with Meg———has nat nn 9 
happy enough to please you?) = 
Miss Har. I cannot deny it, Sir ;—Yes,—somebody. in- 
deed has pleased me; — but I must intreat vou not. to g, 
credit to any idle stories, or enquire farther: inte the parti- 
tulars of my inclination; for Icannot N hwy HH | 
enough to say more to you, _ E | 
Heart. But have you made a choice, my W NT 
Miss Har. I have, in my own. mind, Sir; and tis im- 
possible to make a be. ter; = ee hunour, e ing! must 
_ approve it. 
Heert. And how long have you conceived this passion ? 
Miss Har, Ever si ce left the con, eee, with you. 
| - {Szgbs, 
Heart. I see your confusion, my dear, and will Telieve 
you from it immediately, —— Fam informed of the whole, 
Miss Har, Sir! = 
Heart. Don't be uneasy, for 1 can with 8 assure 
you, that your passion is returned with equal tenderness. 
Miss Har. If you are not deceiv 4—1 en de 


PY. 

Heart. I think I am not 3 1 after the on. 
tion you have made, and the assurances which 1 have given 
you, why will you conceal it any longer? have 1 ˙¹ wag 

serv'd a little more confidence from yu? 

Miss Har. You have indeed deserv'd it, and hard cer- 
tainly have it, were 1 not well assured you would oppose 
my inclinations _ 

Heart. 1 oppose em! am I then 80 unkind 10 you, my 
y dear? Can you in the least doubt of my affeetion for y_ P — 


co V9 


or ww CW ws 


t. l promise you that I have no will but your ↄ e. 

de Miss Har. Since you desire it then, I will endeavour f to 
e. explain myself. 

ch Heart. I am all attention ces, my Fan 4: 32 

Is Miss Har. And If I do, 1 red x chal never beabieto d 


to you again. 


- 
. — 
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Heart. How can that be, when I shall agree with Fou in 
every thing? | 
Miss Har- Indeed vou won't tepupray let me retite to. my ; 
: - GSfEAARICE—r[ am. not weli, S r 95 
Heut. I cee your delicacy 1 is hurt, my der; but let me | 
intent you once more to conſide in we Tell me his 
name, end the next moment I will go to him, and assure 
him, that my consent shall confirm both your . 
Miss Har. Lou will. easily find him: And when vou 
\bave.jproy tell him how improper it is for a young woman 
to speak first. persuade him to spare my blushes, and to 
release me from so terrible a situation, — I shall leave him 
With vou. —and hope that this declaration will make it im- 
er for you to mistake me any longer. . | 
mags is going, but upon Seeing. XY 0UNG Ordern, 
remains upon the Stage. | 
Heart. Are we not Lahe ? teen this mean 0 fi 
| side. 
x T5 Bar” nas Clac. 4 — faith r "here they. are together. : ) 
8 Heart. I did not see him; — but now the riddle ex plain'd, 
LAside.] 
2 — What c can he want now ?—This i is the most 
spi iteful interruption, LAeide.] N : 
2 zung Clas, By youk leave, Mr Heartly, —— 
; [Crosses bim to go to Harriet.) 
Have 3 you :t lest my divine Harriet. Well, 
Mr. Hearily, Suns Facon— But what's the matter, he 
things look a little g'vomy here ;—one mutters to him. 
self, and gives me no answer, and the other turn's the head, 
and winks at me How the devil am to interpret 2 all this? 
Miss Har. Iwink at you, Sir ! did * Sir? . 
_ Young: Clac. Yes, you my angel {— but mum. — Mr 
 Heartly, for heaven's sake, what is all this? Speak, 1 con- 
jure you, is it life or death; with me? 
Miss Har. What a dreadfuFsituation 1 aim in! 
Woung Clac. Hope for the best,.— U bring matters about 
I warrant vou. r 13 
Heart. Yon have both of you great. reason to be $atis- 
x fied—Nothing shall oppoce your happiness. 
Young Clac. Bravo, Mr Heartly ! 1 
2 Ma Miss Harriet s will is a law to me; _ "ng you, 
Sir the friendship which I have ever ben, d for your 


* 


N | uncle 
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| uncle is too sincere not to exert some of it upon this: oeca- 
i ii e 
Miss Har. 1 1 shall die with confüsiö! T Anle 4 E Bye 
Young, Clac I am alive again, — Dear Mr Heuftiy, thou 
are a most adorable creature! what a happiness it lis to have 
to do with a man of sense, who has no fochsh prejudices} . 
and can See when a young. fellow, Has something toleradle 
about him! — : 1920 03 YA 
Heart. Sir, not to flatter © you, I must declare; thatit is from 
a knowledge of your. friends and family , that 1 have hopes 
of sec ing you and this young lady happy. Lill go directs. 
ly to your uncle, and assure him that bop thing goes on 
to our wishes. ee e ] 
| Miss Har. Mr. Na nV. 817 1— 1:77 diese 
; Heart. Poor miss Harriet, 1 see a0 0 dia andigem 0 
ry for it; but it must be got over, and the sooner the bet- 
ö ter. —Mr C lackit, Ron dear, wilt be glad ot an opportunity  - 
v entertain you, for the ye en s gall 0 3 Poor 
i * 1 (Smilin; 5 jus LE zit Heartly. 
31 g Clac. Aller, Ale, monsteur lb answer for 
t 1 ma'am, I think every ee pn to our wish- 
es; — be sincere, my adoraple,—don' t you think” yourseif 
a. very happy young lady? 1 r ie 
19 Mies nur. I shall be most paiticalarly ohnen to you; Sir. 
}, if you wovid inform me what is tha meaning of all this. | 
Yeung (lac. Inform you, Miss e matten be- 
| lie ve, is pretty clear,— trie nds have ukcermhdibg, 
we have affections, - aid a "matitage*follows of course, 
Miss Har. Marriage, Sir! Pray what relation or particular 
connexion is there between you and me, Sir? i941 
: Young Clac. | may be deceiv'd Faith; but upon my 5 
honour, | always euppozed there was a iittle e of 
incliration between us. 7 S948 er e 
Miss Har. And have you poke to my guardian upon: 
it zapposition, Sir? 0 
i Young Clac. Are you angry at it? I believe ed | 
8 ing.) Come, come, I beheve not.— T5, . m FORE. 
be upon the reserve.— — 7 TO TLDS . N 
Miss Har. Indeed, Sir, this betiaigar of yoursls most eu 
" traordinary. RS I gat 
- Young Clac. Come, come, oy" dear; 805 1 catry this jest 
le too a e 8 mia  cariesima L WBat dhe de vll, When e- 
| IF 


* 


oo , oo ww „ Fas 


1 THE GUARDIAN. 
very thing i is agreed upon, and uncles and gu and 
zuch 18 have given their consent, why c continue the hype 

Miss Har, The 7 may have consented for you; but I am 
mistress of my affections, and will never dispose of em by 
Proxy. 

Young Clac. Upon my soul this is very droll cet 
has not.your guardian been here this very moment, and ex- 
press'd all imaginable pleasure at our intended union, 

Mis gur. He is in an error, Sir,—and had I not been 
too much astonished at your behaviour, I had andeceiy'd 
him along before now. 

Foung Clac. ( Humming a tune.) But, pray, miss, to return 
to businesss What can be your intention in raising ail this 
confusion. in the family, and opposing your own inclina- 
tions? 

Miss Far. Opposing my own inclinations, Sir? 

Young Clac. Ay, opposing your own inclinations, ma- 
dam, — do you know, child, if you carry on this farce any 
longer, I sha!l begin to be a little angry? 

Miss Har. Iwould wish it, Sir, —for de assur d, that I never 
in 2 life had the least thought about you, 

oung- Ciac. Words, words, words- 
iss. Har. Tis most sincerely and literally true. 

. Young lac. Come, come, I know what I know 

"Miss £54 Don't make yourself ridicutous, Mr Cacti. 

Young Clu. Don t n make * miserable, miss 
Harriet. 

Miss Har. I am only 50, when you persist to torment 
me. 

I 4B bung Clac. (Smiling. ) And you really believe, thet 

you don't love me? _ 
. Miss Har Positively not. 
$ oung Clac. ( conceitedly. 9 And are you very Sure non, 
«that you hate me? 

| | Wes Har. Oh! ! most cordially.” x 

Young Clac. Poor young OY ? ' do en vou, from 2 

soul. 8 27 1 4 
Miss Har. PE why won t vou leave me? * 
Yaung Clac.—* Sbe never told ber love, . . 
Hut let concea ment, 1 75 a worm 1. to bud, „„ 
Fred on ber damasÞ FITC 4 ET STR if os 


— 


4 


Take waruing, miss, when once you begin to Pine in thought 
its 


H 
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it's all over with you; and be assured, since you are obsti- 


nately bent to give yourself airs, that, if you once suffer me 


to leave this house, in a pet—Do you mind me? Not all 
your sighing, whining, fits, vapours, and hysterics, shall ever 
move me to take the least cempassion on you, Coute gu 
oute. | ” OY 
i Enter HearTLY and Sir Cranes, 5 
Sir Char. 1 am ove1joy'd to hear it ;—— There they are 
the pretty doves! This is the age, neighbour Heartly, for | 
happiness and pleasure. | 
Heart. 1 am will'ng, you see, to lose no time, which may 


eonvince you, Sir Coarles, how proud I am of this alliance _ | 


in our families. 
Sir Cbar. The thought of j it rejoices me —Gad, I will 

send for the fiddles, take a dance myself, and a fig for 

the gout, and rheumatism.—But hold, hold,—the lovers, 


methinks, are a lit: le out of humour with each ot her. — What 9 


is the matter, Jack? Not pou: 8 before your time. 
Tot oung Clac. A L Sir —the dy will ten v0u— 
[Hums a lune. 
xeart. You seem to be troubled, Harriet —What: can 
thi- mean? 
Miss Har, You have Te in an error, Sir, us me; 
did not undeceive you, because I could not imagine, 


that the consequences could have been 80 serious and o 


sudden; — But I am now forced to tell you, that you have 
misunderstood me—that you have distressed e 

Heart. How, my dear? | 

Sir Cbar. What do you 8a, d . 3 

Young Clac. Mademoiselle is pleas'd to be out of der, 1 
but 1 can't blame her, for upon my honour, I think a little 
coquetry becomes her. | 

Sir Char, Ay, ay, ay,—Oh, ho !—ls that all ? These, lit- 
tle squalls seldom overset the lover's boat, but drive it the | 
faster to port—Ay, ay, ay : 

Heart. Don't be uneasy, my dear, that you have Sled 
your passion — Be consistent DOWs, on you; should be 8 15 
capricious. 

Young Clac. Talk to her a little, M. Heartly, she is a ne 
ans "ng has many. Virtues: but she goes not know the 
wor 


Sir Char, Come, eome, vn must be friends, again, my 
childr en. 


7 > 
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* Miss 


# 
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2 would surfeit me. 7 A on ade. 5 eff „ 


147 | | IE SUDAN. | 
Mies Har. I beg you will Jet me alone, Sir." an it at 
f Heart. Tor ge ssake, Miss Harriet, ex 6 tis rite 
o me. | p * een ne $5 1 
Mic Har. I cannot, Sir, A have discovered th welt. | 
ness of my heart—]1 have discovered it to you, sir ;—but 
your unkind interpretations, and reproachful 550 con- 
Liner ge, that Þ have alfead nidy ltd. büt tod much. Exit. 
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Sie Gbar. Well but hark ye, nephew. e 


"7 
* 


ine too far. what have you done to her # (05 


Heart, 1 never saw her mov'd before 

Young Clac. Upon my: 80ul, gentlemen, Tam ch 
surprizedat jt as Yeu can dor The little Bronilleriè be- 
tween us; arose upon her persisting, that there- was no Pas- 
sion, no Penchanit between us.. 
Sir Char, III tell you what, "> amb "js a certain 
kind of impudence about you, that 1 Yon t approve of; 
and were La young girl, those coxconfical air FOR” Four 's 


* 3 1 o 


Toung Clac. But ac the young ladies are not qu uite 80 
squeamish, as vour uncle, I fancy they will chuse ine as l 
am. Hal ha !—But what can the lady object to? 1 have 
offe fed to marry her, is not thata proc f sufficient that 1 like 
her? Awvaung fellow; must have some affection that wil 
80. some lengths to indulge it. Hal ha!! 

Sir Char. Why really, friend Heartly,- don't see ho! 
à voung man can do Wores or a 1 desire „ 


sa vou, neighbour? N 


Heart. Upon my e Fol; puzzles ook N — 
thoughts upon the matter are so various, and 80 ified, 
Every thing I see and hear is 's0 nn $0 
the certainly, cannot like any body else? 98085 
© Young Clac. No, no, I ll answer for RP my 
- Heart. Or she may be fearful then, that your passion for | 
P is not sincere, or like other young men of the times, 
you may grow careless upon marriage, and neglect her. 

Young Clac. Ha! egad, you have hit it; nothing but a 
little patural delicate 8ensibility,—-  {[Hums à tune, 

Heart. 3 perhaps, the violence bes reproaches may 
proceed f from. the Jukewarmness: of your professions. 

_ Young. Clac. Fe vous demande pardon—I have sworn to 
ker a hundred and a bundred times, that she should be the 
 bappiest of her ex but t there 3 is nothing surprizing in all 


2 5 | this 


6 Nas 


| mor e rout about it than tis Waor tn 
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this, it is the mizery.of an overfond heart, to bealways acbb 
ful of its happiness. {is £4 . 419 112. 51! 
Heart. And if she marries thee, I fear that Sho 3565 kept | 


in a; state of doubt as long 4s she lives. © bf "EHaffa aide. 
re 5 1 TY g ks "Enter Lvoy. Wane 19541 b. 1177 4 1: CT 
Lucy Pray temen, what is the matter among 51H 


and which 1 _ has affronted my mistres; 7. She is in a 
most prodigious taking yonder, and she vows to retärm i in- 
to the country aa gin ml: n get e but) eee Prem 


ker. © Ts Pe ro rs | 1 i 
Young Clac. Poor thing! | TV OL 
Lucy. Poor thing? the devil 1 this loves] $25,” thefes 


Young Clac. 1 b-g your pardon 107 that, Mrs 3 5s | 

Heart, I must enquire; further in this; her behaviour 
too particular for me not to be disturbed at it. Uk 

Lucy. She desires, wick the leave uf these tontleman mat 
when she has recover'd herself, she may n * en dale, 
Sir. (To Hearty. U ul Anno, 201 72 7 

Heart. I shall with, pleasure attend her, 4 5 | [Exit Lucv. 1 

Young Clac. Divin Bacchus: la, la, a1 Ling. 

Sir Char I wou'd give, old as I am, a: 2 an arm to 
be belov'd by. that sweet creature as you are, Fuck ; * = 

Hun Clac. And throw your gout and rheumatism in⸗ 
to the bargain uncle ? —EL., ha! e Baccbus. EA. la, la, i 
etc. (Sings . 

Sir Chur. What the plague a ar? you quavering at? th *y 
hast no more feeling forthy happiness than my stick here, 

. Young Clac. I beg OO pardon for that, my dear uncle. 

- { Takes out 'a pocket looting glass. 

Sir Char. 1 IE Ba what the de vii ĩs come to the X Hen 
fellows of this age, neighbour Eeartly W hy a fine * woman, 
bas noeffcct, urn, emo lthye 10 method to make em 


less ford of these les. and mare iind of ih ſadies any 


Heart 1 know bat one, Sir CoEE1Mανο 5; 1 079 79 OY, 
Six Coar Ay chats ha?; nth 1 K ; 
Heart, Why: to Wen e lookins Ae kings 
S me; 194 20 1 -f Fointiug 46/Yung Clackit. 
Sir Char, A“. 2 a2 ede RPM coop 89 oltre — 
themselves E nds: Ah vas vou¹ng, und ia 10% 


4 ne „Leni were a deu e e 
Sure. | 16 ; a4 554 } # 7 4 Fg 


© 
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Heart. 


of her sex. 


Hill. A very sender dependance truly, = dic. 


yours, — adieu. Come, uncle, —fal, la, la, la: 
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Heart. Lock ye Mr Clackit, if miss Harriet's affection 


declare for you, she must not be treated with neglect or dis- 
dain : nor cou'd I bear it, Sir.— Any man must be proud 


of her partiality to him, and he must be fashionably insen- 


sible indeed, who wou'd not make it his darling care to de- 


fend, from every inquietude, the most delicate and tender 
Sir Cbar. Most noble and warm ly said, Mr Heartiy.— G0 


to her nephew, directly, throw yourself at her feet, and 


* 


swear how much her beauty and virtue hath captivated you, 
and don't let her go till you have set her dear little heart at 


2 
> 


rest, 


* 7 


Toung Clac. I must desire to be excus d: wou d you 


have me say the same thing over and over again? —! can't 


do it positively; it is my turn to be piqu d now. 
Sir Char. Damn your conceit, Fack; I can bear it no long 
Heart. 1 am very sorry to find that any young lady, 80 
near affd dear to me shou'd bestow her heart, where there 
is 80 little prospect of its being valued as it ought. How 


ever I shall not oppose my authority to her inclinations ; and 


- Who waits there? (Euter Servant.) Let the young lady 
know that I shall attend her commands in the library. (Exit 
Servant.) Will you excuse me, genffemen" 

Sir Char. Ay, ay, —We'll leave you to yourselves, and 
pray convince her, that I and my nephew are most sincerely 


her very humble servants, . 


Young. Clac. O, yes, yon may depend upon me. 


. | 3 : 7 (Exit, 
Young Elac. We'll be with you again to know what your 
tete a tete produces, and in the mean time, I am her's,— and 
Sir Char, I cou'd knoek him down with pleasure. {" Aside, 
2... © [Exeunt Sir Charles aud Young Ciackit, 
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W (Pealing to 4 Seran)) 8558 __ 


ELL miss Harriet, that I am here. —If he- 10 indid- 
posed, I will wait upon her in her o. own room. 
Exit Servant. 

5 mysterious het conduct appears o me, yet still 
i is to be decyphered Ic his young gentleman has certain 
ly touch'd hei — There, are some objections to him, and a- 
mong so many young men of fashion that fall in her way, 
she certainly might have made a better choice: she has an 
understanding to be sensible of this; and, if I am not wis- 
taken, it is a struggle between her reason and her 8 
ny occasions 11 this eonfusion.— But an 1 ie. 


22 
{ © 
* 8 


* 


Hase Enter Miss Harney.” Wi, * iy 


} Mi. F "PER. you, are not angry, Si 7 mat Tf you 
20 abrup tly, without making an apology ?' = ; 
Heart. I am not angry that, you think an apology neces. 


$ary,—The matter we were upon was of of such a delicate 
nature, that I was more pleased with your 0 f parcd than T 
hold have been with your. excuses,—You'll pardon n me, 
my dear,— 

Miss Har, I have refleate® that the person far whim T 
have conceiv'd a most tender regard, may, from the wisest 
motives, doubt of my passion; and "therefore 1 wourld'en- 
deavour to answer all the eljections, and convinge him how 
deserving he is of my highest egteem. e 

Heart. ] have not yet apprehended what kind of dispute 
could arise between you and Mr C/ackit :—I would advise 
vou both to come to reconciliation as soon a5 possible.— 
The law af nature is an imperious one, and- candid ke 
those of our eountry, be easily evaded; and though rea- 
zon may suggest some disagreeable reflections yet when the. 
froke is to be given, we must submit to it. 

Miss Har. He still continues in his error, and 1 cannot 
undeceive him. (Aide ) 

Heart, Shall I take the F of telling you, my dear. 


ling 
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(Taking ber band. Lou tremble, Harriet cat! is . | 
matter with you? ; 

Miss Har. Nothing, Sir.— Pray go on. | 1 

Heart. Iguess whence proceeds all your uneasiness.— Von 
fear that the world will not be so readily convinced of thy - 
young gentleman's merit as you are: and, indeed, I could 
wish him more deserving of you; but your regard for him 
gives him a merit he otherwise would have wanted, and al. 
most makes me blind to his failings. 
Miss Har. Aud would you advise me, Sir, to make choice 
of this gentleman ? : 
Heart. I would advice you, as T always have done, to con- 
sult your own heart upon such an occasion. 

Miss Har. If that is your advice, I will most reBgjoul 


follow it; and, for the last time, I am resolved to discover 


my real sentiments: : but as a confession of this kind will not 
become me.] have been thinking of some innocent stra- 
tagem to spare my blushes, ami in part to relieve me from 
the shame of a declaration. Might 1 be permitted to write | 


to him? 


Heart. I think you may, my dear, without the least of. 
fence to your delicacy: and indeed you ought to explain 
yourself: your late misun dervtanging | makes It absolutely ne- 
cæssaryx. 

Miss Har. Will you be kind enough to assist me il 
you write it for me, Sir? | 

Heart. Oh, most wiingly and as I am 888 a party, | 
it will re move al! objections, 

Miss Bar. 1 will dictate to you. in the best manner Ian 
able. (Sigbing.) 

Heart. And here is pen, ink, and paper, to obey your com 
mands. (Draws the fable.) 

Miss Har. Lo:d, how my heart beats! I fear I cannotgo 
thro” it. (Aside.) 

Heart. Now, my dear, lam ready. Don't be disturb'd 
—He is certainly a man of family, and tho' he has some lit- 
tle faults, time and vour viitves will correct them 
— Come what will I write? (Preparing to write) 

Miss Har. Pray give me a moment's * — tis a 
terrible task Mr Hearty. 

Heart. ] know it is. —Dorn' t hurry yourself: 85 will wait 
with patience.— Come, niiss Harriet. Mis 
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| Miss Har. Divi, It is in vais for me lo tonteal, 
ö from one of your understanding, the secreis of my beurt 1 


Heart. The secrets.of my beart—(W, heh 2 „ 


25 ad £2257 A 


Miss Har.“ ＋. be" your bumility u 


« fer you. to thre “ 4 FS, 


Heartly. Do you think, WR. dear, 4hat 4: is ehen. 


bled with those qualities? 
Miss Har. Pray indulge me, Sir. 0 


will not suffer you to 


Heart. Very well. CMrites. 


e 
Heart. oO! 


« bound in gratitude to q 
Heart. In gratitude to Mr Olackit?... 
Miss Har. Pray write, Sir. 
Heart. Well, — In gratitude to 

write whatshe should have me. Aude. * 


Heart. Most disinterested one. (Writes) 


more to my affections — 7 
Heart. And then? 


b Miss Har * Your tender care of me in my. infancy.— , 
, Heart. ¶ Disturbed) What did you * e L.hear. 
2 night, or am I in a dream! "0s Aside. * EE | 2 nts 
Heart. Harriet! OF 5 -4 3 3 1 2 WET 
7 Mics Har Si i TT; 0s Foz = © EAR 
Heart. To whom do you write this letter! 2 | lah 
Miss Par. 1 o—to—Mr Clackit —is it - 3 108k 
5 Heart. You must not mention then the: 6: Care of your] in- 
fancy; it would be ridiculous. Ty nes Ao 
I Mies Har. It would indeed — on it; 110 is impro 
_ Heart, What, did it excape 30u inyour con 5 _ he, I” 


Miss Har. t did indec d. 


Heart. What must I _ io. 's plice?® 
Vol. II. 


ait 


* 4 : 47 | 
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Heart. TI beg your pardon. Tour d eee mode | 
perceive.it,—( Writes ). 80. 
Miss Har. Every thing tells, that it is vo that 1 love: - 


G47 8 


Mies Has. e e toat love —do youundontand - 


ves, yes; 4: pe For you. —tbat: it 1 
You that I love. This i is very plain, m dear, - - SALE 
Miss Har. I would have it 0. gs Wor * am —_ 4 
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you 5 Caritas 5 
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Miss Har, . Yet my passion 15 6 4 most einten one 


Miss Har.“ And to convince 9G end re. owe TY 


1 Miss Har. « [ could 7 1b that T 00 * eee 
Heart. Stay, — stay bad not experienced. Frites.) 
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z than enough to make myself understood. 


to send it. 


(Ai action escapes from Harriet, as if to binder the aux 


Leiter. | CE -xit Servant, 


with confusion. ( Aside. 


0 ASide. )—Sir Charles is without, Sir, and is impatient t1 


the reason, miss, that your guardian is gone away with 
out giving me an answer? 


| behave in this manner! Exit. 


I think 1 have a glimmering at last. Suppose she should 


taste, (like that of other ile at her age) most particularly 
tridiculous, has not been so complaisant as he used to be. 


Mies Stn Indeed I don't knov AI have caid More 


Heart. Then I'll only finish your letter with the uu 


compliments, and send it a ay. 
Miss Har. Yes, —Send it away, if you think I ought 


Heart. ( Troubled. ) Ought to send it no- s there? 
Enter a Servant. ) Carry this letter. 


_ tbeletter.} 
Th it not for Mr Clackit? © 
Miss Har. ( Peevisbly.) Who can it be for ? 
Heart. Bene wake this leiter to Mr Clackit.. CGives the 


Miss Har. What a terrible situation! Atide.) 
Heart. I am thunderstruck! ( Asid:.) 

Miss Har. I cannot speak another word. ( Aside. ) 
Heart. My prudence fails me ! (Aside.) 
Miss Har. He disapproves my passion, and I shall die 


_ Enter Lucy. 
Lucy. The conversation js over, and I may appear, 


know your determination m he be perunites to see 

n_ 
Heart. (. Aside Jl must retire to conceal my weaknes, 
Exit. 


Lucy. Upen my word this is very whimsical.——What i 


Mis Har. What a contempt he must have for me, to 


Lucy. Extremely well, this, and equally foolish on bot) 
sides! — But what can be the meaning of it *?=—Ho, ho. 


not like young shatter-brains after all; and indeed she hs 
never absolutly esaid she did; who knows but she has at las 
opened her mind to my g ood master, and he, finding her 


What a shame it is that I don't know more aof this matte!, 
a wench of spirit, as I am, a favourite of my mistress, 
as * I ought toibe ? it is an affront to my = 


little pouting. 


— 


racter, and I must have satisfaction immediately. Go- 
ing. ) I will go directly to my young mistress, teize her to 
death, till I am at the bottom of this; and it threatening, 
soothing, scolding, whispering, crying, and lying will not 
prevail, I will en give her warning, —and go upon the 
stage. V V 


8 


+ 5 Enter HEARTLY, 


Heart. The more I reflect upon what has pass d, the 
more I am convinc'd that she did not intend writing to this 
young fellow. What am | to think of it then ?—Let 
a man be ever so much upon his guard against the ap- 


proaches of vanity, yet he will find himself weak in that 


quarter, Had not my reason made a little stand against 
my presumption, I might have interpreted some of Harriet's 
words in my own favour ; but. I may well blush, tho 
alone, at my extravagant folly ! Can it be possible that so 
young a creature shou'd even cast a thought of that kind 
vpon me? Upon me! presumptuous vanity !-——No, 
B0O;—T will do her and myself the zustice to acknowledge 
that, for a very few slight appearances, there are a thousand 


reasons that destroy so ridiculous a supposition. 


Enter Sir Cnaxlss. . 
Sir Cbar. Well, Mr Heartly, what are we to hope for? 
Heart. Upon my word, Sir, I am still in the dark; we 
puzzle about, indeed, but we don't get forward, 
Sir Char, What the devil is the meaning of all this? 


There never sure were lovers so difficult to bring together. 


But have you not been a little too rough with the lady? 
For as 1 pass d by her but now, she seem' d 2 little out of 
humour, —and, upon my faith, not the less beautiful fox a i 


Heart. Upou my word, Sir Charles, what I can collect 


from her behaviour is, that your nephew is not so much 


in her good graces, as he made you believe. 5 | 
Sir Char, Egad, like enough; But hold, hold, 
this must be look'd a little into ;—if it is so, 1 would be 
glad to know, whyz and wherefore, I have been made $0 ri- 
diculous. Eh, master Hearty, does he take me for his 
fool, his beast, his merry Andrew? By the Lord, Harry 
Heart. In him a little FRY is excuseable. ; ; 
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Sir Char. 1] am his 5 s humble servant for that | 


tho”. 
Heart. He is of an age, Sir Charles —— 


Sir Char Ay. of an age to be very AI but 
shall desire him to be less free with his uncle for the . 


J assure NW 


E nter Loves: 


Lacy. I have it, Thave it, gentleman! You need not PUz- 
zle any more about the matter. have got the secret.— 
| 3 9g the 3 that has wounded our distress d 


Fir Char. Well, and whe ? And what, child! 5 
Lucy. What, has not she told you, Sir? [To Hearth, 
Heart. Not directly, _ | . 
Tucy. So much the better. What © WIE it is to dis- 
cover a secret. and then tell it to all the worid !—l1 PUG 
her so much, that she at last confess' d. | 
Sir Char. Well, what ? | 
3 Thai, in the first place, che not like your ne- 
Phe 
Sir Char. And 1 told the puppy so. | | 
Lucy, That she had a most mortal antipathy for the 


Young men of this age; and that she had setiled her affec- 
tions unon one of riper years, and riper understanding. 
Sir Cbar. Indeed? © 
Lucy. And that she expected from a lover in his autumn 
more affection, more „ more Conctancy, and 


more discretion of course. 

Heart. That is very particular. 

Sir Char. Ay, but it is very prudent for all that. 

_ Lucy. In short, as she had openly declared 3 the 
nephew, I took upon me to speak of his uncle. 


Sir Cbar. Of me, child? 
Lucy. Yes, of you, Sir and ar did not BY me nay, 


but cast such a look, and fetch d such a sigh, — that if e- 
ver 1 look'd and sigh d in my life, 1 know how ic is with 
her. 
Sir Cbar. W nat the devil hy su irely.—eb, Lucy! 
87 joke for certain, Mr Heartiy/—eh— 

Indeed I do not, Sir,. — Twas in vein for me to 
say 7 nothing could be more ridiculous as such a choice. 


—— Nay, Sir, I went a little further, (you'll excuse act 
| ali 
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and told her Good God, madam, raid I, whv he is old - 
and gouty, astmatic, rheumatic, sciatic, spleen. atie.—lt 


nified nothing, she had determined. | 
Sir Char. But you need not have told her all that. 


Heart. 1 am persuaded, Sir Charles, that a good heart 
and a good mind will prevail more with that young lady, | 


than the more fashionable accomplisùhments. 
Sir Char, I'll tell you what, neighbour, | have had my 
dar's, and have been well receiv d among the ladies, | have 


—But in truth, ] am rather in my winter than my autumn; 


che must mean somebody else. NOW I think again—It 
can't be me,. No, no, it can't be me. 5 
Lucy. But I tell you it is, Sir, —you are the mau. — her 


stars have decreed it; and what they Ae, tho” ever 50 


ridiculous, must come to pass. 
Sir Char, Say you so? Why then, monsieur nephe v 


J shall have a Ii tie laugh with you, —ha, ha, ha! The hit 


is not for you, my nice  Sir,—Y our betters must be serv'd 
before you. — But here he comes.—Not a word tor. vour 
life We'll laugh at uy most renne Ha, ha. 
but mum, mum. | 


Euter Youns Cixoner. (3 Mole plays without. * : 


Young Clac. I hat will do most divinely well Bravo 
bravo! messieurs vocal and instrumental! Stay in that 
chamber, and 1 wiit let you know the time for your appear- 
ance, ¶ Io the musicians.) Meeting by accident with some 
artists of the string, and m particular friends, I have brought 
'em to celebrate miss Harriet's aud my appro-c hing hap- 
piness. © To es 

Str Char. Do you heap the puppy 3 To Lucy 5 

Heart. It is time ta clear up wy Es, „ 

Sir Cbar. Now for it. | 

Heart, Miss Harriet, 816 was not destin'd for you. | 

Young Clac. What do you say, Sir? | 

HOT: That the young lady has fix d | her affections U pon 
another. 

Young Clac. Upon another? 

Sir Cbar. Ves, Sir, — is English, ale 
and you may translate i into French. if you like it better. 

Young Clac. Vous etes bien drole mon oncle, = Ha, ha! 

Sir an ny ay - shew your teeth, an have nothing 
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else for it unt she has fixed her heart upon Another, I 


tell you. 


Young Clac. Very well, Sir, extremely well. 

Sir Char. And that other, Sir, is one to whom vou owe 
great respece. 

Youn x Clac. J am his most respectful hu mble zervant. 

Sir Char, You are a fine youth, my sweet nephew, to 


tell me a story of a cock and a bull, of you and the young 


lady, when you have no more interest in her than the ng 
of Muscovy. 
| Young Clac. (Smiling. ) But my dear uncle, don't car- 
ry this jest too far, — I shall begin to be uneasy. 

Sir Char. Ar, ay, I know your vanity : you think now - 
that the women ae all for you young fellows.— 

Young Clac. Nine hundred and ninety nine in a thou- 


sand. I believe, uncle: ha, ha, ha! 


Sir Char, You'll make a dam'd foolish figure, by and 
by, Fack. 
Young Clac. Whoever my precious viel is, he must pre- 
pare himself for a little humility ; fur be he ever so mighty, 
my dear uncle, I have that in my pocket will lower bs 
top-sails for him. (Searching bis pocket. ) 
Sir Char. Well, what's that? 
Young Clac. A fourteen pounder enlv. my wood uncle, 
La letter from the lady. (Takes it out of his pocket.) 
Sir Char. What, to you? | 
Young Clac. To me, Sir. This moment receiv” d, and 
overflowing with a tende rest sentiments. 
Sir Char, To vou? x 
Young Clac Most undoubtedly: —She reproaches me 
There can be no mistake, 
Sir Char. What letter is this he chatters about? 25 
Heartly.) 
3 One written by me, and dictated by the young 
la 
Sir Char. W hat Sent by her to him ? 
Heart. | believe so. 
Sir Char. Well, but then,—how the devil, —Mrs L. 
fy—Fh,—What's become of your me 8 
Lucy. 1 don't understand it. | 
Str Char. Nor 1! ME 
Heart. (Hesitating.) Nor 
Dung Clac. But ] OY so will 28 all W 
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Well, my * dna what are. you antoniched; petrify'd, 
annihilated? . 

Sir Char, With your im impudence, _ Bot Tu see 
it out. 


„ 1 Miss Holds | £7 
Miss Har. 1 me, Mr Heartly, what i is all this music | 


for in the next room? 

Young Clac, I brought the gentlemen of the *tring, ma- 
demoiselle, to convince you, that I feel, as I though:, the 
honour you have done me (Sbewing the letter.) But for 
heaven's sake be sincere a little with these good folks: they 
tell me here that I am Nobody, and there is another bap- 
pier than myself; and for the soul of me, I don't know 
how to believe 'em,—Ha, ha, ha! 

Sir Char. Let us hear miss 8peak. | | 
Alis Har. It is a most terrible task; but I am compell:d 

to it, and to hesitate any longer wou d be injurious to my 
guardian, his friend, this young amen, and my own 
character. 

Young pings Most zee upon my oul, ; 

Sir Char, Hold your tongue, Jack. ot 

Young „ rt 355 

Miss Har. You have all been in an error. bagh-- 
fulness may have deceiv'd you. ——my heart never did.— 
Toung Clac. C'est Vra. 

iss Har. Therefore, before I declarg my sentiments, 
it is proper that I disavow my Ns INES dut at the 
ame time must confess | . 5 . 

| Young Clac. Ho,—ho! —— | 

Miss Har, With fear and shame „ 5 

Young Cluc. Courage, mademoisell © 

Miss Hay. That another, not you, Sir, has gain'd a a pow- | 
er over my heart. (Jo Young Clackit.) _ 

Sir Char, Another, not you ; mind that, Jack; Ha! ha! 

Miss Har, It is à power indeed which he despises—1 
cannot be deceived in his conduct. Modesty may tye the 
te tongue of our sex, dut Silence i in him could proceed only 
from contempt. 

Sir Char. How pretfly she reproathes me But 11 
goon make it up with her. 

Miss Har, As tv that letter, Sir : your error there is ext 
cuse able; and I own myself in that particular a little 

I 4 blameable. 


— 
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blameable. But it was not my fault that it was sent t 
' you; and the contents must have toid you, that it could not 
Possiby be meant for you. (To Young Ciackit.) 


is my time to begin.—Hem !—hem !\——Sweet young 
lady, —hem! — whose charms are so mighty, so far trans- 
cending every thing that we read of, in history or fable, 
how could you possibly think that my silence proceeded 
from contemp?.? was it natural or prudent, think you, for 
a man of sixty- five, nay, just entering into his sixty-sixth 
ear. ES | ESL) „ 
Young Clac. O misericorde! hat, is my uncle my rival! 
nav then, I shall burst, by Jupiter — Ha! ha! ha? 
Miss Hur. Don't imagine, Sir, that to me at your age is 
any fault. . , oo Ou ; 
Sir Char. ( Fowing.) You are very obliging, madam, 
Miss Har. N=i:hzris it, Sir, a merit of that extraordinary 
nature, that I should sacrifice to it an inclination which! 


% ; 


—— 


ha v: corceived for another. 
Sir Cbar. Hoy is this? . 

Tourg Cluc. Another! not yon. Mind that, uncle. 
Lucy. What is the meaning of all this 
Young Clac. Proof positive, uncle - And very positive. 
Sir Cbar. I have been led into a mi; take, madam, which 
I hope you will excuse; and | have made myself very ridi- 
culous, which 1 hore I shall forget: - and so, madam, I am 
vont humbie serrant.— This young lady has something ve- 


« 2 
= o 


ry extraordinary about her. 


Heart. What Inew see and the remembrance of what 
is past force me to break Silence... 
- Young - Clac. Ay, but now for it. Hear him 
hear him— nF. N 
Hieart. O my Harriet! I too must be disgrac d in my 
turn. — Can you think I have seen and convers'd with you 
unmov'd ? Indeed I have not. The more I was sensible 
f you meri:, the s:ronger were my motives to stifle the 
ambition of ny- heart. — But now 1 can no longer resist the 
violence of my passion, which casts me at your feet, the 
most unworthy indeed of ail your admite:s, but of all the 
most affectionate. _ ST, 5 
Toung Clac. So, so, the moon has changed, and the grow? 
gentlemen begin to be frisky. FE 


Iich. 


endeavour to deserve it. 


| and how much I shall endeavoug to deserve it. 


— SAX... 
Lucy. What, my master in love too Il never trust 
these tye wigs again. (Aside.) N 


Miss Har. I have refus'd my hand to sir Charles and this 


young gentleman: - be one accuses me of capriee, the o- 
ther of singularity.— Should I refuse my hand a third tine 
(Smiling) I might draw upon myself a more severe re- 
proach, —and therefore I accept your favour, Sir, and will 

Heart. And thus I seal my acknowledgements, and from 
henceforth devote my every thonght, and all my services 
to the author of my happiness. (Kisses ber band.) 

Lucy. Since matters are so weil -setcded, give .me leave, 
Sir, to congratulate you on your success, —and my young 


hdy on herjudgement,—You have my taste exactly, mis; 
ripe fruit for my money: when it is too green it sets one's 


teeth on age, and when too mellow it has no flavour at 1 
Sir Cbar. Hold your tongue, you baggage, (To Luey.) : | 
tne 


Well, my dear discreet nephew, are you satisfied with 
fool's part you have giv'n me, and play d yourself in the _ 


» 


farce? „ „ | | 
Young Clac. What would you have me say, Sir? I am 
too much a philosopher to fret myself, because the wind, 


which was East this morning, is now West. The poor girt 


in pique has kill'd herself, to be revenged on me; but 
hark'ye, Sir, I believe Heartly will be cursed mad to have 
me live in his neighbourhood. —A word to the wise 
Sir Char, Thou hast a most incorrigible vanity, Fack ; 
and nothing ean cure thee. Mr Heartly, I have 8enge enough, 
and friendship enough. not to be nneasy at your happiness. 
Heart. J hope, Sir Charles, that we shall still contiaue to 
live as neighbours and friends. For you, my Harriet, 
words cannot express my wonder or my joy; my future 


conduct must tell vou what sense I have of my happiness, 


. * 


— 


For ev'ry charm that ever yet bless d youth, 8 
Accept compliance, tenderness, and truth; 5 
My friendly care shall change to grateful love, 

And the fond husband still the Guanp1an prove. 
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E N 2: H A N TE R: : 
OR, 
Love. and Macic. 
DRAMATIS PERSONA. 
Moroc, the Enchanter, by Zoreb, contracted to Zaida, 


Mr Champnes. | by Mr Lowe. 
Kaliel, attendant Spirit, by | 
Master Lioni. _ | Zaida, by Mrs Vincent. 
Lyssa, by Miss Young. 


Chorus, Attendants, Dancers, etc, 


ADVERTISEMENT. _ 
As the Recitative commonly appears the moſt tedi · 
ous part of 2 Mufical Entertainment, the writer of the 
following little piece has avoided it as much as poſ- 
 fible; and has endeavoured to carry on what fable 
there is, chiefly by the ſongs, The reader is deſired 
to take notice, that the paſſages, diſtinguiſhed by in- 
verted commas, are omitted in the repreſentation. 


THE 85 
ENCHANTER: 5 
E 
Love and Maile. 


ACT I SCENE ET: 

A Room in the Enchaniter's Casthe. x 85 
MO ROC. | 
RET IT. 


ere destroyer Love, this ravage « cease. | 
Or give me cn or restore my n 


AIR. 


I burn! Tburnf 
Where-e'er I turn 
Each odjeet feeds my flame; . 

The hinds that whistle care away,  _ _ |. 
The birds that sing, the beasts ot Play; 

Shew what a wreteh J am! _ 
A wretch of lesen and of power. 77 7 "35-3764 216101063 
Who in this tyring hour | IE. "EEE i 
5 Cannot conquer er retreat 
; Passion all my pow'r disarms, PE 5 
Noroc yields to woman's charms, ; ESA. 
: And trembles at her feet. * ·¹ 11:15 wad 


2 

a SCENE... 
Mon o c, K 4 LFSE- 
MOROC. 


REecir. 


o Xalie! : Kaliel! Speak thou faithful 4 
What hope ?—Kill Zaida 2 ? alas, I rave? 


. Kat. 
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KALIEL. 
REIT. | 


Like a transplanted flower, the bloomi 


VVV _ 5 . — Arn. 
In vain Itry'd 
Each soothing art, 

To swell her pride 
Or melt her heart. 


In vain your love, 5 
Your pow' r display d. 

Nor pow'r could move 

Nor love persuade. 


With lifted eyes, 


n r ge 2 S af 


| She Zoreb calls, .- 


Then strikes her breast! i 
The sigh that rise 
The tear that falls, . 

Declare the rest. 


MOR OC. 


— 


Can soften to allure it take this wa 


[Gives a ng fo Kali, | 


Obdurate fair-one ! what uncommon mould | 
Impress'd thy mind—that pleasure, 8 nor gold 


ng oi 


Droops in a foreign, tho' a richer soil. 


Torn from her lover's arm's the mournful fair, 
Rejects your vows, and cherishes despair; 


in penuade - imploxe/ at thy command 
Joys shall attend while I with other arms 
My rival seek, oY hell Shall aid my Charms. 


Arn R. 


My slaves below 
Prepare, Prepare ! Y 


4 Enchant the foe, 5385 * = 


Deceive the fair: 
Mazic now with magic vies, 
Moroc's art, with Zaida's eyes. 


” - 


SCENE 


© LOVE AND ee ug. 
5CEN@ENE 9 
Ain 
„„ 5 
Fly airy sprites 
Around her fly: _ 


' Soothe her with delights, 
Charm her ear, and eve. 


Fly swifter than the wing. 
Let your spells her fancy bind. „„ 
Thro' her senses reach her mind. LEæit, 
GENE 

- Garden belonging to the E nchanter, 


2 AIDA. 
AIR. 


Intruder Sleep! in vain you try 
To hnsh my breast, and elose my eye; 
The morning dues refresh the flow'r, - 
That unmolested blows; 
But ineffectual falls the show r 
Upon the canker d rose. 


SCENE V. 
K AL. IE I. . 
„ KELEs- 
O let not grief your bloom destroy, . 
Youth's fairest blossoms spring from joy, 


And beauty's cheek with tints supply, 
Which nipt by Sorrow fade and die. : 


AIR. 


Sigh not your hours away, 


Youth should be ever gay 2 


Ever 
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Ever should dance around 


From bliss to bliss. 
Free as the zephyr's wing, etc. 


Come then sweet liberty ! 


Pleasure's enchanted ground : 
Reason invites you, 
Passion excites you, 
#4 Raptures abound ! 
=_ Spring shall her sweets display, 
=_ Nature shall vie with art; 5 
: No clouds shall shade the day, 
wy Nor grief the heart. 
. 168 55 . OY : 
Fi Love shall his treasures bring 
fy Beauty shall sport and sing: | Y 
þ +} Free as the zephyr's wing, 
4 Soft as his kiss, 
14 Changing 
3 
— 4 and 
| þ * Ranging 
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115 | 1 Let us be ever free, . N 
A What's if: without dene, whai's love without thee ? 
E. Z AIDA. 

þ. RECIT. Accomp. | 
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To Zaida's ears thy strains might sweetly flow, 
Had Zoreb's air or face her bogom fir'd; 

No transient passion caught her heart,—Oh, no! 

Can passion die, that virtue has inspir'd ? 
5 

Whate'er you say, whate er you do, 

My heart shall still be fix d and true; 
The vicious bosom TJove deforms. 

And rages there in gusts and storms; 

But love with us a constant gale 
Just swells the sea, and fills the sail; 
Neither of winds or waves the sport, 

We rule the helm, and gain the port. 


— 
— 


KAL- 


LOVE AND MAGIC. © 195 
LA LEES 0 6 


RECIT. 


Ye votaries of mirth and love, 

In all your various mazes move, 
Be frolick, changeable, and free, 

Charm her with sweet variety; 
The happiest union known on earth, 
Is mirth with love, and love with mirth, 


[Kaliel waves bis wand, 


SCENE VI, 


Lyss enters with Ber N as the Polaries of M irth 
and Love. 1 


1 BSA 


AIR. 


When youthful charms „ 
Fly pleasure's arms, 
Kind nature's gifts are Vain 3 

We should not save, 

What nature gave, 
But Kindly give again. 


Tho' scorn and pride 
1 Our 4 36 hide, | 
nd thoꝰ the tongue says my : 
The honest heart, 7 
Takes pleasure's part, #1 
Denying all we say. | 


The birds in spring, 
Will sport and sing, 

And revel thro the grove; 
And shall not we, 5 
As blith and free, 

With them rejoice and love? 
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Let love and joy, 
Our sprin 'E employ, 
Kind nature's law fulfil; 
Then sport and play - 
Now whilst we may, 
We cannot when we will. 


| [Adancedy the followers ie 
L VSS X. | 


RE CIT. 


'Tis thus we revel, dance and play, 
Life with us is holyday: 


Constancy would pall our joys, 
Varied mn never cloys. 


' Dver rr; 


L ISS A. 


a Would you taste the sweets of love 
Ever change and ever rove, 
Fly at pleasure, and away. 
Love's the cup of bliss and woe, 
Nectar if you taste and go, 
Poison if you stay. 


2 AI DA. 


Wovld you taste the sweets of love, 
Never change and never rove, 

Fly from pleasures that betray, 
Love's the cup of bliss, and woe, 
Poison if you taste and go, 


Nectar if vou sta ß. L ZEæeum s8verally. 
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ACTI. SCENE I 
A : 
Zam. bs ws, and other Jomals oy Nr 
2 A1 DA. WEL. 


RExcrr, 
Shame of thy $ex—begorio—nor haunt me more. St 


LYSSA. i 


RROIT. 


Will Zaida's bosom from a woman hide, 
What to conceat from man, is art and pride? 
Behold ! power's soveieign charin to saften hate, 
W hat melis us most variety and state! . 
[Waves ber wand, and the whole 5 scene ad 
decorations change, LE. 


AIR A 4 


Turn and see what pleasures woo you, | 
Let not love in vain pursue you, : 
Seize his blessings whiist you may, 

Love has wings and will not stay. 


C nous. 


Seize his bleszings whilst you may, 
Love has * and will not ys 


Z AI DA. 


REC Ir. * 


Deluders hence !—your spells are weak, 
My Zoreb's stronger spells to break; 
From him alone I draw my breath, | 
With him I could rejoice in death. 
It thunders, grows dark, and the 7 . 
all tbe women run LL but Zaida and Lyssa. 
- | LYSSAs 


- 
* 


19 THE ExcHAN TER: On, 
L TSS & 


REC IT. 


Tis past the cofter passions take their flight, 
Moroc comes arm'dg in terrors and in night! 
Dest:i':ctian in his eye, and in his hand, 

The Scepter of his wrath—his Ebon wand. 


- 3 CN E =: 
Meno c, 2 A154, LTSSA. 
MOROC 


REC IT. Accomp. 


No more I come with sighs and pray rs 
A proud ungrateful fair to sue: 
Revenge a festival prepares, 
A festival for love and you ! 


Tate: 


LY. 

O hear her sighs, believe her tears, 
The heart may —_ that pants with fears. | 
| {To Maroc. 

Z AID A. 


Hear not my sighs, nor trust my tears, 
My heart may pant, but not with fears: 
His treasure's lost, the miser mourns. 


LY SS A. 


More treasure found, his joy returns. 


MO ROC. 


Hence jealousy and love- sick cares! 
Vengeance now my bosom tears ! 


LYSSA. 


| LOVE AND MAGIC. 1097 


| .LYSS A. 
U The joys of power will here attend thee ! 


LA IDA. 
e The joys of love with Zoreb send me! 


| = E | 
With him your heart new woes would prove. 


2410 


41 fear i no woes wich him 1 love. 


MO RO c. 5 


Away with love and fond desire 
Vengeance rage with all thy fires,? 


—REcir, 


Lyssa, depart !—this is no hour for joy, 

come not now to pity; but to destroy 
[ Exit Lys, ee. 

To Zaida's s arms her lover! resign; | 


He's dead, and dying thought you mine, 
From him alone you draw your breath, 


With him you shall TeJoice in death! [Dead march, 
SCENE III. = 


A Tomb rises from the ground, in which Zong lies Kaim 
Standing by bim with bis wand on bis breast. 


ZAIDA. 


REcir. Accomp. 
My Zoreb-—dead !—then serrew is no more: 
Now let the lightning flash, the thunder rear ! 
3 


Back to your source weak, foolish, tears, 
Away, fond . and woman's fears; 


. A Jnobler 


* 
| 
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| The pow 'r of virtue which I now. = Fo 


The * dissolv'd, shall wake to life a and you. 


198 THE ENCHANTER : On, 


A nobler passion warms: 
The dove shall soar with eagle's wing. 
From earth I spring, - 

And flv to heav'n, and Zoreb's arms. | 
LOfers: to stab berself ; Moroc runs to prevent ber, 
and in bis fright drops his Ebon ns which 

Kaliel takes up. 


M O RO C. 


[Tales away the dagger, | 
Nor more will I FE ig 


Hold desperate fair— 


Loves softer arts, but seize, and force my joy. 


5 L Tales bold of ber 


2 A1D A. 
Help heav'nly pow 78 


0 
What power can Moroc fear ? 


KALIEL. 


* 


With thy own arms thy guilty reign lend, 
No longer Moroc's ave, but Zaidia's trend, 5 


Thus do I blast thee—As the thunder's stroke 
Blasts the proud cedar— All thy charms are broke. 


[Kaliel strites Moroc with the wand, and ve Sinks, 


SCENE IV. 
Z AID A. 


| How hall I thank the guardian of my fame? 


[ Kneeds lo Kaliel, | 
KALIEL. 


Rise, Zaida l. Peace more thanks shall Kaliel him, | 


Behold th Zorch derd to mortal view, 


re 


LOVE AND MAGIC. ugg. © 


REC TT. Accomp. 
This magic wand, in Moroc' s hand 18 
Did wound, oppress :. 


In Kalie!'s hand this magic wand 
Shall heal, and bless. 


| 7 A 1 
0 faithful youth, - 
To shake thy truth, itn 
No more shall fiends combine: 8 
Now gently move, 
To meet that love, : 
That truth which equals thine. 1 . 
[While sympathy is playing, Zoreb rises gra- 
dually from the tomb. | 


ZOREB. 
ATR. - 


© What angel's voice, what sweet enchantir ng breath 
Calls hapless Zoreb from the bed of death: > | 
In terror's gloo:n, 
< Night's awful womb, 
My soul imprison'd lay, 
But now I wake to day, 
Too weak my power's to bear this flood of light, 
© For all elyzium open 's to my sight. 


| LL Looks raplurouc, {; on Zaida. 
2 
7 o Zorcb!—O my lord Mv bosom guest! 
Transport is mute! My eyes mast speak the rest. 


Z OR E B. 


And do I wake to bliss; as well as life! 
Tis mor? tian bliss ! 1— is Zaida — tis my wife. 


KAL IE L. 


I fate's mvsterious web his knot was wove: 
Thus heaven rewards your constancy and love. = 
. | : [Joins their bands- 
Dor r · 
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200 THE ENCHANTER: On, 


1 — — 22 
* 


„ Tan 
2. O RE B. Z AI DA. 
No power conld divide us, no terror dismay; 


No treasures could bribe us, no falshood betray : 
No demons could tempt us, no pleasure could move; 


No magic could bind us, but the magic of love. 


ZOREB. 


The spell round my heart was the image of you; 
Then how could I fail to be constant and true? 


Z AIDA. 


The spell round my heart was the image of you; 
Then how could I fail to be constant and true? 


K ALI E L. 
REC IT. 
Hence ye wicked sprites away! 
Passion yields to reason's sway: 
Purer beings of the air 
Hover round and guard this pair: 


Love and innocence appear! : | 
Love and virtue triumph here. {Waves his, wand. 


SG RE V. 
Enter Shepherds, Shepherdesses, etc, 
KALIEL. 


AIR. 


Xe sons of simplicity, 
Love and felicity, . 
Ve shepherds who pipe on the plain; 
Leave your lambs and your sheep, 
Our revels to keep. ä 
Which Zoreb and Zaida ordain. 


Your smiles of tranquility, 
Hearts of humility, 


Each 


- EOVE AND MAGIC. 
Each fiend of the bosom destroy! 
For virtue and mirth | 


To blessing give birth, 
W hich Zoreb and Zaida enjoy. 


 Cnoruvus, 


How happy the hour, 

When passion and pow'r | 
No longer united, no longer oppress : 

When beauty and youth _ 

With love and with truth! | 
For ever united, for ever shall bless. 


A dance of Shephgrds, Shepherdeses etc, etc, 


201 


CYMBELINE. 


DRAM AT 18 PERSON. 


- CY MBELINE, King of | Bri- "chimo, Friend 1 Philario, 
tain, Mr Davies. Mr Holland. 
Cloten, Son to the Queen by a] Ciaius Lucius. Ambassador 
former Husband, Mr King. | from Rome, Mr Bransby, 
Leonatus Posthumas, à Gen-] Psanio, Servant ts Posthu- 
tleman in Love with the] mus. Mr Packer. 
Princess, and privately mar- A French Gentleman, Friend 
ried io ber. Mr, Garrick. | to Philario. Mr Scrase, 
Guiderius, Arviraguvs, _ D. Corneiius, a doctor, Servant 
guised under the Names of | to the Queen. Mr Burton, 
Polidore and Cadwal, up- Two Gentlemen. Mr Ack- 
posed Sons to Bellarius. man, Mr Fox. 
Mr Obrian. - Mr Palmer. | Queen, wife to Cymbeline, 
Bellarius a banisb'd Lord dis-] Mrs Bennet. 
8 under the Name of Imogen, Daughter to Cym- 


organ. Mr Havard. | beline by a former Queen, 
Phitarto;an Italian, Friend to Miss Bride. 


Helen Woman to Imogen, 
| Miss Hippesley. 


Lords, Ladies, Roman 8 Tribunes, Captains, 
I 2 Messeng ers, and older Attendants. 


Posthumas, Mr Keunedy. 


"ACT .,. i . 
SCE N E, A Palace. 


Jy Enter ee a GENTLEMAN. 


| Pr$amo. 


Oi do not mean a man but frowne, Our Looks 
= No more «bey the hearts than our couttiers ; 
_— - But seem. as does the king's. 

WS Cent. But what's he matter F. 

Pis. Ale y ou se fresh a stanger to ask that : 


CES Id 4 His 


His 


His daughter, and the heir of's kingdom (whom 
He propos'd to his wife's sole son, a widow 
That late he married) hath referr'd himself 
Unto a poor, but worthy gentleman.” She's wedded, 
Her husband banish' d She imprison'd, all . 
Is outward sorrow, though 1 think the king 75 
Be touch d at very heart. | | "+ 
Gent, None but the king? 
Pis, There is not a courtier, 
Although they wear their faces to the bent 
Of the king's looks, hath a heart, that i is not 
Glad at the thing he scoul at. | 
Gent. And why 802 
Pis. He that hath miss'd the princess, is a thing 
Too bad, for bad report: and he that hath her, 
(I mean that marry'd her,) is a creature, such 
As to seek through the regions of the earth | 
For one, his like ; there would be zomething failing 15 
In him that should compare 
Gent. His name and birth? 
Pis. That 1 can well inform you, havi ing liv'd 
A faithful servant in the family. 
| His father was Sicilius, who serv'd 
Against the Romans, with Cassibelan, 
And gain'd the sur- addition Leonatus. 
He had, besides this gentleman in question, 
Two ather SONS, who i in the wars o' th' time 
Dy'd with their swords in hand. For which their father, 
Then old, and fond of issue, took sCch sorrow 
That he quit being, and this gentle lady | 
Pig of this gentleman, our theam, deceas d, 
As he was born. The king, he takes the babe 
To his protection, cajls him  Posthumus : : 
Breeds him, and makes him of his bed-chamber, 
Puts to him all the learnings that his time | 
Could make him the receiver of, which he took 
As we do air, fast as twas ministered, 
His Spring became Harvest; he liv'd in court, 
Which rare it is to do, most prais d, most lov d, 
A sample to the youngest; to th' more mature, 
A glass that featur'd them; and to the Saver, 
A child that guided dotards. 


Cent. ] honour him, even out of pour tepon. ; mi 
Vol, II. K But 


CT MBBETWE | 2 5 


0% ND. 

But to my mistress, is she the sole child to the king? 
Pis. His only chilc. 

He had two sons (if this be un your hearing, 

Mark it) the eldest of them, at three years old, 

I' th' swathing clothes the other, from their nursery 


Were stol'n, and to this hour, no guess in knowledge 
Which way they went. 


Gent How long is this ago? 
Pis. Some twenty years. 
Gent, That a king's children should be se convey d! 


B » slackly guarded, and the search so sloW 
That could not trace them 
Pis. Howso'er tis strange, 
Or that the negligence may be well wad d at, 
Vet is it true, Sir. 
Gent. I do well believe you. 
Pi;. Here comes my lord, 


T he queen, and princess, you must forbear. 


Enter the Quzex, Posrnuuus, IMOGEN, and Attendant, 


Queen. No, be assur'd you shall not find me daughter, 

Atter the Sander of most step-mothers, 

IIl-ey'd unto you: you're my prisoner, but 

Your goaler shall deliver you the keys, 1 

That lock up your restraint. For you, good Poxthumou 

So soon as Ican win th' offended king, | 

T will be known your advocate: marry yet 

The fire of rage is in him, and *twere good 

' You lean'd unto his sentence, with what patience 

Your wisdom may inform you, | 
Post. Please your highness, . 

] will from hence to-day. 

Queen. You know the peril: - 

I' fetch a turn about the garden, pitying 

The pangs of barr'd affections, through the king 

Hath charg'd you should not speak together. (Ei 
Imo. Dissembling curtsey ! how fine this tyrant _ 

Can tickle where she wounds! my e husband, 

Vou must be gone; 

And I shall here abide the hourly shot 

Of angry eves ; not comforted to live, 

But that there is this jewel in the world, 

T hat I see again. 


CYMBE LINE. 206 
Post. My queen! my mistress! 

O lady, weep no more, lest 1 give cause 

To be suspected of more tenderness 

Than both become a man, I will remain 

The loyall'st husband, that did ere plight troth: 
My residence in Rome, at one Philario's, | 
Who to my father was a friend, to me 

Known but by letter: thither write, my love. 


And with mine eyes T'il drink the words you send, 
Though ink be made of gall. 


| Enter Queen, 


Queen. Be brief, I pray vou; 
If the king come, 1 shall incur I know not | 
How much of his displeasure—yet I'll move him [Aside. ; 
To walk this way; I never do him wrong, 

But he does buy my injuries, to be Friends, | 1 
Pays dear for my offences. . [Exit. 
Post. Should we be taking leave, | 

As long a term as yet we have to live, 
The lothness to depart would grow. Adieu. 
Imo. Nay, stay a little. 
Were you but riding forth to air yourself 
Such parting were too petty. Look here, my love, 
This diamond was my mothers: take it, Heart, 
But keep 'it till you woo another wife, 
When Imogen is dead, Post. How, how ?: Another ! 
You gentle Gods, give me but this L have, 
And sear up my remembrances from a next 
With bonds of death, Remain, remain thou here 
| [Putting on the ring. 
While sense can keep thee on: And sweetest, fairest, | 
As I, my poor self, did exchange for you 
Jo your so infinite loss: so in your trifles 
still win of you. For my sake wear this, | 
1h, It is a manacle of love; III place it | | 
| [Putting a bracelet on 07's arm. 
Upon this fairest prisoner. , 
Imo. O the Gods! 3 „„ 
When shall we meet again? | . 


Enter CYMBELINE, and Lords, 
Tos, Alack, the king? 


Pos, 3 1 


206 | CYMBELINE. 
Cym. Thou basest thing, aveid, hence, from my sight: 
If after this command thou fraught the court | 
With my unworthiness, thou dy'st, Away! 
Thou'rt poison to my blood. 
Post. The Gods protect you, 
And bless the good remainders of the court: ” 
I am gone. (Exit, 
Imo. There cannot be a pinch in death 5 
More sharp than this is. 
Pisanio, go see your lord on board. [Exit Pisanio. 
Cym. O disloyal thing, 
That should'st repair my youth, thou heap'st 
A year's age on me. Imo. I beseech you, Sir, 
Harm not yourself with your vexation, 
I am senless of your wrath; a touch more rare 
Subdues all pangs, all fears. 
Cym. That migh't have had the sole son of my queen. 
Imo. O, blest, that I might not! 
Lym. Thou took st a beggar, would st have made my 
A seat for baseness. | throne. 
Imo. No, I rather added 8 
A lustre to it. | 
Cym. O thou vile one! 1 Sir, 
It is yeur fault that J have loved Posthumus : 
You bred him as my play fellow, and he is 
A man, worth any woman; over- buys me 
Almost the sum he pays. 
Cym, What? art thou mad? 
Imo. Almost, Sir; heav'n restore me: would 1 were 
A neat-herds daughter, and my Posthumus 
Our TnL ue s Son. 


Enter Quxxx. 


Cym. Thou foolich thing; 
They were again together, you hk done 
Not after our command. Away with her 
And pen her up. [- | 

Queen. Beseech your patience ; peace, 
Dear lady daughter, peace. Sweet Sovereign, 
Make yourself some comfort 
Out of your best advice. 

Cym. Nay let her languich 

A drop of blood a day, and being aged 


c CYMBELINE 
Die of thisfolly.. „ 
Queen, Fy, fy, you must give way—here i is Pisanio. 


Enter PrsAN Io. 


Your faithful servant, and I dare lay mine honour | 

He will remain so. : 
Pis. | humbly thank your highness. | ID LO Queens 
Imo. Well, good Pisanio. 

Thou saw'st thy lord on board;. what was the last 

1 hat he spake to thee. 

Pis. Twas his lovely princess. 

Imo. Then wav'd his hankerchief? 

Pis. And kiss'd it, madam. 

Imo. Senseless linen, ber therein than I: 

And that was all? 

Pis. No, madam : for 80 long 
As he could make me with this eye or ear, | ; 
Distinguish him from others, he did keep „ 
The deck, with glove, or hat, or handkerchief; 

Still waving, as the fit and sti rs of 's mind 
Could best express how slow his soul fail'd Wn, 
How swift his ship. 

Imo Thou should'st have made him | | 
As little as a crow, or less, ere left | 5 5 X 
To after-eye him. Pis. Madam, 80 I. did. | | 

Imo. I would have broke mine eye strings; 

Crack d them but to look upon him; till the diminution 
Of space had pointed him as stiarp as my needle ; 
Nay, followed him, till he had melted from 
The smallness of a gnat, to air; and then 
Then turn'd mine eye, and wept. But, good Pisanio, 
When shall we hear from him? 
Pis. Be assur'd, madam, 
Wil his next vantage. 

Imo. did not take my leave of him, but had 
Most pretty things tosay ; ere I could tell him 
How I would think on him at certain hours, 

Such thoughts, and such; or I could make him swear, 
The she's of Italy shall not betray 

Mine interest, in his honour ; er have charg'd bim 
At the sixth hour of morn, at noon, or at midnight, 

T ercounter me with oraisons, (for then 

I am in heav'n for him ;) or ere I coull 


Jie | | K 3 | 5 Gre 
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ern k. 


Shakes all our buds from growing. See the queen. 


But I beseech your grace; without 3 


Their virtues and effects. 


The hand fast to herlJord How now, Pisanio ? . 


But there is no danger in that shew of death, 


To be more fresh, reviving, She is fool'd. 


Give him that par ting kiss, which I had set 
Betwixt two charming words, comes in my father, 
And, like the tyrannous breathing of the north, 


Those things I bid you do, get them dispatch d. LE reun. 


Enter Quxkx and Conve ius, with a Phial. 


Queen. Now master doctor, have you brought the 
drugs? 
Cor. Pleaseth your highness, ay ; 


My conscience bids me ask, wherefore you have 

Commanded of me these most poisonous compounds: : 
Queen. I wonder, doctor, 

Thou ask'st me such a question: have I not been 

Thy pupil long? I will but try the force 

And vigour of thy compounds, and apply 

Allayments to their act; and by them 2 2 : 


Enter Pisanio. 


Here comes a flatt'ring rascal; upon him [ Aside, 
Will T first work: He's for his master's sake 

An enemy to my son. A sly and eonstant knave, | 
Net to be shak'd; the agent for his master, 
And the remembrance of her, to hold 


Doctor, your service for this time is eaded. 


Cor. 1 do suspect you, madam. ; [vide 
But you $hall do no harm. | 
rs Hark thee a word. [To Pisanio. 


Cor. I will not trust one of her malice, with 
A drug of such damn'd nature. Those she I 
Will stupify and dull the sense a while, 


More than the locking up the spirits a time, 


With a most false effeet; and 1 the truer, 

So to be false with her. Exit. 
Queen. Weeps she still, sav'st thou ! ! dost thou thi ink in 

She will not quench, and let instructions enter Ctime, 

Where folly now possesses? do you work ; 


When thou shalt bring me word she loves my son. 11 


— 


CBE 
In tell thee on the instant, thou art then. 
As great as is thy master; greater; for 
His fortunes all lie speechless, and his name 
s at last gasp; and what shalt thou expect - 
To be depender on a thing that leans?  _ 
Who cannot be new-built, and has no friends 
So much, as but to prompt him # thou takest up - 
5 [ Tl',pisapio looking ow the phial. 
Thou know'st not what; but take it for thy labour. 
It is a thing T make, which hath the king N 
Five times redeem'd from death; I do not know 
What is more cordial. Nay, I pry thee take it, 
It is an earnest of farther good -" 
That! mean to thee. Tell thy mistress how 
The case stands with; her; do't as from thyself'; 
Vil move the king, * | 
To an; shape of thy preferment, suelr | 
As thou'lt desire: think on my words, + 
I have given him that, e 
Which, if he take, shall quite unpeople her rn | 
Of leidgers for her sweet; and which she after, 
Except she bend her humour, shall be assur'd 
Go taste of too. Fare thee well, Pisanio« © 
Thirk on my words. Exit Queens 
Pis. And shall do;: en, e „ 
But when to my good lord, I prove untrue, PERS G 
FIl choak myself; there's all l Il do for you. i SY | 
By this is he at Rome, and good-Philario, : 
Wich open arms, and grateful heart, receives 
His friend's reflected image in his son, 
N Old Leonatus in young Post humus: 
Sweet Imogen, what thou endur'st the while, 
Betwixt thy father by thy step-dame govein'd; 
A mother houily coining plots; a wooer ; | 
More hateful than the foul expulsion is 
Of thy dear husband heaven keep unshaken 
That temple, thy fair mind, that thou may'st stand 
enjoy thy banish'd lord, and this great land. [Exil. 
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216 CY MB EI. IN E. 
SCENE IL 

PRaiLARIo's House in Rowe; e 
PHILARIO, IacarMo, and a FRENCHMAN, at a banquet. 

Tach. Believe it, Sir, I have seen him in Britain; and he 

was then but crescent, not expressed to prove so worthy, 

as since he has been allowed the name of. But I could 

then have look'd on him, without the help of admiration, 


thouzh the. catalogue of his endowments have been tabled 
by his side, and I peruse him by Items. | | 


- . 


Fil. You speak of him when he has less furnish'd than 

now he is. 1 . | 
Tr.ucb. I have seen him in France; we had very many 

there could behold the sun, with as firm eyes as he. | 
Tach. This matter of marrying his kings daughter, wheres 


in he must be weighed rather by her value, than his own, 


- 


words him, I doubt not, a great deal from the matter. 


French. And then his banishment. | 

Jach. Ay, and the approbation of those, that weep this 
ſamentable divorce under her colours, are wonderfully to 
extend him; be it but to fortify her judgement, which else 
an easy battery might lay fllet. for tak ing a beggar without 


D 


more quality. But how comes it, he is to sdjourn with 


you ? how creeps acquaintance? | 
Puil. His father and I were soldiers together, to whom 
I have been often bound for no less than my life. 


Enter POSTHU MUS. 


Here comes the Britain. Let him be so entertain'd amongst 
von, as suits with gentlemen of your knowing, to a stran- 
ger of his quality. 1 beseech you all be better known to 


this gentleman, whom I commend to you, as a noble friend 


of mine. How worthy he is, I will leave to appear here- 
after, rather than story him in his own heating.  _- 
French Sir, we have been known together in Orleans. 
Post. Since when | have been debtor to you for curte- 
sles, which I will be ever to pay, and yet pay still 
French. Sir, vou o'er-rate my poor kindness; 1 was glad 
did atone my countryman and you; it had been piy 


vou sliould have been put together, with s0 mortal a pur- 


5 (Cie 


CJ E 
pose as then each bore, upon importance of so slight and 
trivial a nature. 3 | 

Post, By your pardon, Sir, I was then a young travel- 
Jer; but upon my -meaded. judgment, (if I offend not to 
gy it is mended,) my quarrel was not altogether slight. 
French. Faith yes, to be put to the arbitremeat of s words. 
Iach. Can we, with manners, ask what was the differ- 
ente. ” | 

French. Safely, I think ; twas a conteation in public, 
which may, without contradiction, saffer the report. It 
was much like an argument that fell out last night, where 
each of us fell in praise of our country-mistresses. This gen- 
tleman at that time vouching (and upon warrant of bloo- 
dy affi: mation,) his to be more fair, virtuous, wise, chaste, 
constant, qualified, and less attemptible than any, the rarest 
of our ladies in France. ; | Fe 

Lich. That lady is not now living; or this gentleman's. 
opinion by this worn out. 22 1 

Post. She holds her virtue still, and I my mind. 

Iach. You must not so far prefer her, fore hours of 
laiy. | | . 5 
Post, Being so far provok'd as I was in France, I would 
abate her nothing, though-I profess myself her adorer, not 
her friend. N . 8 3 
lach As fair, and as good, a kind: of hand: in hand com- 
parison, had been something too fair, and too good for 
any lady in Britain; if she went before others I have seen, 
as that diamond of yours outlusters many I have beheld, 
could believe she excelled many; but I have not seen. 
the most precious diamondꝭ thit is, nor you the lady. * * 

Post. I prais'd her, as Fra:ed her; so do I my stone. 


* 


lach; What do you esteem it at? 

Post. More than the world enjoys. | 

Iach. Either your paragon'd mistress is dead, or she's 
out-prizd by a. triflGeee. | 

Post. Lou are mistaken; the one may be sold or given, 
if there were wealth enough: for the purehase, or merit for 
the gift. The other is not a thing for s.le, and only the- 
gift of the Gods. T2» > 5 | 

Tach, Which the Gods have given you? 

Post. Which by their graces IL will keep. | 

Iach. You may wear her in title yours; but you. know., 
strange fow] light upon neighbouring ponds. Your ring 

| 3 may 
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may be stol'n too; so of your brace of unpriseable estima- 
tions, the one is but frail, and the other casual. A eunning 
thief, or a, that way, accomplished courtier, would hazard 
the winning both of first and jast. 

Post. X our Italy contains none so accomplished a cours 
tier to convince the honour of my mistress ; if in the hoid- 
ing or loss of that, you term her frail, I do nothing doubt 
you have store of thieves, notwithstanding 1 fear aot my 
ring. 

# bil, Let us le we here, gentlemen. - 

Post. Sir, with all my heart. "This worthy Signior, ! 
thank him, makes no stranger to me, we are familiar at first. 
ach. With five times so much conversation, I should get 
ground of your fair mistress; make lier go back, even to 
the yielding, had Ladmittance and opportunity to friend. 

Post. No, NO, | 

Tach. I dire thereupon pardon the moiety.of my estate, 
to your ring, which in my opinion o ervalues it something: 
but ] mike my wager rather against your confidence, than 
her reputation. And to bar yaur offene herein too, I 
durst at empt it against any lady in the world. 

Post. You ate a great deal abused in too bold a persua- 
sion; and I doubt net you'd sustain what you're worthy 
of, by your attempt. | 

Jach. What's that? | 

Post. A repulse; though your attempt, as you call it, de- 
serves more: a punishment tog. | CAugrih. 

Phi. Genilemen, enough of this: it came in too sud- 
denly; let it die as it was born, and | pray you be better 
ac quainted, g 

ſach. Would l had put my estate, and my neighbours on 
the approbation of what I have spoke. 
Post. What lady would you choose to assail? 
Iucb. Yours, whom in constancy you think stands $0 
safe. I will lay you ten thou: and ducats to your ring, that 
comment me to the court where your lady is, with no 
more advantage than the opportunity of a second confer- 
_ ence, and | will bring from thence that honour of hers, which 
you imagine so reserv d, 

Post. | will wage against your g: 1d, gold toit; my ring 
1 hold dear as my finger, tis part of it. 

Tach. You are afraid, and therein the wiser; if you buy 
ladies flesh at a Anion a dram, you cannot prese! ve it from 

+ > taintins; 


tinti ng; but [ see Tant e some eigen in Ten that you 
fear. 
Post. This is but a custom in your tongue : you Lear 4 
graver purpos?, I hope. | I 
lach. I am the master cf my speeches, and wo: Id un- 
dergo whats'spoken, I swear. | 
Post Will you? let there be covenants drawn between 
us. My mistress exceeds in goodness the hugeness of your 
unworthy thinkings, I daie you to this match; here's 
my ring. 
Pbil. I will have it no 1475 7 
Tach, By the Gods it is one; if 1 bring you not suffici- 
ent testimony that I have enjoy d the dearest bodily part | 
of your mistress; my ten thousand ducats are yours, so is 
your diamond too; if I come off, and leave her in such. 
honour as- you have trust in; she your jewel, this your 
jewel, and my gold, are yours; provided I have your com- 
mendation, for my more free entertainment. | 
Post. I embrace these conditions, let us have articles be- 
twixt us; only thus far you shall answer: if you make 
ycur voyage upon her, and give me direotly to understand, 
you have prevailed, I am no further your enemy, she is not 
worth our debate. If she remain unseduc' d, you not mak - 
Ing it appear otherwise; for your ill opinion, and th assault 
you have made to her chastity, you shall answer me with. 
your sword. | 
Tach. Your Hand, a covenant; we 1 have these things 
det down. by lawful counsel, and I'il strait away for Britain. 
lest the bargain should catch cold, and starve; I will fetch- 
my gold, and have our two wages recorded. 
Post. Agreed, CExeunt. Posthumus aud lachimo- i 
French. Will this hold, think you? 
Phil. Signior Iachimo will not e from it. 5 
Pray let us follow * em. 7 ae 


* C. I. SCENE I 


4 cbam ber in tbe Palace. 


Enter Hebie N | 


Imo. FATHER cruel, and a stepdame false 
A foolish euitor to a wedded lady, 
e a Thar 
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That hath her husband banish'd—O, that husband! 
My supreme crown ef grief, and those repeated 
Vexations of it —had I been thief stol'n, 

As my two+tfothers, happy; but most miserable 
Is the degree that's glorious. Blessed be those, 
How mean so- e'r that have their honest will's, 
Which season's coinfort, Who may this be? 


Enter Pisanio and IAchiuo. 


Pis. Madam, a noble gentleman of Rome, 
Comes from my lord with letters. 
Iuch. Change you, madam ? 
The worthy Leonatus is in safety, 
And greets your highness dearly. 

Imo. Thanks, good Sir, | 
You're kindly welcome. - {ets Meg 

Jacb. All of her that is out of door, most rich! 

If she be furnish'd with a mind $0 rare, 

She is alone th' Arabian bird; and I 

Have lost the wager, B Idness be my friend; a 

ker me, audacity, from head tofoot; C Aside, 
Imogen reads. 

' He is one of the noblest note, to whos? &. Of TI am most 
anfinitly tyed. Reflect pn bim acordingly, as you value 
your trust. | [ Leonatus. 
So far I read aloud. | 
But even the very middle ofmy heart 
Is warm'd by th' rest, and takes it thanktully 
| Yeu are as welcome, worthv, Sir. as I 
Hav2 words to bid you, and m find it so. 
In all that I can do. 

Zach. Thanks, fairest lady: 

What, are men mad ? hath nature given them eyes 
'Fo s ꝛc this vaulted arch, and the rich crop 
Of sea and land, which can distinguish t vixt 
The fiery orbs above, and the twin'd stones 
Upon the humble beach? and can we not 
Port tion make twixt fair and fowl ? 
Imo. What makes your admira'ion ? 
Tach. It cannot be i' th' eve; for ape: and monkeys, 
Twixt two such she's, would chatter this. way, and 
Contemn with moves the other. Nor i' th' judgment: 
For ideots in this case of favour, would 1 
e 
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Be wisely definite. Nor in th' appetite ; 
Imo. What is the matter trow? 
Jacb. The cloyed will, 
That satiate yet unsatisfy a desire, 
Ravening first the lamb, 
Longs after for the garbage 

Imo. What, dear Sir, 9 5 
Thus raps you? are you well? 

Iuch. Thanks, madam, well; beseech you, sir, 
Desire my mans abode, where I did leave him; . 
He's strange and sheepish. hg : was going, Sir, 
To give him welcome. | | CExit Pi sanio. | 

Imo. Continues well my lord | 
Ilis health, beseech you? HJach. Well, madam. 

Imo. Is he dispos'd to mirth? 1 hope he is. 

lach. Exceeding pleasant: none a stranger there, 
So merry, and so gamesome; he is call'd 
The Britain reveller. Imo. When he was here 
He did incline to sadness, and oft times 
Not knowing why. 5 

Iuch. I never saw him sad. : | 
There is a F:enchman his ebe went one 
An eminent monsieur, that it seems much loves | 
A Gallian-girl at home. He furnaces 
The thick sigh's from him, while the jolly Britain, 

(Your lord ] mean.) laughs from's free lungs, cries, Oh! 
Can my sides hold, te thi-k that man who knows 

By history, report, or his own proof 

What woman is, yea, what she canno* chuse 

But must be, will his free hours languish out 

For assur'd bondage! ? Imo. Will my lord say so? 

Iach. Ay, madam, with his eyes in flood wi: h lavghter 3 
It is a recreation to be by | | 
And hear him mock the Frenchman ? 

zut he.v'n knows some men are much to blame. | 

Imo. Not he, I hope. | 

Iuch. Not he. But yetheav'ns bou nty towards him might | 
Be us'd more thankfully. In hiinself tis much; 

In you, whom I account his beyond all talents, 
Whilst I am bound to wonder, I am bound | 
To pity too. Imo What do you pity, Sir? 15 

Iuch. Two creatures heartily. Imo. Am I one, Sir ? 

| You look on me? what wrack discern you in me 


De Serves 
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Deserves your pity? JTach, Lamentable ! what 
To hide me from the radient sun, and solace 

I th' dungeon by snuff? Imo. Pray you, Sir, 
Deliver with more openess your ans wels | 
To my demands. Why do you pity: me? 

Iach. That other's do, | 

I was about to say, enjoy your—but: 

It is an office of the Gods to venge it,. | 

Not mine to speak on't. Ino. Lou do seem to know: 
Something of me, or what concerns me; pray you. 

(S:nce doubting things go ill, often hurts more 

Than to be sure they do:) discover to me 

What doth you spur and stop. 

Tach. Had I this cheek 

To bathe my lips upon; this hand, whose touch, 

Whose very touch would force the feelers soul 

To th oathof loyalty ; this object which. 

Takes prisoner the wild motion of mine eye, 
Fixing it only here; should I, (damn'd — 

Saver with lips as common as the Stairs 


T hat 5 e tallo w? it were fit 

That all the plagues of hell should at one time- 
Encounter such revolt; Imo. My lord, I fear, 

Has bog ot Britain. Inch. And himself; not I: 
Inclin'd © to this intelligence pronounce 

The beggary of his change; but tis your graces 

That from my mutest conscience, to my tongue 
Charm this re port out. Imo. Let me hear no more. 
Iacb. O dearest soul! your case doth strike my heart 
With pity, that doth make me seek. A lady 

So fair, and fastened to an empery. 

Would make the great'st king double ; to be partner'd: 
With tomboys, hir d with.that elf-exhibition 
Which your own coffers vield! ! with diseas' T venturers- 
To play with all infirmities for gold, 

Which rottenness lends nature be reveng'd, 

Or she, that bore you was no queen, and you 

Recoil from your great stock. 


Imo. Reveng d.? | 
How 


How she uld be reveng'd if this be true? s. {BG 
As J have such a heart, that both mine ears 


Must not in haste abuse; if it be hn 


How shall 1 be reveng d ? | al 
Tach. Shou'd he make me | : | EE 
Live like Diana's priestess twixt cold Hoek; — 5 9 
W hiles he is vaulting variable ramps 
In your despight, upon your purse revenge it. 
dedicate myself to your sweet pleasure, | 
More noble than that runagate to your bed, 
And will continue fast to your affection, 
Stijl close, as sure. Imo. What ho, Pisanio ! 
ſach. Let me my service tender on your * 
Imo. Away, I do condemn mine eats that have 
So long attended thee. If thou wert honourable, 
Thou woulds have told this tale for virtue, not 
For such an end thou seek'st, as base, as strange z 
Thou wrong'st a gentleman, who is as far 
Fiom thy report, as thau from honour; and 
Solicit'st here a lady, that disdains = 
Thee, and the devil alike. What ho, Pisanio ! —— 
The king my father shall be made acquainted 
Of thy assault; if he shall think it fit, 
A saucy stranger in his court, to mart 
As in a Romish stew, and to expound 
His beastly mind to us; he hath a court 
He little cares for, and a diughter, whom 
He not respects at all. What ho, Pisanio! 
lach, O happy Leonatus, I may say | 
The credit that thy lady hath of thee, | 
Deserves thy trust, and-thy most perfect gocdness 
Her assur'd c:edit ; blessed live you long, | 
A lady to the worthiest Sir, that ever 
Country call'd his; and you his mistress, only 
For the most wotthiest fit. Give me your pardon a 
I have spoke this, to know if your affiance | 
Were deeply rooted, and shall make your lord 
That which he is, new o'er; and he is one 
The truest manner d; such a holy witch 
That he enchants societies unto him: 
Half all mens hearts are his. 
Imo. You make amends, 


lach, He sit's mor 'g*st men, like a descended God; 1 . 
e 
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He hath a kind of hunour sets him off, 
More than a mortal seeming. Be not angry, 
Most migh'y princess, that I have adventur' d. 
To try your taking of à false report; 
The love I bear him. | Z 1 
Made me to fan you thus, but the Gods made yuu; 
Unlike all others, chaffless. Pray, your pardon. 
Imo. All's well, Sir, take my power! th' court for your, 
Juch. My humble thanks; 1 had aimos. forgot | 
T' intieat your grace, but in a small request, 
| Andyet of moment too, for it concerns 
Jour lord; myself, and other noble friends 
Are partners in the business. Imo. Pray what is' t? 
Ilacb. Some dozen Romans of us, and your lord 
(The best feather of our wing, ) have mingled sums 
To buy a present for the emperor: 
Which 1, the factor for the rest, have done 
In France; tis plate of rare device, and jewels 
Of rich and exquisite form, their values great; 
And I am something curious, being strange, 
To have them in saſe stowage: may it please you: 
| Jo have them in protection. Imo. Willingly; 
=_ And pain mine honour for their safety; since 
| My lord hath interest in them, I will keep them 
In my chamber. Jauch. They are in a coffer 
Attended by My men: I will make bold 
To send them to you, only for this night; 
1 must abroad to-morrow. Imo. O no, no. 
Tach, Ves, I beseech you: or | shall short my word 
By lenthening my return. From Galla, 
I cross the seas on purpose, and on promise 
To see your grace. Imo. I thank ycu for your pains; 
But not away to morrow. Jach. OI must, madam.. 
Therefore 1 beseech you, if you please 
To greet your lord with writing, do't to-night ; 
1 have out-staid my time, which is material 
To th' tender of our piesent. Imo. I willwrite = 
Send your coffer to me, it shall be safe kept, | 
And truly yiclded you: your very welcome. [Exeunt, 


SCENE 


_— 
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SCENE 95 


Enter Crorxx, ad hw Lands. 


Clot. Was there ever man had such luck ! when I kiss 4 
the jack upon an up-cast, to be hit away! I had an hun- 
dred pound on't: and then a whorson Jack-an-apes must 
take me up for swearing, as if I had borrow'd mine oaths 
of him, and might not spend them at my pleasure. 

1 Lord What got he by that? you have broke his pate 
with your bowl. 


2 Lord. If his i kad been like him that broke it; it a Ht 


would have run all out. LA ide. 

Clot. When a gentleman is disposed to swear, it is not 
for any standers-by to curtail his oaths. Ha? 
2 Lord. No, my lord: nor crop the ears of ee 

Clot. Whoreson dog ! I give him satisfaction ? would 
he had been one of my rank! Pox on't. - I had rather not 
be so noble as I am; they dare not fight with me, because 
of the queen my mother; every Jack-slave hath his belly 
full of fighting, and I must go up and down like a cock, 
that no body can match. 

2 Tord. It is not fit your lordship chould undertake e-. 
very companion, that you give offence to. 

Clot. No: I know that; but it is fit I should commit 
offence to my inferiors. | 

2 Eord. Ay, it is fit for your lordship only. 

Clot. Why, so I say. | 

2 Lord, Here comes the king. 


Enter Cy MBELINE and Queex. 


Clot. Good night to your majesty, and gracious mother. 
Cymb Attend you here the door of our stern daughter? 
Wil: she not forth? 
Clot. She vouchsafes no notice; but I will 288 il her „ 
fore morning with mask and music. 755 "© 
Cymb. I he exile of her minion is too new, > 
She hath not yet forgot him; some more time | 
Must wear the print of his remembrance out, 
And then she's yours, 


Enter 
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Enter Messenger, and whisþers the first Lord. 
Queen. You are most bound to the king, 


Who lets go by no 'vantages, that may 
"Prefer you to his daughter, 


1 Lord. So like you Sir, ambassadors from Rome, 
The one is Caius Lucius. 
Cymb. A worthy fellow, | | 
Albeit, he comes on. angry purpose now; 
But that's no fault of his; our dear son, 
When you have given good morning. to your mistress;. 
Attend the queen and us, we shall have need 
T' employ you towards this Roman. 
Betimes tc-morrow we hear the embassy, 
Come, our queen, ¶Exeunt King and Queen. 
x Lord. Did you hear of e another anger that's come 
to court to-night? MY 
Elot. Another stranger, and I know not on't? 
2 Lord. He's a strange fellow himself, aud knows 5 not. 
| Side, 
1 Tord. There's an Italian come, and tis 27 one 
of Leonatus's friends. 
Clot. Leonatus ! a banish' d rascal; and he's another, 
wheresoever he be. Who told vou. of this stranger 5 
1 Lords One of your lordship's pages. 
Clot. Is it fit I went to look upon him? is there no de- 
rogation in't e: 
2 Lord.. You cannot derogate, my lord. 
. Clot. Not easily, I think. | 
2: Lord. You are a fool: granted, th -refore cann ot dero- 
gate. © DAs ile. 
Clot. Come III go See this Italian; nd if hel] play, 
Tu game with him, and to-morrow with- our 
Fatker, we'll hear th ambassador Come let's g). 
L Lord: I'll attend your lordsbip. | 
[ Exit Clot. and 1 Lord. 
2 Lord. That such a crafty devil as is his mother, 
Should yield the world this ass; a woman. that 
Bears all down with her brain, and thus her son 
Cannot take two from twenty for his heart 
And leave eighteen. Alas, poor princess, . : 
Thou divine Imogen, what thou endurs't! ee. 


a 
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4 magni ificent Bed-Chamber, in one part of it a tage” 
„ 


za is 40 Scover d 3 in her Bed, a Lady ant: | 


Imo. HO's there? my woman, Helen ? 
W Lady. Please you, We 
Imo. What hour is it? | 
Lady. Almost midn ight, madam. EL 
Imo. 1 have had three hours then, mine eyes are weak, 
Fold down the leaf where I have left, tobel——_ . 
Take not away the taper, leave it burning: 4.3 | 
And if thou ean'st awake by four o' th' clock, 
I pry'thee call me. Sleep hath veiʒ d me vpe, 
LEzit Lady. 
| From fairies and the tempers of the night, 
Guard me, beseech ye, _ | E 
To your Protection 1 commend me, Gods. S leens. 


Clachimo rises from the Coffer. 


Lach. The crick ets sing, and man's o erlabour'd sense 
Repairs itself by rest: our Tarquin thus 
Did softly press the rushes, ere he waken' d 
The chastity he wounded. Cytheria, 
How b:avely thou becom'st thy bed! fresh lily, 
And whiter than the sheets ! that I might n 
But kiss, one kiss Rubies unparagon d 
How dearly they do't—'Tis her breathing - | 
Perfumes the chamber thus ; the flame o' th' thine 
Bows towards her, and would under-peep her lids, 
To see th' inclos'd lights now canopy'd 
Under the windows, white and azure, lac'd 
With blue of heavens own tinct—but my San? 88 
To nete the chamber — I will write all down 
Such, and such pictures there the window, such 
Th' adornment of her bed — the arras, figures | 
Why such, and such—and the contents o' th story) 
Ab, but some natural notes about her body, 
Above ten thousand meaner moveables 
Would testi ify, 't enrich my inventory. 
0 Sleep, thou ape of death, lie dull vpon her, 
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And be her sense but as a monument, 
Thus in a chapel lying. Come off, come off: 
| | . [Taking off ber bracelet: 
As slippery as the Gordian knot was hard. 
"Tis mine, as this will witness outwardly, 
As strongly as the conseience does within, | 
To th' madding of her lord. On her left breast 
A mole cinque-spotted—Like the crimson drops: 
I th* bottom of a cowslip. Here's a voucher, | 
Strenger than ever law can make; this secret | 
Will force him think I've pick'd the lock, and ta'en 
 Thetreasure of her honour. More to what end? 
Why should I write this down, that's rivetted, 
Screw d to my memory. She hath been reading late, 
The tale of Tereus, here the leaf's turn'd down 
Where Philomele gave up—I have enough, 
To th' trunk again, and shut the spring of it. 
Swift, swift, you dragons of the night, that dawning 
May bear its raven's eye: I lodge in fear, | 
Though this a heav'nly angel, hell is here. [Clock strikes. 
One, two, three: time, time. 
8 [He goes into the trunk, the scene closen 


-. . 
o 


SCENE-IV. © 


| Enter CLatEx. and Lords... | | 

r g, e lordship is the mest patient man in lost, 
the coldest that ever turn'd up ace, | 
_ Cot. It would make any man cold so to lose. 

1 Lord. But not every man patient, after the noble tem- 
per of your lordship; you are most hot furious, when you 
win. | | 

Clot. Winning will putany man inte courage: if I could 
get this foolich Imogen, I should have gold enough: Its 
almost morning, is't not ? . | T6 

Toru It is, my lorde:. © + * 

Clot. I would the maskers and musicians were come. | 
am advis d to give her music a morning's ; they sav it wil 
penetrate. 5 by [A flourish, 

1 Lord. Here they are, my lord. : 


ES. © lots boi ah | L E-reunl, 
Ciot. Con e lets join SCENE 


* 
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An open Place in the Palace. 


Torx, Lords, Singers, and Makers discover d.) | 
Clot. CNOME on; tune, first, a very excellent good con- 


ceited thing, after a wonderful sweet air, with 
admirable s sweet words to it, and then let her consider. | 


SONG- 


Harl, Barł, the lark at beav' us gate Sings, 
And Phoebus *gins arise, 
His steeds to water at those spri "g's N 
On-chalic'd flow rs that lyes; 
And winking mary-buds begin to ope tbeir golden eyes, 
Wh every thing that 3 is, my Tady sweet arise. 
Arise, arise. . 


So, get you gone—if this penetrate, I will * your 
music the better: if it do not, it is a vice in her ears, which 
horse-hairs, and cats-guts, nor the voice of unpav'd eunuch 
to boot, can never amend. Come, now to our dancing, 
and if abe is immoveable with this, she is an immoveable 
princess, and not worth my notice. 


IA dance,. [Knocks at ber door. 
Cot. Leave us te ourselves. [Ex2unt Lords, etc. 
If she be up, I'll speak with her if not, 
Let her lie still, and dream; by your leave ho! 
Iknow her women are about h-r—what 
If I do line one of their hands —”Tis gold 
Which buys admittance, oft it doth, yea, and makes 
Diana's rangers false themselves. and yield up 
Their deer to th” stand o? th' stealer: and tis gold 
Which makes the true man kill'd; and saves the thief; 
Nay, sometimes hangs both thief and true man : what 
Can it not do, and undo? I will make | 
One of her women lawyer to me, for 
I yet understand the cave myself, * © © ©, 
By your leave ff. [ Knocks. 
e | Enter 
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Enter a Lady. 


Lady, Who's there that knocks ? ? 

Clot. A gentleman, 

Lady. No more? - 

Clot. Yes, and a gentlewoman's son. 

Lady, That's more : | 
Than those whose taylors are as dear as yours, 
Can justly boast of: what's your lordship's pleasure? P 

Clot. Your lady's person, is she ready? 

| Lady. Av, to keep her chamber. 

Clot. There is gold for you. 
Sell me your good report. 

Lady. How, my good name? or to report of you 
What shall I think is good. The princess, 


Enter IuoEN. 


C lot. dei fairest. Sister, your sweet hand. 
Imo. G»0d-morrow, sir; you lay out too much pains 
For purehasing but trouble. | 

Clot. Still I swear I love you. 9 

Imo. If you'd but say 80, twere as deep with me: 
If you swear still, your recompenee is stil! 

That I regard it not. Clot. This is no answer. 
Imo. Bat that you shall not say, I yield being silent, 
I 8hall unfold equal discourtesy . 
To your best kindness: one of your great knowing 
Should learn, being taught, forbearance. 

Clot. T'o leave you in your madness, twere my sin 
Iwill not. | 

Imo. Fools cure ang not mad folks. 

Clot. Do you call me fool? 

Imo. As I am mad I do: | 
IF you'll be patient, I'll no more be . 

That cures us both. I am sorry, Sir, 

You put me to forget a lady's manners, 
But I who know my heart, do hear pronounce 
By th' very truth of it, I care not for you. 

Clot. The contract you pretend with that base wretch 
(One, bred of alms, and foster'd with cold dishes, 
With scraps o th court,) it is no contract, none. 

Imo, Profane fellow: 

Wert thou the son of Jupiter, and no more 


But 
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But what-thou art besides, thou wert too 3 et 
To be his groom. 5 : 
Clot. The south-fog rot him. | 5 „ 
Imo. He never can meet more mischance, than come ö 
To be but nam'd of thee. His meanest garment 
That ever hath but clipt his badly, is dearer 
jn my respect, than all thou hast to bnast of. 
How now, Pisanio? . un.. ber bracelet. 
Enter Preano. 
Clot. His garment ? now the devil. 
Imo. To Dorothy, my woman, oy thee precently. 
Clot. His garment? - 
Imo. I am sprighted with a fool, -” 
Fretted, and angred worse—Go bid my woman 
Search for a jewel, that too casually „ 
Hath left mine arm—it was thy master's, Shrew me 
If 1 would loss it for a revenue ; 
Of any kings in Europe. Ido think, 
] saw't this morning: -confident I am. | 
Last night *twas on my arm; I Kiss d it then——— = 
Pis. Twill'not be lost. 
Imo. I hope so; go and search [Exit Pleads: | 
_ Cot. You have abus d me—His meanest garment ! 
] will inform your father. Imo. Your mother too; 
She's my: good lady; and will: conceive, | hope, 


But the worst of me. 80 I leave you, Are 
To th' worst of discontent, 


Clot. T'Il'be-reveng'd; 
His meanest garment 2— 


— 


ACT m. 0E NE L 
- A Chamber i in Ron. 


EF nter Posrnvnirs and PuILARIO, | 


PosTHUM US. 


EAR it not, Bir; I would I were too sure 


To win the king, as 1 am bold, her honour | 
Will remain hers, . 


Phil, What means do you make to him > 
Post. Not any, but abide the change of time, 
Quake in the present winter s state, and gs 


That 


„ cy MBE LIN E. 


That warmer days would eome, in these fear a hopes, 

I barely gratify your love: they failing 

I yn -_ much your debtor, 

| bi our very goodness, and your compan , 

O'e:i pays all I can do. By this e 5 7 | 

Hath heard of great Augustus; Caius Lucius 

Will do's his commission thoroughly. And I think 

 He'llgrant the tribute ; ere your countrymen, 

Will look upon our Romans, whose remembrance 

Is yet fresh in their grief. Post. I do Maeve. 97 

Statist though I am none, nor like to be, 

That this will prove a war, they'll send no tribute; 

Our countrymen the Britons | - 

Are men more order'd then when Julius Cazsar 
= _Smil'd at their lack of skill, but found their courage 
Worthy his frowning at. Their dicipline, _ 
= - Now mingled with their courage, will make known 

| To their approvers, they are people, such | 
As mend upon the world; and more than that, 
They have a king, whose love and justice to them 
May ask and have their treasures, and ur Wood. 


bets nter Lacar MO. 


Phil. See lachimo. 
Post. The swiftest harts have mated you 3 land; 
And winds of all the corners kiss d your sails, 
To make your vesse !] nimble. Phil. Welcome, Sir. 
Post. 1 hope the briefness of your answer made 
The-speediness of your return. Iach. Your lady, 
Is one of the fairest 1 look d upon. 
Post. And therewithal the best, or let her beauty 
Look through a casement to allure false hearts, 
And be false with then. 
Tach. Here are letters for vou. | 
Post Their tenour good 1 trust. 
Tach. Tis very like. [Posthumus reads the letters. 
Phil. Was Caius Lucius in the British Wart, | 
When you were there ? „* At 
 Tach. He was expected then, - o, 
But not approach d. Post. All is well wot: 7 | M. 
Sparkless this stone as it was wont. or is't not or 
Too dull for your good . ? | 
Tach. If I'd lost it, e 


hd 4 
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Your lady — 80 easy. . Mike not, 8 ir, N 
Your loss, your sport; J. hope W t we 
Must not continue friendls 
ach. Good Sir, we must, | : Ares | 
Ifyou keep. covenant; had L * 8 . 
The knowledge of your mistress home, I grant 
We were to question farther: but I no? ʒG 
Profess myself the winner of her honou . 
Together with our ring; and not the . [-Þ 
Of her, or you, having e 
By both your wills, 
Post. If you can make t apparent | | 
That you have tasted her in bed; my h — 
And ring is yours. If not, the foul opinion 
| You had of her pure honour, gains, or Joges | 
| Your sword or mine, or masterless leaves doch 
To who shall find them. 
Iach. Sir, my circumstances 
Being so near the truth, as I will make EY | 
Must first induce. you to believe ; whose „ 
I will confirm with oath, which I doubt n 
You'll give me leave to spare, when you shall find 8 
They need it not. Post. Proceed. | 
lach. First, her bed-chamber, . 
Where I confess I slept not, but profess FE” 
Had that was well worth watching, it was hang d 
With richest stuff, the colours blue ang silver: 2 
A piece of work 
So bravely done, 80 rich, that it did s eie 
In workmanship and. value. = mid. 3 i 
Post. This is true, 785 
And this you might have heard of © 15 me, 
Or by some other. ach. More particulars 


Must justify my knowledge. Post. So they must 
Or do your honour injury. Jacb. The bailey. 1 6 
ls south the chamber, and the chimney 7 8 
Chaste Dian, bathing: never saw . 
| L 
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Which you might from!" 


PTY c E. 


80 likely to report thenjbelves; tite painter, 
Was as another nature dumb; vut-went her. 
Motion and breath left duuutrt. 
Post. This is a thing g rH r pi 4% 
_ | 
Being, as it is, much spoke of. 


ue 
4 $ 


7 4 3 . 
Tach,. The roofo* He chamber CATE ns 


With golden cherabims'is fretted.. * e, a 
Post. What's this t her honeur fr 


Let it be granted you haye seen 4 As de 
(Praise be to your remembrance,) the deten 
Of what is in her chamber, nothing”: vaves 


Filing out it the ROY 


The wager you have laid. 
Iach. Then if you'can 
Be pale, 1 beg bat leave to air this jewel: See ebe . 
And now 'tis up again: it mut bs married | 
To that your diamond. Post. Jove — | 
Once more let me behold it; is ĩt that 25 
Which I left with her? 
Iacb. Sir, 1 thank her, that: 


She stripp'd it from her arm, I tee her ez 


Her pretty action doth' out-sell her gift, 


And yet enrich'd it too; she gave it me, 
And said she priz d it once. 


Post. May de, she pluck d it off to zendi it me; 
Tach. She writes so to you ? doth _—.. * 
Post. O no, no, no, tis true. Here take this too, 
It is a basilisk unto mine eye, ETSY 
Kills me to look on't : Let Wer de no bonour, 
Where there is beauty; truth, where semblance ; love, 
Where there's another man. The vows of women 
Of no more bondage be, to where they are made, 
Than they are to their virtues, which is nothing ; ; 
O, above measure false! 
Pbil. Have patience, Sir, 
And take your ring again: tis not yet won. 


It may be probable she lost it; or 


Who knows, one of her women, being corrupted, 
Hath stol'n it from her. Pot. Very true, 


And so hope he came by't; back my ring, 
Render me some corporal sign about her 


More evident than this; for this was stole. 
Tach, By Jupiter, I had it from her am. 
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Post. Hark you, he wears; By Jupiter he swears. 
Tis true — nay, tis true; 1 am sure 
She could not lose it; her attendants are 
All honourable; mey induc'd to steal it! 
And by a stranger! n, he hath emoy d her, 
The cognizance of her incontinency 
Is this; she hath bought the name of whore, thus dearly. 
T here, take thy hire, and all the fiends of hell . 
Divide themselves between vou f 
Phil. Sir, be patient; 
This is not stron enough to be believ' a. 
Of one persuaded well of | 
Post. Never talk on't ; 19 85 
She hath been colted by him, "Hd if you neck. 
For further satisfying;; under her breast, 
Worthy the pressing, lies a mole, right proud 
Of that most delicate lodging. 'By my life - 
I kist it, and it gave me present hunger 
To feed again, though full. You do remember 
This stain upon her? Post. Ay, and it doth confirm _ 
Another stain, as big as hell can k hall, 
Were there no more but it. 5 
Iach Will you hear more 1 
Post. Spare your arithmetic. 1 
Ne er count the turns: once and a million. fb 
Iach. I'll be worn Post. No swearing : 
If you will swear you have not don't,. you La Ls 
And I will quit thee if thou dost deny 5 
Thou'st made her strumpet. Feel 
Iacb. Vl deny nothi 
Post. O that I had hei here, to tear berlimb-meal; 
I wil go there, and. doꝰt i th' court before N 
Her father 17 do something 
Pbil. Quite besides | 
The government of patience. You have won: 
Let's follow him, and pervert the Ae wrath . | 
He hath against himself. p | 
Iacb. With all LE hearts: TE T1. tra, 
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. SCENE Il. : 
N „ | — bs Cuanmen, : 7. 


Enter Posrauaus. 


Post. 15 there no way för men to be, pb women © 
Must be half workers? we are bastards all, | 
And that most venerable- man, which T : 
Did call my father, was, I know not Where. 
When I was stampt. Some coiner with his 6 | 
Made me a counterfeit, yet my mother sgem'd | 
The Dian of that time, so doth my wite . | 
The non-parell of this O vengeance! vengeance! | 
| Me of my lawful pleasure she restrain'd, = | 
And pray'd me oft forbearance : did it with —  _ | 


20 — 
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A pudencv so rosie, the sweet view on't 

Might well have warm'd old Saturn 
That I thought her 

As chaste as unsun'd anow. Oh, all the devils! 

This yellow Iachimo in an hour—was' tnot " EAU | 

- Or less: at first? Perchance he spoke not, but | 

| Like a full accorn'd boar, a German one,— — 8 

O! torture to my mind. Could I find out | -=_ ; 

] 


The woman's part in me, for there's no motion 
That tends to vice in man, but I affirm | 
It is the woman's part; be it lying, note it, 
The woman's; flatt'ring, hers; deceiving, hers; 
Lust, and rank thoughts, her, hers; revenges hers; 
Ambitions, covetinzs, change of prides, disdain, 
_ © Nice-longing, slanders, mutability: : | 
All faults that may be nam d, nay, that "hell knows, 
Why hers, in part, or all; or rather all. For even to vice 
They are not constant, but are changing still; . 
One vice, but ofa minute old, for one 5 
Not half 80 old as that. III write against them, 
Detes! them, Curse them vet tis greater skill 55 f 
In a true hate, to pray they have their will: oo 1 
The 2 devils cannot plague them better. „L 
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8'CENE. m. | 


A" Para 


Enter in State; CyMpeiE; "Quzrn,iCLOTEN, and Lords at 
one door: and at another, Carus. Lucius and Attendunts, 


on. N. OW say, What would Augustus Cæsar with us? 
Luc. When Julius Cæsar was in "Bri_iny 
Cassibelan, thine uncle, did for nm,  _- 
And his succession, grant to Rome a tribute, 3 8 
Yearly three thousand pounds; which by thee D 
Is left untender d. Queen. And to kill the mar "ec 
Shall so be ever. Clot. I here be mauy a 
Ere such another Julius: nn 1 
Ey itself, and we will nothing pl 150 
For wearing our own. noses. 
Tribute? why should we pay tribute 7 If Cæsar en hls 
The sun from us with a blanket, or put the moon inte his 
pocket, we will pay hin tribute for light; e bs Cas no 
more tribute. Cym. You. must ame e 
Till the injurous Romans did extort 
11 his tribute, we were free. Say then to C ear, 
Our ancestor was that Mulmutius, whick 
Ordain'd our laws, whose use the word of Cæsar, a 
Hath tov much mangled; whose rapair and 5 
Shall by the power we hold by our 19 50 dee, 
_ Though Rome be theref\ re ang 
Luc. I am sorry, : 
That 1 am to pronounce Augustus Ca Par 
Cymbeline's enemy. War and confusion _ . 
In Cæsar's name pronounce | gainst thee? look _ 
For fury, not to be resisted. Thus e * 
I thank thee for myself. „ „ 
Cym. Thou art we came, ieee 
Clot, His majesty bids: you welcome. Make 3 
with us a Cay, or two, or longer; if you :eck us afterwases 
in otter terms, ycu shall find us in our salt water girdle ; 
if you beat us out of it, it is yours; if you fall in the adver- 
tore, our crows shall fair the better for you; and there” s — 
end. Luc. So, Sir. 
cym. I know your master 8 pleasures, and he mine: 
All the remain, is welcome.  _[(Erxeunt, 
L 3 SCENE 
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„„ CYMBELLNE, 


SC BN/E1v. 


"A Cn. 


Ende Pisan10 reading 4 1 


Pis. HW ? of adultry? wherefore write you not 


What monsters have acqused. ber? Leonat3s ? 
Oh master, what a strange infection 


Is fall'n inte thy ear! what false Itaſian, 


As poisonous torgu'd 2s handled, hath prerail'd 


On thy too read hearing? , disloyal ! 


She's punish'd for her truth; and 1 


More goddess like, than wife-like, such àassaults 


As would take in some virtue. . Ob, my master, 


T4;y mind to her, is now as low, as were 

Thy fortunes. Huw that I should murder her, 
Upon the love, and truth, and vows, which! 

Hive made to thy command Joel her! her blood! 


If it be so, to do good service, never 


Let me be counted serviceable; How look , 


That I should seem to lack humanity,: - 


So much as this fact comes moth ? Ds ——. 
N Te toner en 
That I bave sent her, by ber on * 5 


= got gave all the opportunity, Damn'd' paper! 


ack as the ink r on thee: lo there _ comes. 


"pa Ivoarn,. 5 


lan ignorant in what L am: commanded. 


imo, How now, Pisanio? 

Ps. Madam, here is a letter fue my enz 

Imo. Who? thy lord! that is my Leonatus 2 
Oh, learn'd indeed were that astronomer 


\'Th.r knew the stars, as I his characters; 
He d lay the future open. Vou good Gods, 


Let what is here contain d, relish of love, 
Of my lord's health, of his content. 
Good wax, thy leave; blest be 


Von bees that mare thexe-lovks of couneel. wt 


G. od news, s * 
Reading 
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jule, and you jake s wrath, ende be tale ma in bie 
dominion, could not s0:cruel. to me, as you, oh the. dearest 
of creatures, would even renew me with your, EYES. - Tube na- 
tice that I am in Cambria at Milford- aven.; what your 
own love. will out; of this advise you, fallow, So hewishes 
you all bappiness, taub rama loyal to bis vow, and vaur ju- 
creasing in love. Leonatus Posthomus. | 
Oh for a horse with wings! Heart thou, Pisanio ! ES; 
He is at Milford - Haven. Read, and tell me. 
How far tis thither; if one of mean 1 
May plod it in a week, Why may not I. „ 8 OT 
Cid. thither in a day? then, sau Pis nia, 5 2858 5 
How far it is to this same blessed Milford? 1 
How may we steal from hence: pr ythee ape, 
How many score of miles may. we well as. 

'Twixt hour and hour? 

Pis. One score twixt sun * sun, . 
Madam's enough for yen: and too much too. 

Imo. Why, one that rode to's execution, man, 
Could never go so slow: but this Wokery- <4 os 
Go, bid my woman feign a sickness sa 

She'll home to her father, and, provide me present 8 
A riding suit; no costlier than ae 535 
A Franklin's house wife. 

Pis. Madam, you'd best comider. 5 

Imo. I see before me, man nor here, nor here, 
Nor what insues, but have a, fog on them, — ö 
That 1 cannot look thro'.. Away, I pr BON: 
Do as I bid thee! there's no. more 005 3- : 
Accessible is none but Milford way, " 


s. E NE 3 i 


. Forest with i a Caves, . = 205 


Enter rr ix fen Gvumemvs, and Miesel 


Bel. A GOODLY day, not to keep house with 1 
Whose roaf's as low as ours; ce, boys! this ge 
Instrucis you how t' adore the heav ns; and bows gu 
To morning's holy office. Gates of monarchs „ 
Are arch'd s 50 high, that giants may get en ĩèͤ . 
L 4 And 
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And keep their impious turbants , without 
Goed-morrow to the sun. Hail, t fair heav' n! 
We house i' th' rock, yet une thee not 80 0 hardy, 


| 1 prouder livers do. 2 | of Caen 
Guid. Hail, heavin! © # 29 5 4 : | 7 8 e os * 

Aro. Hail, heav'n! | 3 5 

Bel. Now for our nos 1 any to youth bill. 

Your legs are young ; Ill tread these flats. Sade, 

When you above perceive me like a crow, © 

That it is place which lessens and sets 8 

And ycu may then revolve what tales 1 told you, 

Of courts of princes, of the trick'sin war; 

That service is not service, so being done, 

But being so allow d. To apprehend thus, 85 

Draws us a pr., fi from all things we —_ 

Aud often to our comfort shall we find 1 

The sharded beet!e in a safer hold . 

Than is the fuil-wing' d eagle. Oh this life, 

Is nobler thin attending for a check; . 

Rich -r than d., ing nothing for a bauble ; 

- Prouder than us ling i in unpaid-for siik; VV 

Such gain the cap of him, that makes him ane CO. OF x: ety 

Yet keeps his bo. k uncross d; no life to ours. © 

 Guid, Out of vour proof you speak; we poor etfleky' d 

Have never wing'd from view i' th' nest; nor know not 

What air's from home. Hap'ly this life i is best. | 

1 life is best; sweeter to you 

That have a tharper known; well corresponding | 

With your stiff age; but unto us it is 8 1 

A cell of ignorunce; travelling a bed, e pg 

A prison for a debtor, that none dares VF 

To stride a limit. SHI ES DHS 25 

' Aro. What should we 8 of: 

When we are. old as vou? when we shall hear 

The 1ain and wind beat dark December ? How, 

In this our pinching'cave, shall we discourse 

The freezing hours away? we. have seen nothing. 

Bel. How you speak? ES Hob 

Did you but know the city's usürzes, SRD 

And "Felt them knowingly ; the art o th” a.” 

As hard te deave, as keep, whose tomb to clund 

Is. certain falling, or s0 slipp ry, that F 

1 he fear's as bad as falling. | The toil o'th' war, 


A pain, 


— - 


A pain, that 1 Seems to seek out 8 wok as 23 
1 th? name of Fame and Honour; wich dies i * the a 

And hath as soft à sland' rous epitap, 

As 1ecord of fair act; nay, many: time, 

Doth ill deserve, by doing well: what's worse 
Must curt'sie at the censure. O boys, his e 510 
The world may read in me; my body's: mark d. Woe te 
With Roman swords; and my report was once. © 
Fi:st with the best of note, - Cymbeline lov'd me, 

And when a soldier was the theme, my name 
Was not far off: then was Jas a tree 
Whose boughs did bend with fruit. But in "one niz ht, 

A storm or robbery, call it what you will, 
Shook down my mellow hanging, may my leaves 
And left me bare to weather. 
 Guid. uncertain favour! + 
Bel. My fault being nothing, as I have told you a oft, 
But that two villains, whose false oath prevail'd 
Before my perfect honour, swore to Cymbeline, 

1 was confederate with the Romans; so - 
Follow'd my banishment, and this twenty years, 5 
This rock, and these demesnes, have been my world” - 
Where 1 have liv'd at honest freedom, payd 
More pious debts to heav'n, than in all | 4 „ 
The fore- end of my time, But, up to th' mountains, et 
This is not hunter's language: he that strikes 
The venison first, shall be lord o' th feast, = 
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To him the other two shall minister, "SE : 
And we shall fear no poison, which attends „„ 
In place of greater statemm 1 . 
Ill meet you in the valleys. © CB peut Guid, and Av. | 


How hard it is to hide the ki of nature? 
These boys know. little they are sons o th' king, 
And Cymbeline dreams not they are alive. | 
They think they're mine, and tho” train'd up thus meanly 
T th' cave there on the brow, their thoughts do hit 
The roof's of palaces, and nature prompts them 

In simple and low things, to prince it much 
Beyond the trick of „ Dy This polidore, 


(The heir of Cymbeline and Britain, whom © 
1he king his father call d Guiderius) Jove! 5 
When on thy three- foot stool I sit, and tell 

The warlike feats I've done, his iris fly out | = 


8 CYMBEETNE: 
Into my story, say thus mine enemy fell, 
And thus I set my foot one's neck, even then 
The princely blood flows in his check, he sweats 
Strains his young nerves, and puts himself in ro ; 
That acts my words. Phe younger brother, Cadwal, 

(once Arviragus) in as like a figure 

Strikes life into my speech, and shews much more 
His own conceiving. Hark, the game is rouz d — 
O Cymbeline! heav'n and my conscience know 
Thou did'st unjustly banisk me, whereon : 

At three and tors years old, I stole thest babes, 
Thinking to bar thee of succession 

Thou ref 'st me of my lands. Euriphite, 

Thou wast their nurse, they take thee for their mother, | 

And every day do honeur to her grave; 

Myself Belarius, that am Morgan call'd, 1 

They take for natural father. The game i is up. Exit. 


SCENE: VI. 


Tbe Palace. 
Enter CyMBeLINe, Aon Croreng Lucius, and Lords 
- ; Cm = 1 HUS far, and so farewell. 
©; Luc. Thanks, royal Sir; 
J am right sorry, that I must report you 
My master's enemy. I desire of you 
A conduct over land, to Milford-Haven. 5 
_— , Cym. My lords, you are appointed for that office; - | 
{ | Tue due of honour in no point omit; 
4 So farewell, noble Lucius. Luc. Your hand, my 101d 
Clot. Receive it friendly, but from this time forth 
I wear it as your enemy. Luc. Sir, the event 
” 1 yet to name the winner. Fare you wel. 
[Exit Luc. ett. 
_ © Queen. He goes hence frowning ; ; but it I wn WO 
That we have given him cause. | . 
Clot. Tis all the better, 
Your valiant Britons have their whites in it, 
Queen. Tis not Sleepy business, 
But must be look d to speedily, and strongly, 
Cym. Our expectation that it sbould be ths 
Hath made us forward. But, my gentle queen, 
c Where is our d rghter; She — not appear 'd 
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Before the Roman, nor to us hath tender d 8 55 | 

The duty of the day. SheJooks as like 

| Athing more made of malice, than of duty, 

We've noted it, Call her before us, for 

We've been too light in sulferance, | [Exit x8t Lord. 
Queen. Royal Sir, 

Since the exile of Posthumus, most Tetfr =—_— 

Hath her life been; the cure whereof, my lord, 

Tis time must do. Beseech your majesty 

Forbear sharp speeches to her. hes a lady 

So tender of Frobukew that OR © ny rn 


N led. 5 1 3 
cym. Where is he, Sir? bow 5 „ 
Can her contempt be answered?ꝰ We 1 5575 rs ER: F ; 


I Lord. Please you, Sir, a 
Her chambers are all lock d, and there's no answer : 
That will be given to the loudest noise we make. 

Queen. My lord, when last I went te visit her, 
She pray d me to excuse her keeping elose, 253: £264. 8h 
Whereto constrain'd by her infirmity, j,, 
She should that duty leave unpaid to you, 1 
Which daily she was bound to proferz this 
She wish'd me to make known; but our great court 
Made me to blame in memory. Cym. Her doors lock'd? 
Not seen of ae 5 ce heav' ns! that RE. 1 fear 5 
Prove false. Fo 

Dueen. — 1 _ - fülle be king, : 

Clot. That man of hers, Plant her old gorvant, „ 29 
I have not seen these two an” +. _ 

Queen. Go look afte > 6 Ec 
Pisanio, he that stand'st:80:for- Pozthoumus 1 
He has a drug of mine; I pray his absencge 
Proceed by. swallowing that; for he belicves | $31 $3801 
It is a thing most precious. But for her, N. e 
Where is she gone? haply despair hath Lr d ber ; * OED 
Or wing'd with fervour of her e een e 
To her desired Posthumus; gone she is „ 
To death, or to dishonour, and my end 
Can make good vse of either. She being down | 
I have the Placing of the Brit exon. 11 
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TE _— Enter Pi8an1o and lden. | 


1 Meaigh told'st. me when we came from. horse the. 
place % 728 
Was near at band; O Aa is Posthawus 1 1 i 
Say. good Pisauio ? what is thy mind any] * : 
That makes thee stare thus? one but painted mus 1 
Would be interpreted a thing perplex'd . 3 | 
Beyond self explication. hat's the matter Eo | 
Why tender'st thou that Paper: to me „ 
If't be summer news, : e 
Smile to't before; if winterly thou need 0 | 
But keep that count'nance still. My bands: band? 
That drug-damn d Italy hath out- crafted F 
And he's at some hard. point. Speak, man; we tongue 
May take off some. extremity, n to nan 
- Would be even mortal to mm 
Pis. Please you read. it ha 6440 
And you shall find me, wretched wan, a a thing Edam 1 
55 he most eint Go e ai 17 


THY mistress, Pino bath. play'd the ctrumpet. in my 

| bed: the testi monies whereof lye bleeding in me. I Seal 
_ not out ee vurmises, but from proof as strong as my 
grief, an certain as 1 expect: my reuenge. That part, 

' thou Pisanio, must act for me, if thy | faith be not tainted 
_'with the breach of ber; let thine un bands take away ber 
life: I ball give thee,opportunity at Milford-Haven. She 

bath my letter for the. purpose: where, if thou fear to sirike, 
and to make me certain it is done, thou. art the pander to ber 
dishonour and equally. to me disloyul. 

- Pis, What hall I need to draw my owotd;? the paper 

. Hath cut her throat already. No, tis slander, 
Whose edpe is sharper than the. swo:d. whose . 
Out- venoms all the worms of Nile, whose breath. - 
Rides on the posting winds, and doth belve e 1 
All corners of * world: kings, queens, and tales, 1 
al 


— 


C YME LIN 4+ 23 


Maids, matrons, nay, the secrets of 3 e „ french a 


This viperous slander enters. What eheer, madam I bh 
Imo. False to his bed! what is it to be falsef 5 / <= 
Jo lie in watch there, and to think on him ? Lo 0 
To weep 'twixt clock and clock? if sleep charge nature, = 
To break it with a funeral dream of him | RS 


And cry myself awake? that's vom to's bed. 
Pis. Alas, good lady! 3 "5 * — 1 4 3 n : 
Imo. I false? thy conscience witnes; e Iachimo, * TIP 


Thou did” st accuse him of incontin 5 7 80 . 4 5 
Thou then look'st like a villain; now, methinks, SY A 


Thy favours good enough. Some Jay of Italy, 
Whose feathers were her painting hath 1 es um. 
Poor I am stale, a garment of fashion; © | 


he” 


] must be ript ; to pieces with me: oh, Ft" oe6 
Mens vows are womens traitors. All Cl coming 
By thy revolt, oh, husband 21 25 be e 88 i 


Put on for villany. Se oF $59 ot | 
Pis. Good madam, heap. ihe e PE BE: 
Imo. Come fellow, be thought honest, Br | 


Do thou thy master's 'bidding.-/ When thou x best bin, VO. 
Alittle witness my obedience; © Look, 17 
] draw the sword myself, take it, and hit - „ HE NE 
The innocent mansion of my love, my ERR 787 of 5 oe RT. 
Fear not, 'tis empty of all things but 3 ad eee 
Thy master is not there, who was indeed © Pie 
The riches of it. Do his bidding, strigecg 
Thou may st be valiant ia a better causes: 
But now thou seem zt a coward: Ms 7 eg hd ph ff cool qa IRE - 
| Pis, Hence, vile, instrument, i - 8 15 * — 55 Tart: : 4 : e } Ye 
Thou shalt not damn my hand. bs Bhs 8 5 e 
Imo. Why I müste. UT wy 
And if I do not by thy hand, thou art Wh” | 
No servant of thy master's.' Against ane 
There is a prohibition so divine 1 
'l hat cravens my weak hand: 1 Come, here's ww 8 
Something's afor t—Soft, soft, we I no e po * 
What is nere. , , . 11 Openings bob rn 
The Scriptures "6 the loyal Leonatus, nr I Ore Ez 
All turn'd to e P Away, away, ; 4 
' [Palling bis letter ou of ber reast, 
Corrupters afemy faithy Pon Wall powers „ a0Þ - 
t E aa to my heart: pr yihee dizpatch,' - nit; 4 
| 5 T he 


240 CIM BE LIN E. 8 
The lamb intreats the butcher. Where's the knife ? Tg 
Thou art too slow to do thy master's bidding 
When I desire it too. Pis. O gracious _ . 
Since I receiv'd command to do this eee 
1 have not slept one wink, 
Imo. Do't, and to bed then. 
Pis. III break mine eye-balls fire, 
Imo. Wherefore then, didst undertake it? 
Why hast thou gone so far | 
To be unbent? when thou hast ta'en thy stand, 
Th elected deer before thee? Pis. But to win time 
To lose so had employment, in the which 
J have consider d of a course: 8 „ 
Hear me with patience. 
Imo. Talk thy tongue weary, speak; : 
I have heard I am a strumpet, and mine ear, | 
Therein false struck, can take no greater mund 
Nor tent, to bottom that. But speak. i bk 
Pis. it cannot be, 5 
But that my master is abus d, some villaic, TL 
Ay, and singular in his art, hath done you bon 
This cursed injury. Imo. Some Roman courtezan? 25 
Pis. No, on my life; 
I'll give him notice you are dead, and oend bim 
Some bloody sign of it. For tis commanded 
I should do so; you shall be miss . 
And that will well confirm it. 
Imo. Why, good fellow; _ 
What shall 1 do the while? wh bide bow live? 2 
Or in my life what comfort, when I am | 
Dead to my husband ? Pis.. If N * to th' court. 
Imo. No court, no UNE; ; | 
Pis. If not a court, 
Then not in Britain none you bes” Where then! 
Imo. Hath Britain all the sun that shines? _ 
There's livi out of Britain. Pis. Iam een, 
You think of other place: th e . 158 5 
Lucius the as comes to Milford-Haven, 
To-morrow. Now, if you could wear a mien 
rk as your fortune is, you should tread a course 
„ and full of view; yea, happily, near 
The residence of Posthumus; 80 nigh, at not,” 
That though his action were not visible, yet 
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CYMBELUINYE.. _ 
Report should render him hourly to your Wh” Fenn, 
As truly as he moves. Imo. Oh, for means, 
Though peril to my modesty, not death ont, 
Iwould adventure. 
Pis, Well then, there's the point: 
You must forget to be a woman, change 
Command into obedience : fear and niceness, 
The handmaids of all women, or more truly 
Women is pretty self, into a waggish dünne d 
Ready in gybes, quick answer d, sauey, and 
As quarrelfous as the weazel : hay, you must 
Forget that rarest treasure of your cheek, 
Exposing it (but bh the harder heart, 
Alack, no remedy) to the greedy touch 
Of common-kissing Titan; arid forget | 
Your laboursome and dainty trims wherein 
Lou made great Juno angry. Imo. N brief: 
Isee into thy end, and am almost 
A man already. „„ x 
Pis. First, make yourself but like one, , 3 Sm. 
Fore-thinking this, I have already fit, 1 
(Tis in your clock- bag) doublet, bat, how; all „ 
That answer to them. Would you in your sewing, 
And with what imitation you can borrow _ 3 
From youth of such a season, fore noble Lucius 
Present yourself, desire his service, tell him | 
Wherein you're happy, which will make him 40, 
(If that his head have ear in music,) doubtlees 
With joy he will embrace you; for he's bono ating) 
And doubling that, most holy. For means avon! 8 
You have me rich, and 1 will never fail _ 
Beginning, nor zupply. %% x #2 nmr a. 
Imo. Thou art all the comfort io 
The Gods will diet me with. This attempt 
I am soldier to, 3 will abide it with. f 
A . 8 Cour Away, I pry'thee. 55 
is. Well, ma 55 we must take a short gene, 
10 deing miss d, I be suspected of 2 
Your car1iage from the court. My noble ame, 24 
Here is a phial glass 2 
What's in't is precious; if you are ak at sea, 2 . 
Or stomach-qualm'd at land, a taste of this 1 0 85 
Will drive m—_y ditemper, To some Shade, - 


"S 4 


And 


* 
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And sit you to your manhood; : may the Gods | 3 
Dinert you to the best. | ; 1 ren! 
mo. Amen, I thank thee, FOLD 1 5 | "7 2 


der w. SOFNEL' 
8 Fr A PALACE. os 


Enter Cortex. 


; Clot.. I LOVE and hate her; for dhe 8 fair and royal, 

L love her, but 

| Disdaining me, and throwing Sone un . 
The low Posthu mus, slanders 80 her Judgment, 

| 1 will conclude to hate her... 


E nter Prs SANIO, 


Who is here ? ah you precious pandar, villain, 
Where is thy lady? in a word, or else 
Thou are straightway with the fiends. 
Pis. Oh, good my lord. „ 
Clot. Where is thy lady ? or, by Jupiter, 
I will not ask again. Close villain, | 
I'll have this secret from thy heart, or rip 
Thy heart to find it. Is she with Posthumus F 
Pis, Alas, my lord. 
How can she be with him? when was she miss'd ? 
Clot. Where is she, Sir? satisfy me home, | 
What i is become of her? Pis, Oh, my all worthy lord? [ 
Clot. All-worthy villain? _ 
Speak, or thy silence on the instant is | 
Thy condemnation and thy death. Pis. Then, $i ih 


; This paper is the history of my knowledge 
Tovching her flight. | 


Clot. Let's see 't: I will pursue mr : 
Even to Augustus throne. Pis. Or this, or perish, Aside. 
She's far enough, and what he learns by this, j 
May prove his trial, not her danger. Clot. t. 
Pis. I'll write to mv lord she is dead. Oh, al | 
Safe may'st thou wander, cafe return . 
Clot. r, is this 182 true? * 


5 To e 
3 3 
- + * 
* * : 
FL HR, „ 
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Clot. It is Posth In us" hand, 155 w "_ ral, if 
would'st . a villain, but to do me true service; 
is; what vi 30 er I did thee do, to perform it, direet- F 
ly and truly, 7 would think thee an honest man; thou ; 
should neither want my means s the N : nor * 
voice for thy preferment. i lb LOOP Ihe 

Pis. Well; my good lord. aa ns an FIC 

Clot. Give me thy hand, nere fy purse. Het; n Fl | 
thy late master's garments in thy possession ? © 7 

Pis. I have, my lord, one at my lodging, which he bes" 
to rake with him, it was a favourite of my lady and mistress. 

lot. The first service thou dost me, fetch that suit hi- 
ther. WAS +5. A RL T7 oo FEST 0 _ „5 110 eee 

Pis. I shall, my. . N Exit. 

Clot. Meet thee at Milford Haven ? 2 even ens thou 
villain, Posthumus, will 1 kill thee.” She said upon a time, 
That she held the very garment of Posthumus, in more 
respect, than my noble and natural person:; with that Suit, 
upon my back will T ravish her; and when my lust hath” 
din'd, to the court, Flfifoot her home again: My reven . 
is now at Milford-Haven, would 1 era Wi, to follow i % 


f e pon * 47 2 belt. 
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The, Fonrsr and r "1 i ti 
Enter Ino in Boy's s Chet, y 500 2 We pi 58 

SETS <=; 1 
Imo. | SEE a man's life is a tedious 5 e 6 A 
I've tir'd myself; and for two. 1 togeiher 641 


Have made the ground my bed. I should be sick, 

But that my resolution helps me: Milford. 

When from the mountain top Pisanio shew d ee COIL | 
Thou hast withing a ken. Oh, Jove, I think 0 1 
Foundations fly the wretched, uch L mean; 465 of 
Where they should be relieved. TWO beggars told me, a 
J could not miss my way. Will poor folks lie ere whine? 
That have afflictions on them? yes, no wonder, ao 4 
When rich ones scarce tell true. To lapse in dale. 
Is sorer, than ta lie for need; and falsehood 
Is worse in kings, than beggars. My dear lord, 
Thou art one o' th' false ones; now 1 think on hs,” 


i he 


= unn 


y hunter 8. gone, but even before, I was. 2 ates 
At point ank for yo, Bu what 11. =p cies. 
Here is a path to't—" tis some Savage 1 ! „ 
It were best not call; I dare. not call; yet ae, 1 Os 
Efe clean it o erthrow nature, makes it valiant. 
* and peace breeds cowards; hardness ever bo 
Of hardiness is mother. Hol who's here 6 9 27 
If any thing that's civil, speʒ kk 
No answer? then I'll enter. . 
Best draw my sword; and if mine enemy 1 
But fear the sword like me, he'll scarcely Jook « on t. 0 
| Grant such a foe, good heaven's. [She goes into the cave, 


© Enter BELLARIUS, GUIPERIUS, and Anvixacus. 


"Bu. You, Paladour, have. prov'd best woodman, and. 
Are master of the feast; Cadwell and! 
Will play the cook and servant; come, our stomachs 
Will make what's homely, favourly ;, wearines 
Can 8nore upon the flint, when resty dom 
Finds the down pillow hard. Now peace. be here, 
Poor house, that TT tbysell. 8 
Guid. There is cold meet i* th cave, we 1 brouze on 
. 
Whilst what we hav Ain d be bel U. | - 
Bel. Stay ns 49 as „ [Looking in. 
But that it eats out Victiake I should think 5 | 
He were a 5 Guid. What's. the matter, Sir? 
Bel. By Jupiter, an angel! or, if not, 


An earthly paragon. Behold Ie” +H 3-33 -& 
: No elder than a boy. | : . 


> 
: 

** 
: 

: 


* 


Enter Toon from a Cave. 


Imo. Good masters, harm me no: 
Before I enter d here, I'cail'd and thought 
To have begg d, or bought, what I have took; good troth, 
I have stob n nought, nor would not, though Id found 
Gold strew d i' th floor: Here's money for my meat, 
I would have left it on the board s %%, ͤ Rͤ 5 
As I had my meal and parted thence  * 6 
With prayers for the provider. Guid. Marr vou? f 
Aru. All gold and silver rather, turn o dirt, * 
N. tis no better W d, but of those 


= 


CYMBELINE 


Who worship dirty Gods. Imo I see you 'Teangry: 

| Know, if you kill me for wy-ſault, I $þould. 

Have dy'd, had I not made it. _ ow Whither bound? be 
Imo. To Milford- Haven. | 218 
Bel. What's your name? ae: 145: II 

Imo. Fidele, Sir; IF have kind, SR rnd 

Is bound for Italy l he embark d at Milford 37+ 75 

To whom being gone, almost h with neee 8 


I'm fall'n in his offencde. | ITY 
Bel. Pr'ythee, fair youth, 5 1 th 5 44944 
Think us no churls; nor measure our ir wo minds 
By this rude place we live in. Well-encounter'd, ' * i 
'Tis almost night, you shall have better cher "li * N 
Ere you depart, and thanks to stay and eat it. + am 
Boys, bid him welcome. er a711 Try Bd 
Arv. L1Hove him as mv brother: _ - 2" of Dus 
And such a welcome as I'd:;give to him. - 7 
After long absence, such is ü 25s ttt 2 #4 13: rifat 


Guid. Most welcome: 
Be sprightly, for yo e all mongst friends. 
Imo. Mong'st friends? 
It brothers, would it had been so, that they 
Had been n-y ſather's sens, then had my prize Ade. 
Been less, and so more equal tothee my Plathumus, | 
Bel. He wrings at same gg + Ss a 
Guid. Would I could free it. 

Aro, Or I, whate'er it be, Pa Pp RN 
What pain it cost, what es 7 56 "YE. 
Bel. Hark, boys. ( Wbispering.) . Great wen, 
That had a court no bigger than this cave, "x 
That did attend themselves and had the virtue 

Which their own conscience seal d them ;.Jaying by” 

That nothing: gift of different multitudes 

Could not out-piece these twain. Pardon me, God, 

I'd change my sex to be companion with them, 

vince Posthumus is false. Bel. It shall be sos: 

Boys, we'll go dress our hunt. Fair youth, 3 in; pF 

Discourse is heavy, fasting ; when we have he os 

We'll mannerly demand thee of thy story, 

So far as thou wilt speak it. Guid. Pray draw year,” 3 
Aro. The night to th O], (1-4 FS 

And morn to th' lark less mn DAL FAY x 
Imo. Thanks, Sir. Arv, I pray draw near. 4 ed 

ws FOE. SCENE 
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The Fonrer. 


pay 1 Cioræn "OR i 


Clot. 1 am near to the place where the 2 bold 15 
i Pisanio have mapp'd it truly. How fit his garments 


serve me! Posthumus, thy head, which is now growing 


upon thy shoulders, shall within this hour be off, thy mis- 


tress enforc'd, thy garments cut to pieces, before her face, 


and all this done, sporn her home to her father, who may, 
happily, be a little angry for my so rough usage; but my 
mother having power of his testiness, shall turn all into 
my commendations. My horse is ty'd up safe, out sword; 
and to a sore purpose; fortune put them into my hand, 
this is the very description or their meeting Place, and the 


fellow Gares not receive lies + He en. 


s EN. w. 


A Cave, | 


2 BrLLafvs, Gr UIDERIUS, Anymacus,. and Iuoexx. 


Bel. OU are not well: remain here in the cave, 
We'il come to you af: er beating. 
Aro. Brother, stay W! 1 
Are we not brothers? V 
Imo. So man and man heal be, a 1 
But clay and cla; differs in dignity, 


| Whose dust is both alike. I am very 3 1 = #4 


Guid, Go you to hunting, yet I am not well. 5b 
Imo. So sick I am not, yet lem not well. FF * 
So please vou, leave me, 
Stick to vour juu: ual course: the 8 each af . 4 
Is breach of all I am ill, but your being by me 
Cannot amend me. Society i is no comf. . 
To one not sociable: I am not very sick, 
Since I can reason of it. Pray jeu trust me J beet f 
Av. Brother, farewel. Imo. I wish vou sport. jr 
Aru. You heal h So please you. Sir. 
Imo. These are kind creatures. * what lies have 


Our 


0 1 M B K LIK * E. 
Our courtiers say, all's savage, but at court: „ 
I am sick still, heart-vick——Pisanio, F 

Til now taste of thy drug. enen 7 th epi, i 
Guid. I cou'd not stir him; _© es. Bos. 

He said he was gentle, but unfortunate; * 

Dishonestly afflicted, but yet honest. 2 ON 
Arv. Thus did he answer me; yet aid, hereafer 15 b 

I might know more- e 
Bel. To th fleld, to th geld: N 5 mee 

We'll leave pou for this time, 80 3 and; rest. "10 * 
Arv. We'll not be long away. Ah 3 
Bel. Pray be not sick, 5 8 e 


For you must be our Miesen „ #1 ene 
Imo. Well or ill, I am bound to you. CEzü. 
Bel. This youth, howe'er distress' & a appears r bade had 


Good ancestors. - „ 
Arv. How angel-like he sings! V 
Nobly he yokes a smiling with a aich. „„ 
Guid. Vet I do note, „„ 
That grief and patience, rooted in him both, e 
Mingle their spurs togetger. eo 
Aro. Grow patience. © JJV 
And let the stinking elder, grief, untwine „ 


His perishing root, from the increasing vine. 
Bel. It is great morning.” Come away: who s there ” i 


Inter Ciorxx. 1 
opt. I cannot find those N that villain, 5 


Hath mock'd me. OY | Te oo wit, 
Bel. Those runagates l Ye 000. 


Means he not us? | partly. know. FOO ; "tis - i Ihe 
Cloten, the son o th' queen; 1 fear some buche / 

Guid, He is but one; you and my brother search 15 
What companies are near: Pray you away, 


Tot me alone with him. [Exennt Bellarius and. Arviragus. 


At euer lor. e 
Clot. Soft, what are FEET 1 
That fly me thus? Son villain-mountancers— 1 
Ive heard of such. Thou art a robber, 
A law. breaker, a villain; yield thee, thief. Oe. 
Guid, as agen ca to thee? what art thou? have not 1 
„An 


ig 


„ CYMBELINE. 
An arm as big as thine? a heart as big? 
Thy, words I grant are biggar, for I wear not i 
— 5 er in my mouth. Say what thou art. 
hy I should Vield to: thee? ot. Thou villain base 
Know'st me not by my clothes? 
Guid. No, nor thy — who made those = | 
| Which, as it seems, make thee, 
Clot. Thou injurious thlef, . 
Hear but my name, and 1 | 
Guid, What's thy name? 
Clot. Cloten, thou villain. 
Guid. Cloten, then double villain, be FA name. 
I cannot tremble at it; were Joy, Ow ider, 


Twould move me sooner. Clof, To thy farther fear, 
Nay, to the mere confusion, he shalt Know. | 
Tam son to th queen. | 


Guid. I am sorry for'tz not seeming 4 
80 worthy as thy birth. Dot. Art not: afraid? P 
Guid. Those that I reverence, those I fear; the wise; 
At fools I laugh, not fear them. Clot. Die the death; 
When I have slain thee with my proper hand, 
I'll follow those that even now fled hence, 
And on the gates of Lud's town. set e heads; 
Yield, rustic mountaneer. [Fight and exeunt, 


Enter BELLARIUS and Anvinacus, 5 


Bel. No company s abroad. N 
.. Aro. None in the world; you did mistake him sure. 
Bel. No, time hath nothing blur d those lines of fa- 
vour. 5 
Which then he wore; the anatches' in his voice, : 
And burst of speaking were are his; 1 am absolute 
Twas very Cloten. 


Aru. In this Place we left them, But see my brother 


Enter Gumwents, 


Guid. This Cioten was a fool, Not Hercules 
Could have knock d out his , * * had none. 

Bel. What hast thou done? | | 

Guid. Cut off n 8 head, ns 
-Son to the queen, after his own report 

Bel. We are all undone, - | 

| Gave. Why, worthy _ what have we to lore 


— 8 ee 
| 8 


—— 


— 


But 
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CYMB TT TEN . 
But that he swore ta take dur Hes? me l, 
Protects not us, then why should we be tend 5 FIRE 
To let an arrogant piete of flesh threat * 12 8 8 * 
Play judge, and executioner, all himuseif? yr 
For we do fear no law. What company PIC ORE 
Discover you abroad ? H.. No sigie * 
Can we set eye on; but in all Sale reason „ 


r 4 
He must have some attendants. E 
5 „ + A ie... 
It is not probable he d come done. N ol 
Arv. Let ord'nance - F 3 


Come, as the Gods foresay it, FUR pox 

My brother hath done well. Bel. Thad no wind 

To hunt this day: the boy Fidele sickness e, 

Did make my way long forth. © 1 5 71 > 2 
Guid. With his own sword. Ss ow 

Which he did wave against my throat, I have 2 

His head from him: I'll throw t into the creek. 

Behind our rock, and let it to the sea, 

And tell the fishes, he's the queen s son, Cloten, 5 

That's all I care. ' | (Ext, 
Bel. I fear it will bexeveng'd : „ 

Would Paladour, thou had'st not done” 15 | though: valour 

Becomes thee well enou gg. c 1 

Aru. Would I had don J.. 


Bel. Well, tis done: „ 
We'll hunt no more to- day, nor * for 8 
Where there's no profit. I pry ! thee to our rock, 
You and Fidele Shi the cooks, I'll stay 
Till hasty Paladour return, and bring him 
To dinner presently. Arv. Poorsick F idele ! | 
T1 willingly ts him; to gain tus colour, Di - 9 
I'd let a river of such Cloten's be = IE | 
And praise myself for charity. | ET [Exit | 
Bel. O thou Goddess, „„ 
Thou divine nature bow thyself es W 
In these two princely boys: they are as gentle 
As zephirs blowing below the violet, Gs. 
Not wagging his sweet hend; and yet, as rough, 
(Their royal blood enchaf d) as the rud'st 257 
That by the top doth take the mountain pine, 
Ard make him stoop to th* val. Tis wonderful 
That an invisible instinct chould frame „ wi 
To royalty unlearn'd, honour untau ght, 


Civility 


260 . CYMBBLINE. 


* Civility not seen from other; valou r,, -.. 
That wildly grows in them, but yields „ ae 
As if it had been 8ow'd-: yet still e 
What Cleten's being here to us e 
Or what his A will bring us. 


- Enter Gemen. 


Guid. Where Aly brother? 
I have sent Clotten's clot- pole down e 3 
In embassy to his mother; 1 s ee . mi 
For his return. | Kae. 
Bel. My ingenious instrument, 
Hark, Paladour, it sounds: but what eien 
Hath Cadwal new to give it motion ? hark! i 
_ Guid. Is heat home? 5 8e 
Bel, He went hence even now. P 
_ Guid. What does he mean? © yp 5 a 
Since death of my dear mother E 
It did not speał cbefors:” All solemn „ . 
| Should answer some solemn accidents. * 


Enter AnvInAous. 


Bel. Look, here he comes; 
And brings the dire occasion in hi looks, 
Of what we blame him for. 
Aro. The bird is dead | 85 
That we have made so much on. I bad rather 
Have skipt from sixteen years of age to sixty; + 
Than have seen this. . 
Guid. Oh sweetest, fairest lily! _ 
And art thou gone, my poor Fidele. 
Bel. What is he dead, how found you him? 
Aru. Stark—smiling as some fly had tickle d slumber, 
Not as death's dart being laugh'd at; his right cheek 


— 


Reposing on a cushion. Guid. Where ? Arv. O' th' Root: 


His arms thus leagu'd, I thought he slept, and put 
My clouted broguesfrom off iny feet, whose rudeness 
Answer'd mv steps too loud. 57 
SGuid. If he be gone he'll make his grave a bed; 
With female fairies will his tomb be haunted, 
And worms will not come near him. „ 
Aru. Wi h fairest flow ; | 
Whilst summer lasts, and I leave here, Fidele 


hf AT I d tow 


CM RBR LAN E. _— 
ll sweeten 8 * grave: g, . A 5 

Bel. Great griefs 1 00 me deins he laws bor cat 
Is quite forgot. He was a queen;s | 
And though he came aur enemy; member e 
He paid for that: our foe wag prigcely. y. 
And though you took his life, as being our foe, 


Yet bury him, as a pr "Gs, bring your lily, _ 

15 : {701 „ and rv, 
Oh! melancholy !: © «ls loc 
Who ever yet abend dior ted, + HF 
The ooze, to chew what coast thy sluggish carrick +4661 
Migh easiliest harbour in ?. Thon blessed thingg 
Jove knows what man thou might'st have made, but oh! 


Thou dy'dst, a most gare boy © melancholy. 5 


Enter GinEnrus, and Ayn RAGUS,, with the Ms”, 


Come let us lay the bodies ench hy each, - <p 

And strew em o'er with flow rs, and on 3 morrow 

Shall the earth receive; m. Aru. res Wat 2 | 

Fear no more th' heat , th un 
Nor the furious winter's blast; | , 2 

Thou thy worldly task hast di „%% aw 5 
And the dream of life is past. . N 

Guid. Monarchs, sages, Johan 1s | 
Follow thee, and come to dust. Tun with the body 


"13 6 e 
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8 $ 


Enter Cruperane, Lords and Preawto. 


GAIN ; and bring me word hoy tis with her- 

A fever with the absence of her son: „ 

W of which her life sin danger; heav'ns! 

How deeply you at once do touch me. n, 

The great part of my. comfort, gone l my ee, 

Upon a desperate bed, and in a time 

When fearful wars paint at mal ber son gone, | | | 

So needful for this present! it strikes me, past „„ 

The hope of comfort. But for thee, fellow, | 

Who needs must know of her departure, and | 

Dost seem 30 ignorant, we'll inforce it from thee „ 
Vol. II. M © + BY 


Cym, 


8 -—- 


— 
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By a sharp torture. 
Pis. Sir, my life is yours, set it af your will 
2 Lord, Goed, my iege, T 
The day that she was missing, he was here: 
1 dare be bound h-'s true, and shall perform 
All parts of his subjection loyally. For lord toad 
Their wants no diligence in seeking him, 
He-will no doubt be found. | 
The "for is troublesome ; | 
e'll slip you temen, but our jealousy 
Does yet de Ke : 
2 Lord. So — your majenty, 
The Roman legions all frog Gallia drawn, 
Are landed on your eoast. 
Cym. Now for the counsel of my son and queen: 
] am amaz'd with matter, let's withdraw _ | 
And meet the time, as it seeks us; we fear not 
What can from Italy annoy us, bat | 
We grieve at chances here—Away,—— | [Emnt, 
Pis. I've had no letter from my master since | 
' F wrote him Imogen was slain, tis strange! 
Nor hear 1 from my mistress, who did promise 
To yield me often tidings. Neither know I 
What is betide to Cloten, but remain 
Perplex'd in all. The heav'ns still must work; 
Wherein I'm fas I'm honest: not true, to be true, 
These present wars shall find I love my country, 
Ev'n to the note of th' king, or I'll fall in them; 
All others doubts, by time, let em be clear'd, 


SCENE v. 
4 Tom. 


Inox and ee on a Bent tred witd Flowers. 


loom awakes. 


"ES, Sir, to Milford-Haven, which is the way-— 
I thank you—by yond buch pray how far thither * 2— 
O' ds pittikins—can it be six mile yet? 
T've gone all night faith, I'll lye down and sleep. 


Fortune OW” in some . that are not steer d. 8 


r AA tend wc tow 5 
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But soft; no > bedfellow — Oh Gods, wo goddesses !— 


[Seeing be Bey. | 


The flow'rs are like the pleasures of the world; 
This bloody man the care on't. I hope 1 dream; 
For sure I thought I was a cave Keeper, 1 | 
And cook to honest creatures. 5 

] tremble still with fear; but if there hoy. 

Yet left in heav'n as small a drop moe ah 

As a wren's eye; oh, Gods! ee c 
The dream's here still; even when 1 wake, it is 
Without me, as within es not imagin'd, felt. 
A headless man ! 1 of my" Fosthumus 75 
I know them well, this is 8 | 

Murdered Pisanio! 1 5 
Twas thou conspiring with that devil Cloten, | 8 
Hast here cut off my lord. Pisatlio !—— 

How should this be, Pisanio ! ———Tis he! 

The drug he'gave me, which he ideen precious 

And cordial to me, have I not found it 2 108 
Murd'rous to th' senses? that confirms i it nome: 5 
This is Pisanio's deed, and en s deed, 


— 


* 


Oh, my lord | my lord!  [Liesdown upon the « body, 
Enter Lucius, and Captains. 50 
Luc. But what from Rome? 44 


Cap. The serate bath stirr'd up the 9 1 
And gentlemen of Italy, most willing spirits, 
That promise noble serviee ; and ey come 
Under the conduct of bold Iach imo, 5 
Syenna's brother. Luc When expect you them? 

Cap. With the next benefit o' th' wind. 

Luc. This forwardnes 
Makes our hopes fair, Soft ho, % hat tank) is here? 
Without his top? the ruin speaks, that sometime 
It was a worthy building. How! a page !——— 

Or dead or sleeping on him ? but dead rather: 
For nature doth abhor to make his bed 

With the defunct, or sleep 1 500 the dead. 
Let's see the boys face. 

Cap. He's alive, my lord. | 
Luc. He'll then instruct us of this body. Take one. 
Inform us of thy fortunes, for it eeme N 

They crave to be * who is this 


M 2 | | PD. 
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Thou mak st thy bloody pillow? what art thou? 
Imo. 1 am nothing; or if not, 

Nothing to be, were better; this was my master, 
A very valiant Britton, and a good, | 
That here by mountaineers lies slain : alas! 
There are no more such masters; 
Luc. Lack, good youth! 


Thou mov'st no less with my e than 


Thy master in bleeding; say thy name, ood friend. 
Imo. Fidele, Sir. Om » 


Luc. Thy name well fits thy faith; 

Wilt take thy chance with me? 1 will not say, 
Thou shalt be so well master'd, but be sure 
No less belov'd. Go with me. 

Imo. I'Il follow, Sir; but first, an't please the G Gods, 
I'll hide my master from the fowls as deep | 
As these Poor pick-axes can dig; and when 
With wild wood-leaves, and weeds, I ha' strew'd his grave, 
(Such as I can) twice o'er, I'll weep and sigh, 

And leaving so his service, follow you, 

So please you entertain me. Luc. Ay, good youth, 

And rather father thee, than master thee; my friends, 

The boy hath taught us manly duties; let us 

Find out the prettiest dazied- plot We can, 

And make him, with our pikes and partizans, 

A grave, , Come, take him up; boy, he is . 
By thee to us, and he shall be interr'd 

As soldiers can. Be chearful, wipe thine eyes, 


Some falls are means the happier to arise. 
* him along. e 


A T 0 E NE I. 
” Fokxsr, a March at a Distance. 
Enter . Gvu1yervs, and Anvin sous. 


ARVIRAGUS, 
UE n noise is round about us. 


| Bel. Let us from it. | 
| We'll higher to the mountains, there secure us. 


PEE Oe UOSIH Os Bier YE os | 
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To the king's party there's no going; newness 
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Of Cloten's death, we being not known, nor muster'd 


Among the bands, may drive us to a render 
Where we have liv'd : and so extorf from's that 


Which we have done, whose answer would be death 


Drawn on with torture, - 
Guid. This is, Sir, a doubt 
ln such a time) nothing becoming you, 
Nor satisfying us. 
Arv. It is not likely, 6 
Th-t when they hear the Roman Horses neigh. 
Behold their quarter'd fires, have both th- ir eye es 
And ears so cloy'd importantly as now, | 
That they will waste their time upon our note, | 
To know from whence we are. | 
Bel. Oh, I am known © i 
Of many in the army; Or RET IE the king 
Hath not deserv'd my service, nor your loves. 
Guzid. Pray, Sir, to the army; 
I and my bro.her are not known ; yours-1f 
So out of thought, and thereto 30 0 9 
Cannot be question'd. 
Aro. By this sun that shines | 
I'll thither ; what thing is it that I never 
Did see man dre, scarce ever look'd on blood, 
Bt that of coward hares, hot g-a's, 33d venison? 
I amasham'd to look upon the hAy sun, to have 
The benefit of his blest ns, remaining 
So long a poor unknown. - 
Guid. By heav'ns I'll go; 
If you will bless me Sir, and give me leave, 
I'll take the better care, but if you will not, 
The hazard therefore due fallo on me, by 
The hands of Romans. 5 | 


Arv. So say I. 


Bel. No reason I, since of your lives you set 
So slight a valuation, should reserve 


Ng. 
5 


My crack'd one to more care. Have with you, boys. 


If in your country wars you chance to die, 
That is my bed too, lads, and there I'llye. 


M 3 


[Exennt. 
SCENE 


%%  "CTYMBBDINE, 
5 „% rn 
A Field between the Binria and Rowan Camps, | 


Enter Posrnuuvs with abloody bandkerchief 
1 EA, bloody cloth, I'll keep thee; for I wish'd 
Thou should'st be colour'd thus. You married 
Ones, EE ee 8 
If each of you would take this course, how many 
Must murder wives much better than yourselves, 
For wrying but a little? Oh Pisanio ! 
Every good servant does not all commands 
No bond, but to do just ones. Gods! if you 
Should have ta'en vengeance on my faults, I never 
Had liv'd to put on this; so had you saved 
The noble Imogen to repent, and strook * 
Me, wretch, more worth your vengeance. But alack, 
- You snatch some hence for little faults; (that's love) - 
To have them fall no more; you some permit 
To second ills with ills, each worse than other, 
And make them dreaded to the doer's thrift; 
But Imogen is your own. Do your best wills, 
And make me blest t' obey. I am brought hither 
Amongst the Italian gentry, and to fight 
Against my Jady's kingdom; tis enough 
That, Britain, I have kill'd my mistress: peace, 
I'll give no wound to thee: therefore, good heav'ns, 
Hear patiently my purpose. I'll disrobe me 
Of these Italian weeds and $iit mys If 
As does 2 Brita in peasant; so I fi- ht 
Against the part I came with: so die 
For thee, O Imogen, for whom my life 
Is, every breath, a death; and thus unknown, 
Pitied, not hated, to the face of peril, ; 
Myself 11] dedicate. Let me make men know 
More valour in me, than my habit's show; 
Gods, put the stiength o' ih' Leonati in me; 
To shame the guise o' th' world, I will beginn, 
The fashion. Lets without, and more ichin. CFxtt. 
| EE ECENE 


* * 


— 
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s EN E III. 
4A FiIp of BATTLE. 


4 grand Figbi between the Romans and Bniroxs; tbe 
Rox Axs are drove off. | . 


Enter Posrnuuvs and Ich fig bing. 
: | Iacyuimo drops bis Swerd 
Post. XR yield thee, Roman, or thou dy'st. 
Tach. Peasant, behold my breast. . 
Post. No, take thy life and mend it. [ Exit Post. 
lach. The heaviness and sin within my bosom | 
Takes off my manhood ; I've. bely'd a lad, 
The princess of this country, and the air on't 
Revengingly enfeebles me, or could this caile, 
A very drud-e of nature, have subdu' d me, 
In my profession ; knighthoods and bonours borne 
As 1 wear mine, are titles but of scorn ; | 
With heav'n against me, what is sword or shield; 5 
My guilt, my guilt , o'er-powers me, and I yield. [ Extt. 


s C EN E iv. WM 
ane „ 


Enter PisAxvio and 1s: Lord. 
11 at Dei is a day turn'd strangely. - 
Cam'st thou from where they made the stand? 
P I did. „„ _ - 
Though you it seems came from the fliers. = 
1 Lord. I did. „ AD 15 
Pis No blame to you, Sir, for all was lost, 
But that the heavens fought; the king himself 
Of his wings destitute, the army broken. 
Ard but the backs „f Britains seen; all flying 
_ Ihrough a strait Lane, the enemy full-hear ed, 
Lolhng the tongue with sjaught“ ing, struck down 
Sime moftaliy, some slightly touch'd, some falling 
Metely thruugh fear, that the strait pass was damn'd _ 
—- M4 | ng With 


— 


- 
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With dead men hurt behind, and cowards _— 
To die with lengthen'd shame. 

1 Lord. Where was this lane? 

Pis. Close by the battle, dich'd and wall'd with turf, 
Which gave advantage to an ancient soldier, 

An honest one I warrant. Athwart the Lane? 
He, with two strippling lads, more like to run 
The country base. than to commit such slaughter, 
Made good the passage, cried to the fliers, stand, 
Or we are Romans, and will give you that 

Like beasts, which you shun beastly, and may save 
But to ok back in frown ; stand, stand. 

1 Lord. Were there but three ? 

Pis. There was a fourth man, in a poor rustic habit, 
That stood the front with them. These m=tci less four, 
Accommodated by the place, gilded paie looks, 

Part shame, part $pirit renew'd, that some, turn d cowards 
But by example, gan to look 
The way that they did, and to grin like lions 
Udon the pikes o“ th' hunter. Then beg in 
A stop i' th' chaser, a retire; anon 
A rout, confusion thick, and the event 
A victorv for us. 
1 Lord. This was strange chance, 
An old man, two boys, and a poor rustic. 
Pis. Nay, do not wonder—but go with me, and 


See these wo: d* rs, and} Join the general ) Joy- * 
SCE NE v. 
A Wood. 
Enter PosrHUMCS. 
Pest. O. da, how many would have given their ho- 
nours 


To've sav'd their carcasses ! took heel to do't, 

And vet died too. I, in mine own woe en 4, 

Could not find death, where I did hear him groan, 

Nor feel him where he struck. This ugly monster, 

"Tis strange he hides him in fresh cups, soft beds, 

Sweet words; or hath more ministers than we 

That draw his knife i' th' war, Well, I will find him; 4 
p 1 0 


G TEE 
No more a Britain, I have resum'd again, ae 
The part 1 come in. Fight, I will no more, 

But yield me to the veriest hinds, that shall 5 

Once touch my shoulder. Great the slaughter is 

On either side. For me, my ransom's death, 

come to spend my breath; „ 

Which neither here I'll keep, nor bear again, 

But end it by some means for Imogen, Exit. 


SCENE Wh. 
 CymuyELine's Tent. 


Enter CYMBELINE, BEALARIUS, GUIDERIUS, 
AnviRAGus, PisAx lo, and Lords. 
Cym. gg by my side, you, whom the gods. have 

| made V „„ 
Preservers of my throne: who is my heart, 

That the poor soldier that so richly fought, 1 
(Whose rags sham'd gilded arms, whose naked breast 
Step'd before shields of proof, cannot be found 

He shall be happy that can find him, if 

Our grace can make him 30. 

Bel. I never saw 5 

Such noble fury in so poor a thing. 

Cym. No tidings of him? ; „„ 
Pis. He hath been search d among the dead, and living, 
But no trace of him? Cym. To my grief, L am, . 
The heir of his reward, which I will add. 
Io you, the liver, heart, and brain of Britain; _ 

| To Bel. Guid. and Arvirag. 
By whom, I grant, she lives. Tis now the tire 
To ask of whence you are. Report it Bel. Sir, 
in Cambria are we born, and gentlemenn 

Further to boast, were neither true, nor modest, 
Unless I add, we are honest. Cym. Bow your knees; 
Arise, my knights o* th” battle, I create you. 
Companions to our person, and will fit you- _ 
With dignities becoming your estates. * 


Enter CorntLiivs and Ladies. 
There's business in these faces : wby so Sd, _ 


M 5 Great 
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Greek you our victory ? you look lite Roma :s - 
And not o th court of Britain, 
Cor. Hail, great king ; 
70 sour our bappiness, [ must eee 
Tbe queen is de.. 
- Cym. Dead, say st e ! bow ended 55 ? 
Cor. With borror, madly dying, like berself, 
Who, being cruel to the world, concluded 
Most cruel to berself. What sbe confest, 
Iwill report, so please you. These ber women 
Can trip me, if I err: who with wet beeks 
ere present when she Nuisb d. 
Gym. Pr *ythee say. 
Cym. First she confess'd she never lov'd you ; - only 
Aﬀpected g greatness got by j’ 
Aarried your royalty, bis wife to your ks 
Abbor d your person. 
Cym. She alone knew thiss 
And but obe spote it dying, T would not 
Believe ber lips in opening it. Procecd. 
Cor. Your daug bier, whom sbe bore in band to love 
With such integrity, sbe did confess, | 
Was as a scorpion to ber sight, hose life, 
But that ber. flig bit prevented it, she bad 
Ta'en off by poison. 
Cym. O most delicate fiend ! 
Who is't can read a woman? is there more ? 
Cor. More Sir, and worse. Sbe did confess sbe bad 
For you a mortal mineral, which being took, 
Sbould by the mixture feed on life, and ling ring, 
By inches waste you. In which lime, sbe pur pos "t - 
By watching, weeping, tendance, tg o ercome 
Lau with her shew : yes, and in time, to work, 
Her son into tb adoption of the crown : 
But failing of ber end by bis Strange absence, 
Grew sbameless, desperate, open d, in despig bt 
Of beav'n and men, ber purposes: repented 
- The ills sbe batch d, were nof effected : S0 
Despairing, dv t. 
Cym. Heard you all this, 15 women? 
| 9 2 Ye did, so please your higbness. 
Gym. Mine eyes 
ns cre not in fon, for abe was beautiful: 


Mint 
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Mine ears that beard ber flattery, nor my beurt, | 
That thoug bt ber like ber seeming , It had been vicious 

To bave mistrusted Ber; yet, O my daughter ! | 

That it was folly in me, thou may st say, 

And prove it in thy feeling. Heav'n mend all. 


— — 


Enter Lucius, IAchixto, and other Roman Prisoners, 
LzoxArus behind, and 1MoGEN., 


Thou com'st not, Caius, now for tribute; that 
The Britains have ras'd out, though with the loss ö 
Of many a bold one; whose kinsmen have made suit 
That their good souls my be appeas d, with slaughter 
Of you their captives, which ourself have granted. 
So think of your estate. 5 . | 
Luc. Consider, Sir, the chance of war; the day 
Was yours by aceident:, had it gone with us, | 
We should not, when the blood was cool, have threat'ined 
Our prisoners with the sword. But since the Gods 
Will have it thus, that nothing but our lives | 
May be cail'd ransom, let it come: sufficeth, 
A Roman; with a Roman's heart can suffer; 
Augustus lives to think on't; and so much 5 
For my peculiar care. This one thing only 7 
I will iatreat, my boy, a Briton born, "A 
Let him be ransom'd; never master had 
A page so kind, so dutious, diligent, - 
So tender over his occasions, 
He hath done no Briton harm „ 
Though he hath serv'd a Roman. Save him, Sir 
And spare no blood beside. BE 1 
Cym. I've surely seen him; 

His favour is familiar to me; boy, 
Thou hast look'd thyself into my grace, 
I know not why, nor wherefore. : 
To say, live, boy: ne'er thank thy master, live; 
And ask of Cymbeline what boon thou wilt 
Fitting my bounty, and thy state I'll give it; 
Know'st him thou look'st him ? speak 
Wilt have him live? is he thy kin? thy friend? 

Imo. He is a Roman, no more kin of me, 
Than I to your highness, who being born your vasal 
Am something nearer. f . 

Cym, Wherefore ey st him so? | 5 5 

e S ; mo. 


run 


Imo. I'Il tell you, Sir, in private, if you rt: ae 
To give my hearing. 5 
Cym. Ay, with all my heart, 
And lend my best attention. What 8 yr name > 
Imo. Fidele, Sir. 
Cym. Thou'rt my good oi my page, 
I'll be thy mas er: walk with me, speak freely. [Go aside. 
Bel. Is not this boy reviv'd from death ? 
Arv. One sand another 
Not more resembles than he th' sweet rosy lad, 
Who dy'd, and was Fidele; what think you? 
Guid. The same dead thing alive. 
Bel. Peace, peace, see further; | 
Pis. It is my mistress:. Pp k. 
Since she is living, let the time run on, | 
To good or bad. 
 Cym, Come, stand thou by our side, 
Make thy demand aloud. Sir, Step you forth, [To lach. 
Give answer to this boy, and do it freely, 
Or by your greatness and the grace of it 
Which is our honour, bitter torture shall 
Winnow the truth from falshood. On, speak to him. 
Imo. My boon is, that this gentleman may tender 
Of whom he had this ring. 5 
Post. What's that to him! [side wondering. 
Cym. That diamond upon your finger, say, 
How came it yours? 
lacb. Thoul't torture me to leave unspoken that 
Which to be Sp »ke would torture thee, 
Cym, How ! me? 
Iacb. I am glad to be constrain'd to utter what 
Torments me to conceal. By villany | . 
I got this ring; twas Leonatus jewel, [thee 
Whom thou didst banish : (and which more may grieve 
As it doth me) a nobler Sir ne'r liv'd ; 
*Twix't sky and ground. Wilt thou hear more, my lord? 
Cym. All that belongs to this. | 
Tach, That paragon, thy daughter, 
For whom my heart drops blood, and my faise spirits | 
Quail to remember, Give me leave, l faint— LS woons. 
Cym. My daughter, what of her? Renew thy strength, 
I had rather thou should'st live, while nature will, 
Than die eie I hear more: strive, man, and speak. 


Iacb. 
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luacb. Upon a time, (unhappy was the clock 
That struck the hour) it was in Rome, ame 
The mansion where,) twas at a feas!, oh would 
Our viands had been poison'd ! or at least 3 5 
Those which I heav'd to head; the worthy Posthumus 

Cym. I stand on fire. Come to the matter. 
Tach. Y our daughter's chastity; there it begins: 2 
He spake of her, as Dian had hot dreams, | 

And she alone were cold: whereat, I w retch = 
Made scruple of his praise, and wag'd with him _ 
Pieces of gold, gainst this which then he wore 

Upon his honour'd finger: to attain 
In suit the place of's bed, and win this ring, 

By her's and mine adultery, Away to Britain 
Pozt I in this design: well may you, Sir, 

Remember me at court, where I was taught, 

By your chaste daughter, the wide difference 

Twixt amorous, and villainous. 

Yet to be brief, my practice so prevail'd, 

That I return'd with similar proof, enough 
To make the noble Leonatus mad, 

By wounding his belief in her renown, 

With tokens thus, and thus; and he could not 
But think her bound of chastisy quite crack d, 
having ta'en the forfeit : whereupon, 

Methinks I see him now | 
Post. Ay, so thou dos't, OS [Coming Avail 
Italian fiend ! ay me, most credulous fool, 

Egregious murderer. Thief, any thing 
That's due to all the villains past, in being, 
To come—Oh give me cord, knife, or poison, 
Some upright justicer. Thou king send out 
For torturers ingenious; it is! 

That all th' abhorred things o' th earth amend, 
By being worse than they. I am Posthumus, 
That kili'd thy daughter: villain-like, I lye, 
That caus'd a lesser villain than myself, 

A Sacrilegious thief to dot. The temple e 
Of virtue was she; yea, and she herself EL. 
Spit, and throw stones, cast mire upon me, Ft © 
The dog's o th' street to bait me; every villain | 
Be call d Posthumus Leonatus, and 3 
Be villainy less than twas. Oh Imogen !- 


— 
— 4 
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My queen, my life, my wife oh A 7 
Imogen, Imogen! 

Imo. Peace, my lord, hear, hear 

Post. Away thou scornful page, there is po peace for 

me. — ©. [Striking ber, sbe falls, 

Pis. O gentlemen, help 
Mine and your mis'ress—Oh, my lord Posthumus ! : 
You ne er kill'd Imogen till now—help, help, 

Mine honour'd lady 

Cym. Dues the world go round? 

Post. How came these stagzers on me ? 

Pis. Wake, my mistress. 

Cym. If this be 80, the Gods do mean to strike me 
To death with mortal joy. | 

Imo. Why did you throw your wedded lady from you? 
Think that you are upon a rock, and now, 

Throw me again. 

Post. Hang there like fruit, my soul, 
Till the tree die. 

Cym. My child! my child! 

My dearest Imogen. | 

Imo. Your blessing, Sir. Kneeling. 

Bel. Tho' you did love this n I blame en not, 
You had a motive fort. | 

Cym. My tears that fall | 
Prove holy water on thee ; Imogen, 

Thy mother's dead. 
Imo. I'm sorry for't, my lord. 

Cym. Oh, she was naught ; ; and long of her it was 
That we met here so strangely ; but her son 
Is gone, we know not how, nor where. 

Guid, Let me end the story; twas I that slew him. 

Cym. The Gods forefend. 

I would not thy good deeds should from my lips 
Pluck a hard sentence: pr 'ythee, v valiant youth, 
Deny't again. 

Guid. 1 have spoke Th and 1 did. it. 

Cym. He was a prince. 

Guid. A most uncivil one. The wrongs he did me 
Were nothing prince-like ; for he did provoke me 
With language that would make me spurn the sea, 
If it could so roar to me. I cut off's head, 
And am right glad be is not standing bere 
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To tell this tale of mine. | | | 
Cym. Bind the offender, 
And take him from our presence. 
Bel. Stay, Sir king, 
This man is better than the man he hw: | 
As well descended as thyself, and hath 
More of thee merited, than a band of Clotens 
Had ever scar for. Eet his arms alone, 
They were not born for bondage. 
Cym. Why, old soldier, 
Wilt thou undo the worth thou art bl for, 
By tasting of our wrath ? how « descent 
As good as we? 
Bel. I am too blunt, and Saucy; 3 here's my knee; 
Mighty Sir, | 
These two young gentlemen that call me father, 
And think they are my sons, are none of mine; 
They are the issue of your lions, my liege, 
And blood of your begetting, 
Cym. How? my issue? 
Bel. So sure as you, your fathers: I, old Morgan, 
Am that Bellarius, whom you sometime banish'd; 
Your pleasure was at once my offence, my punichment 
Itself, and all my treason. These gentle princes, 
For such, and so they are, these twenty years 
Have I train'd up; those arts they have, that I 
Could put into them. But, gracious Sir, 
Here are your sons again; and I must lose 
Two of the sweet'st companions in the world. 
The benedietion of these covering heav'ns, 
Fall on their heads like dew, for they ; are worthy | 
To in- lay heav'n with stars. 
_ Cym. Thou weep'st, and speak st: 
The service that you three have done, is more 
Unlike, than this thou tell'st. I lost my children — 
If these be they, I know not how to wish 
A pair of worthier sons. Guiderius had 
Upon his neck a mole, a sanguine star. 
It was a mark of wonder. ; 
Bel. This is he! © 
Who hath upon him still that bat p 
It was wise naturs's end, is the donation, 1 5 
1 


* 
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To be his evidence now. 
Cym. Oh, what am 1 | 
A mother to the birth of FE ne'er mother, 
Rejoic'd deliverance more; blest may you be, 
That after this strange starting from your orbs, 
You may reign in them now; oh Imogen, 
Thou hast lost by this a kingdom, 
Imo. No, my lord: 
I have got two worlds by't. Oh my 3 brothers, 
Have we thus met? Oh never say hereafter 
But I am truest speaker. You call'd me brother 
When I was but your sister ; I your brother, | 
When ye were 80 indeed. 
Cym. Did you e'er meet ? 
Arv. Ay, my good lord. 
Guid. And at first meeting lov 'd. 
Cym. All o'er-joy'd 
Save these in bonds, let them be joyful toe, 
For they shall taste our comfort. | 
Imo. My good master, I will yet do you service. 
"oa Happy Be you. 
Cym. The Furl Soldier that so nobly fought, 
He would have well become this place, and 1 d 
The thankings of a kigg. 
Post. I am, Sir, © 
The soldier that did company these es 
In poor beseeming ; twas a fitment for 
The purpose I then follow d. That I was he, 
Speak, Iachimo, I had you down, and might 
Have made your finicth” | 
Iach. I am down again; [DKneels. 
But now my heavy conscience sinks my knee, 
As then your force did. But your ring first, 
And here the bracelet of the truest princes 
That ever swore her faith; now take that life 
Beseech you, which ISO often owe. | 
Post. Kneel not to me: 
The power that I have on you, is to spare you : 1 
The malice towards you, to forgive Jeu. me 
And deal with others better. 5 
Cym. Nobly doom d: : 
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We'll learn our freeness of a son in-law : 8 3 . 

Pardon's the word to all. Laud we the Gods; 

And let our crooked smoaks climb to their nostrils 

From our blest altars. Publish we this peace 

To all our subjects. Set we forward; let 

A Roman, and a british ensign wave 

Friendly together; so through Lud's town march; 

And in the temple of great Jupiter = 

Our piece we'll ratify. Seal it with feasts. 

Set on there: never was a war did cease 

Ee bloody hauds were wash'd, with such a peace. 
[Exeunt omnes. 


1 
FARMER's RETURN 


FROM 
LONDON. 
DRAMATIS PERSON. 
Bom en, FA Children. 
Farmer, Mr Garrick. | Sally, Miss Heath. 
Wife, Mrs Bradshaw. Dick, Master Pope. 


Ralph, Master Capf. 


8 C EN E, The Farmer's Kitchen, 


5 Enter WIFE Cbastily.) f 
HERE are you, my _— Sally 
Dick, a 1 | 


| Enter Cana running. 
Your father i is come Heaven bless him 1 and Safe, 


Enter Fanurn. 


0 Jobn ! my watt e with joy thou art come. 
Farm. And troth so does mine, for Ilove thee and whoam, 
LKisses. 
Wi ife, Now kiss all your children—and now me 7 
$508, 
O bless thy sweet face !—for one kiss gi me te! N 
_ Keep some for anon, dame—you quoite stop my 
' breath: - 
You kill me wi ' koindness—you buss me to death: 
Enough, Love! — enough is as good as a feeast: 
Let's ha some refreshment for me and my beeast. 
Dick get me a poipe. [Exit D.] Raaph, go to the mare; 
Gi' poor mench some Oats. [Exit R.] Dame, reach me a 
chair ! 


| Sal, draw me some aal, to wash the dirt down, . [Exit And 
n 


And then I will tel — eee ee town. [Sits ne; 
Wife, O John ! yo ve been from me—theLord . De eng 


how long ! | F 
You've been with the false ones, — a dene me some 
Wrong. 15 E 
Farm, By the zooks but I han' t — hold thy fool's 1 
tongue. 5 


Some Tittups I saw, and they maade to stare! 
Trick'd notice out for saale, like our catile at fair: 
So tempting, 39 fine and i' cod very cheap— 
But, Bridget, | know, as we so. we must reeap, 
And a cunning old ram will avoid rotten sheep. 


Enter Dick, with a pipe and candle, and SAL, with zome ale. 


Wife, But London, dear Fubu! 
Turm. Is a hugeous city! _ | 
Where the geese are all swans, and the fools are all witty. 
Wife. Did you see only wits? 
Farm. 1 look'd up and down, | 3 
But *twas labour in vaia—they are all well out of ahi | 
1 ask'd for the maaker's o' news, ad such hole 
Who knew all the secrets of kingdoms, and kings! 
S, busy were they, aid such matters about, 
That six days in the seven they never stir out. | 
Kind souls? with our freedom they 'mauke such a fuss, 
Th..t they lose it themselves to bestow it on us, | 
Wife, But waste thou at 8 „What there 
hast thu seen? 
Farm, I 8aw em—heav'n bless em !—you know * 
I mean. _ 
I heard their healths pray'd for—agen and agen. 
Witt provoiso that one may be sick now and ten. 
Some looks speak their hea ta as it were with a tongue 
O dame !—T'll be damn'd, if they ere do us wrong: 
Here's to em bless em boath do you take the j jug; 
Woud't do their hearts go I d Swallow the mug. | | 
_ [Prinks.] 
Come pledge me, my boy. [To Diek. ]—Hold, b 
nothing to say 
Dick, Here, daddy, — here'e to em! [Drinks, 1 
Farm. Well said, Dick, boy! -_ 
Dick. Hazza ! 
Wife, What more didst thou see, to beget un, ! 
am. 
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4 
1 how © 


Farm. The city's fine show, —but firbt tie crownation ? 


Tas thof all the world had been tkere with their spouses; 


There was street within street, and houses on houses 

I thought from above, (when the folk fill'd the pleaces) 
The streets pav'd with heads, and the walls made of faces! 
Such justling and bustling !— 'twas worth all the pother, 


El hope, from my soul, I shall ne'er see another. 


Farm. What did I see at the pleays and the shows? 
Why bouncing aud grinning, and a pow'r of fine cloaths: 
From top to the bottom twas all chanted ground! 
Gold, painting, and music, and blaazing alf'r round! 
Above 'twas like Bedlam, all roaring and rattling ! 

Bel w, the fine folk were all curts'ying and pratling : 
Strange jumble together Turks, Christians, and Fews ! 


Sal. Dad, what did you see at the pleays and the shows! } 


At th: temple of folly, all croud to the pews. 


Here two doizen'dout, were those seame freakish leadies, 
Who keep open market, —tho' smuggling their treade is, 
I saw a new play tvo—they call'd it the School— 

I thought it pure stuff —but I thought like a fool— 
was the scbool of—pize on it! —my mem'ry is naught— | 
The great ones dislik d it—they heate to be taught; 
The cratticks too grambled—T'l} tell you for whoy, 
They wanted to Iaugh—and were ready to croy. 

Wife. Pray what are your cratticks? 

Farm. Like watch men in town, 
Lame, feeble, half-bſind, yet they Hock poets down, 
Like old Justice Wormwool,—a cratticks a man, 
That can't sin hims-If,—and he heates those that « can, 
I ne'er went to opras/—1 thought it too grand, 


For poor folk to like what they don't understand 


The top joke of all, and what pleas d me the moast, 
S.,me wise ones and I sat up with a ghoast. 

Wife and children. A ghoast | [Starting.] 

Farm. Yes, a ghoas: ! 

Wife. I $hall'sw 0nd awav, Love! 

Farm. OJzooks ! —thou'rt as bad as thy 3 above 
With her nails, and her knuckles, sbe answer'd so noice! 
For yes she knock' d on e, and for no she Knock d twoice. 
T ask'd her one oh Wes 

Wife, What thing ? 

Farm, If yo', dame, was true ? 

Wi ie. And the poor soul knock Lene. Fred 
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Farm. By the zounds, it was wo. 

Wife. I'll not be abus'd, Fobn. [ Cries. ] 

Farm. Come, prythee no croying, 
The ghoast, among friends, was much giv'n to loying. 

Wife. I'll tear out her eyes 

Farm. I thought, dame, of matching 
Your neals against hers for you're both good at scratching, 
They may talk of the country, but, I say, in town, 
Their throats are much woider, to swallow things down. 
II uphold, in a week—by my troth I don't joke— — 
That our little Sal shall fright all the town folk. 
Come, get me some supper—But first let me peep 


At the rest of my children my calves, and my sheep. 
Wife, Ah! Fobn! © | 


Farm. Nay, chear up—let not ghoasts trouble thee— 
Bridget! look in thy glass—and there thou may'st see 
I defie mortal man to make cuckold o me. Ezeurt. 


* * * = 
4 a 
q * 2 2 + P * p< os <0 


n 
bo + . 4M \ 
—_ p , * 
E eig d * a „ a 
_ \ N * 7 Ra. to 7 * 


